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iribute 10 make them mote Ijmnus; for in Tti StttaJ Fail cf 
Hint] li. ldco, Jlllhcc Static ftkons among (Tie iwif-lld- 
iew, H/i/i Sjutft, a CK/off »«. " 

In llic fitfl edition of the impevfefl play , fa Uvgh Evm is 
railed on the title pa;c , the IVi.'t.l Ln-'A; and yet there are fame 
pcrfODl Who Mil atietl to Believe, ihal all our luthur'i plays wcie 
originally publilbed by kmfilj. F*IW«. 

Dr, Farmer's opinion is well fupporieu by "An eclogue on 
the noble i&cmblici • tvwti on Colfwold Hilli, by Mr. Robert 
Dover." See Randolph' i Poems, printed al U«foid, 410. r638, 
p. 114- The hill*, of &!>««, 'in Gtixttjlnjbin , are mentioned 
in JHriarrf II. II. ft. iii. and by Diiyicjo, in his tatjMio*, 
long 14, SrtivtNj. 

Queen Elizabeth wai fn well plea fed with the admirable eharac- 
lei of FaMatTin Til Ttn f„r/i «/ Jf^r, if. that, ai Mr. Kowe 
itlfot'tis us, Ihe ctniiin: rnlrrl Mi.ikl|.'. ite to continue i( lor one pUy 
more, and to (hew him in love. To ihis command we owe Til 
Mmj Winn of mtifn; which , Mr. Gildon fori, ( AVnarit en 
ShakfpCAre's plays, Hvo. IJio.j he was very welt aflured our au- 
thor hnilhed in 1 fortnight. Bm this muft he meant only of the 
firfl impelled Iketeh of this comedy. An old quarto edition whien 
I have teen, printed in idol, lays, in the tille-pa^e, — Al it h.ali 



Mr. Gildon has like^iTe laid us , " that out huIiot'i houfe « 
Stutfoid bordered on the Cbulch-yaid, n.d thai be wioie the 
reenc of the Choft in Hmml.t there. " Bui neither lor thii, or 
the attertion that ihc pljy belore. us was written in a fortnight, 
docs he quote' any authority. The lalier oscumilmite was till 
ncMlioned hi Mr. llennis. »TWl cninedy,' fan he, in hi] 
Vj.illle Dedi.ato,-, to Cf.d.al Call,,,, (an alteration of ll.r 

p-vtent play. I I SO«, '• «-•» WMtWn at her [ ijucen Klicabeih s ; 

il Tiled, 'tint (he commanded il 'to hr hnilhed in font,** ; 
and val illerwardi, a. tradition i.-ll. us, iciy well pltale.l at 
ihr re; refcniaiion. " The inlormati..n, il is pr'oLablc, same nri- 
v ih4lly Irom Dtiden, whu from his hit) Duty ml* Mr William 
Davenant had an opportunity o£ Iciming many paiticulatt ton- 
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Persons reprefented. 



Sir John Falltaff. 
Fciuon. 

Shallow, a country Jujlice. 
Slender, coufin to Shallow. 




^a/Windfor. 
r. Page. 



Sir Hugh Evans, a Welch par/on. 
Dr. Caius, a French phyfieian. 
H»Jl of the Garter Inn. 
ISardolprO ' 

PiAol, \folhuiers fl/TalflafT. 
Nym, ) 

Robin, page to Fajftaff. 
Simple, J'.rvant to Slender. 
Rugby, Jervant to Dr. Caius. 

Mrs. Ford. 
Mis. Page. 

Mrs. Anne Page, her daughter, in love with 
Mrs. Quickly, fervent to Dr. Caius. 

Servants In Page, Ford, ire. 
SCENE, Windfor ; and the parti adjacent. 
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WINDSOR. 

ACT I. SCENE I. ' 

Windier. Before Pa S e's Houft. 

Enter Jvflicc Shallow, Slender, and Sir Much 
Eva?\s. 

Siial. SirHugli*, pcrfuadc me not ; I will make 
a Siar-cliamber mailer of ii: 1 ii' lie were twenty 



aqd x knight. Fuller, loinewbere in bit Chuith HiUmy fiiyi, il 
anciently there were i" England more /i.i iluii infill ; auil 
.lately at icmp. W. Si Mar." in a dcpolhion i„ ,h c E*r>-"<»'- 



mine;— Sir tram, it. In t unfair rice, r.nwcver of ihin, all l!,e 
inre.ior (Jlci?v in Fnjlan.l were ili!tin -uillicil l>y. iliij [iile afTixed 
tr, ihtir chriHiin name for many rcnmrUf. Hence our auihor'i 
Sir Husfi iii the prefcot vUy.—Sii Topa in Tuiijtk A'i(U, Sir 
Oliver in .Jjjsb fill if, i.c- Muiim. 

' b 4 
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8 MERRY WIVES 

fir John Falttaffs, he fhall not abufc Robert Shal- 
low, elquirc. 

Slen. In the county of Glofler, jufiice of peace, 
■ ' and coram. 

Shal. Ay, couCn Slender, and Cujl-alorum.* 

Sir fcems la hue hern a liilc formerly appropriated to filch of 
Lhc inferior elegy as were only R:adni of Ibe fetviee, arid .101 
admitted io be prea.htrs, md tlitreforc were hcKl ii\ the low c ft 
elt. n<tion; ai appeal, finm a remaikjl.lt paihi.e in Mj.heiri Mf. 
Cl.'l.t.-iaiu Ji' ti, ,[ U'cjiuroW .*JC<a*int„i. in fix 

lill^. The reverend Ti:., u.n M, .!:(!]. ..mr.oi'uf [!.: Collediorrs, 
lived temp. Cj;. II. :;| o. t i:.L '■'< ilii^Miic .h.pcl of MariiiuWe in 



i . Star-chamber mmttir *J U:\ Jlen Jonfon intimates, (hut 

ihe S/ji^Ufli.r had a right 10 take coguiiancc of lucli maltcii. 
See Tic MijMJie Lai,, AS III. ft. iv : 

Then is a court above, of the .Srar-rJiTnirr, 
■• To pnnilfa tmtt and nils." Stiivenj. 
« —CBjJ^i...-.] ThU it, I fuppofe, intended fo. a corruption 
of Cu/.ci RtUlitm, The milkke was hardly defined b)r the 

t In the margin i= 3 Mf. note, (.eminily in the haod-Writinc of Ep. 
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SLEN. Ay, and r/itolorum too ; and a gentleman 
born, mafic r nation ; who writes hinrfctf armigext ;' 
in any bill, warrant, quitiancci, or obligation, ar- 
migero. «i 

Shal. Ay, that we do;'and have donc 7 uny time 
thefe three hundred years. 

Slek. All his fucceilurs. gone before him, have 
done't ; and all his ancedors, that come after him, 
may : they may give the dozen white laces in their 
coat. 

Shal. It is an old coat. 




aritn kiafilj irmigcio;] Slender had fetn ilie 

jufticfi aiiclbiiqo!, Csncl juraL' coram rac. Robe no Shallow, 
Jrmigtro :" and iheitfora lakei iht aMaiive (or the nominative 



The uidenl imcmliuug wii tug-«H«d m mc hy Di. Fjimtr. 

SrtEViNi. 

' —aU ha« done-] i. e. all i!ie Shallowi kevt inc. 5i:^L- 
fptate bis oiipy ejpieftoni tiiually liccntions. MiLOit, 




lafc of Atmigir. 
* Af, tut , 




icitlj — " ihai / it.'' 
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Eva. Theciozen white loufes do become an old 
coac well ;* it agrees well, pa!Tant:-it is a familiar 
head to man, and jjgnifies— love. 

Shal. The luce is the frefli fifh; the fait fifh is 
an old coac' 



' Til dun miilt loufei is ht«mt an old eon mil; lc] So, 
in Tir Pnnilrfl Pa,li™ ra f »/ thiad.ba,, Po.II, rbnB: » But 
amon-.fl all other .leases and flatutei by us hcie Itt downe, wee 
ordainc and com sn.ii.mi, that three llijilJts | ii ihcy he not parted ) 




old oue; anil now, that it ii the luce, the ftelh bill.— No, repliei 
Illc parfbn, it cannot be tlj and ftcQl loo—" the /all fjh is an ali 
toa/." 1 jjiee tl.ij wild liiilier the moTt confidence, as a fimilar 
iisifUke lias happened a little lower in the fcciic,— " Still, 1 fay! - ' 
tries out Corporal Jfjm, fflita, /> wi Slit.-.' that's my hu- 
mour." There cast be no doubt, but fauu, faua, IhouW be 
inofcea by iuu: 

Again, a little lielorc this, the copies give Ui: 

*' Stain. You'lt not tonfefs, you'll not lonfcls. 

" SW/<™. Thmht will not— 'til your fitult, 'tis your fault: — 
■Iii atjood dog." 

Siwely it tltoulJ he thus: 

SUlha. You'll nut confefs, you'll not confers. 
JW<r. That he will nni. 

" SMItte. ?ii vour fault, 'tis your fault," &c. Fas mat. 

This Fugitive lerap of Latin, fwt, fce, is ufed in leveral old 
plecei, by chariil;!, who have no more of liierature about them, 
than .Yin. So i.i>iJr. in /.ml uioil jou, .Goo: 
" ButjUm «rla, Slinir." 

Again, in li ", aas i.i i/a.-uiir, where it is called the iratifri* 

«">■>»>■ 
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6 lex- I may quarter, caz? 
Ehal. You may, by marrying. 



Shaklptate Teem' 10 Frollck hem in his heraldry, wiihadefign 
liql lo he tjfily unJ.TllooJ. In Lclandt ColLctianca, Vol. I. t. II. 
p. fiii. the urns of Gtfrij Jr Lviy are tie guiilts fmdu i eroilil 
Jot a irti, lui dot. -1 Can the poei ro^Jii iu quibble upon the ward 
/W.r, llui is, ftal.td, wiiisl] lijinilics jailed; m flrcwcd. and! 
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Eva. It is marring indeed, if he quarter it. 
Shal. Not a whit. 

Eva. Yes, py'r-lady ; if he has a quarter of your 
coat, there is but three Ikirts for yourfelf, in niy 
Ample conjectures : but that is all one : If fir John 
Falllatf have committed difparagemcnts unto you, 
I am of the church, and will be glad to do my be- 
nevolence, to make atonements and compromises 
between you. 

Shal. The Council fhall hear it; it is a riot.* 



I may add, Ibil the veracity of the late Mr. Oldyi hit nt.tr 
jrel been impeached; and il is 1101 very probable that a ballad 
fhould be foiged, from which on undifcovcred wig could derive 
no niumph over antiquarian credulity. SrtiviN*. 

Tii iutt ii lit ficllt blh ; lit fall filh ii t- lid Ml.] Our m- 
Itior here alludes to the aims of Sir Tlioron Lucy, who is f>id it> 
hive profecuted him'in the younger pan of his life for > mifde- 

of jutlice Shallow. The leu however, by fo.ne cirelcQncii of the 

may be ohicived, lhat tome oibfr fpeeeliei, bef.de tliotc lie hsi 
!„._□[. onci, art miCjilattd in afubfequcnl part of this fcenc, >i ex- 
hibited in the f.ift folio. MALDNf. 

Fcihipi wt have not jr( conceived the humour of Miflei SWW. 
Slain his obfcived, that the family might K ive i dnien aiHt 
luces in Iheir coat; to which the julticc adds, It is an eU «■»." 
Tlii) producci the Perfon'i bluoder, sod Sttlltv'l correction, 
t' The Licr ii ool the Lin/l bat the Flit, ihe frrjh fjh of thai name. 
Indeed our Co.i is pU, ji ' fold, and ihe htli cannot he fitfc: ud 
therefore we hear ihe ntUlt, i. e. ihe f'ukt/d or JM-jiJh." 

In the Northumberland Houfehold Book, »c meet with nine 
bairils of utUi herringe for a hole yere, 4, 10. o:" and Mr. 
ftnual in the additions 10 his Undia jays, -Ky the very high 

jntroduted imo our ponds, but wns impnned as a luxury, ;iclfcd." 
h will Le dill Jurt. if vrc read -■■ (■»' Wthfli in 3,1 old con." 

Fa k Hit, 

9 The Council /hall itir il, il i, , By fit CswtU is Dnl r 

meant the court of flai-tbambcr, corapofed chieHy of the ting's 
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Eva. It is not meet the Council hear a riot; 
there is no fear of Got in a riot: the Council, look 
you, fhall defire to hear the fear of Got, and not to 
hear a riot ; lake your vi laments in that.* 

Shal. Ha! o'my life, if I were youngagain, the 
fwoid fhould end it. 

Eva. It is pettcr that friends is the fword, and 
end it : and there is alio another device in my prain, 
which, peradventure, prings goot difcretions with, 
it : There is Anne Page, which is daughter to ma- 
iler George Page, 1 which is pretty virginity. 

StEN. Miftrefs Anne Page? She has brown hair, 
and fpeaks fin all like a woman. 

council fining ii Contra JtttUtt, which look coirniijoce oF atro- 
<ioui riota. In the old quino. •■ the council Hull know il," 
fallswi Immediately alter " I'll mate a llai-c!iarnbcr maittr of ii." 

BUCUTONI. 

So, in sir John Harrington'! Epigram!, 1G1S: 
"No marvel, mtn of fudi a lumtuous dyet 
" Were brought into the S/or-iiatiiir for a t}Dl." 

Sec Stat. i3. Henry IV. t. 7. Cut. 

1 —jtur viiamtnu in !)<■!.] Utifimtwt is now an obfolete word. 
I meet with It in the intimi 1 j 1 0 r.i T i i y oF F.virj Mai: 

" That I may 1 IB end me will: goad adty/rnisl." 
***" MJ ^ fni . [t wUbou(ior ^j^,. 




re>d5— r*sr"ai Pate. Steevenj. 

The whole fct~ of ediiiom have .egligcnilv blundered rrnt after 
another in Pa s e'> Chrillian name in (hi. place; ihou S h Mr,. P. ga 
tills him George a[icr;vardi 1a jl leJt fix icvcral panics. 

Thioulo. 

* finilWiii .mm.] This Ii from ihe folio of 

1G1J, and is the true reading. He admiici her far (lie fweetnef) 
of hci voire. Kul the ciprulian ii litruourous, J> loatinj 
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'Eva. It is that fcry vcrfon for all the 'orld, as 
juft as you will dclirc ; andfevcn hundred pounds 
of monies, and gold, and Giver, is her gran dure, 
upon liis death's-bed, (Got deliver to a joyful rc- 
funefiions !) give, when fhe is able to overtake 
fcventceii years old : it were a goot motion, if wc 
leave our pribblcs and prabbles, and deiirc a mar- 
riage between maflcr Abraham, and miflrefs Anne 
Page. 

Siiat,. Did her grandfire leave her feven hundretl 
pound? ' 



ami Uif aml.i s -.iitv. of fsi,", >'.■!. ira UiU ai well it 

Thus L.j-'. ipcii.iu; ol L'ot.Vi.: 

Hei v«c, vrai ever foil. 

Dr. War burton has round more pUafjntry here ihan 1 believe 
■wai intended. Sntll was, I think. Hot riled, as lie fuppofes, in. 
an itnbiiaoui fcTile, foi " liilli, a> well as Itai," but limply for 
»-wi, >Wtr, fmi*mn >nd the only pkj^iutv of (he psfl'age 
l(rm( to be, that poor Sicmler llu.uld dma.-lerife hi) rniltrefj by 
a general quality belongine, to lier whole fcx. In A AlUJummtr 
Ouiiu'c [elM-lu;c. who OJJcJh 10 pllyiuj a woman* 
part, You lhall play it in a malli, and you may Ipcat njnall as 
you will." MuLONE. 

A /ma/I voice ii afifl and miiWieu voice. Chaucer ufel the word 
]n thailcnle, in Xkt ttnot rniiUt W, Speght '« edit. p. 6m 
• • The company anlweted all, 
" With volte fweet eDtuned, and lb >3f7, 



When Irmale (harJileis i,n. 'iKe.l Ijy ii.iv., m fmali HI, . 

HHHI mulL have been a valuable qualilmiioii. So, ii, MailWi 
H'ial fnvili: "I was foliciied 10 praont liiin leave to play the 
l;.dy in comediet prefented by cliildtcu ; hut I knew hi> voice wai 
too M and hit ftature too low. Sing .1 treble, Hulniciuejj— a 
very >«« tweet voice lie allure you." How White. 

t Shal. Did kn gmipi few In /ua lantfrtrf ftndi—l 
hn* Hi jiincifnllanaM Sic] Thefe two fpccchei ate by mif- 
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Eva. A.y, and lier father is make her a petter. 

Sh'al. I know the young gentlewoman ; flic has 
good gifts. 

Eva. Seven hundred pounds, and po [utilities, is 
good gifts. 

8hal. Well, let us fee honeft mailer. Page : la 
Falftaff there ? 

Eva. Shall I tell you a lie ? I do defpvfe a liar, as 
I do defpife one that is falfe ; or, as I dcfpife one 
that is not true. The knight, fir John, is there ; 
and, Ibefeech you, be ruled by your well-wUlers. 
I will peat the door [knocks] for mailer Page. What, 
hoa! Got plels your houfe here ! 

Enter PAGE. 

Pare. Who's there ? 

Eva. Here is Got's pleffing, and your friend, 
andjuftice Shallow: and here young mailer Slen- 

ufcc Riven to Slender in ilic firfl folio, itic cmly authentic t ropy of 
Ihil pliy. Fiom Ihc forccoiiii; wordl il appears that Staltom il 
the pc-tlon hcie addiefietL ; an 1 on a marine beini; propofed for 
hii Linlhun, lit very nai.ur.lly ennuiiti concerning ilie lady'i 



In tllil play, as *\hihiied in the firll folio, many of the fpceiliei 
are given [0 cliitaaeii lovdiom tliey do not btlo.i ? . Printer!, in 
five trouble, keep ihc names of the IpcAeis in cjih fcene icady 
computed, and aic very liiblc 10 mi 11a to, when Iwo names begin 
{a in ihc piclcni infuncr,] wiih [he bine letter, and arc neatly of 
tlic fame leayh, — ilic prelem rcjulaiien was lugge^cd by Ml. 
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dcr; that, p era d ventures, fhall tell you another 
talc, if matters grew to your likings. 

Pace. I am g!ud to fee vour worfhips well : I 
thank vou for my venifon, mafler Shallow. 

Shal. Mailer Page, I am glad to fee you ; Much 
good do it your good heart ! 1 wifh'd yout venifon 
better ; it was ill kill'd:— How doth good miihefs 
Page? — and I love you * always with iny heart, la ; 
with my heart. 

Page. Sir, I thank you. 

Shal. Sir, I thank you; by yea and no, I do. 
Pace. Iam glad to fee you, good mailer Slender. 
Slen. How does \ Our fallow (nevhound, fir? 1 
heard fay, he was out-run on Cotlale.' 

6 / lave tim— ] Thul the 410. 1C10. The folio— '■ 1 



mm lit drawn, relp 
imperfc£ Ikctcb of it 
Sluklptarc acw>wroi 
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Page. It could not be judg'd, fir. 
Si. en. You'll not confefs, you'll uot confefs. 
Shal. That he will not; — 'tis your fault, 'tis 
your fault: 1 — f Tis a good dog. 
Page. A cur, fir. 

Shal. Sir, he's agooddoel and a fair dog; Can 
there he more fnidi 1 he is good, and fair. — Is lir 
John Falftaff here ? 
■ Page. Sir, he is within ; and I would Icould do 
a good office between you. 

Eva. It is fpoke as a chriftians ought to fpeak. 

Shal. He hath wrong' d me, matter Page. 

Page. Sir, he doth in fomc fort confefs it. 

Shal. H it be confei's'd, it is not redrefs'd; is 



CtifinU gime», ( not founded till the reign of J.mes .he Firft, afc 

additions lo hil original Tough draft, or, in other words, tompol 
the preterit coracdy. James the Flrfl Hint uo ihe crown in the y. 
i6o3. And we will fuppore that two or three moit years it It 
mull have paffed before [bete gimci could have been elFeauall)- el 
bllthed. 1 would therefore, at the earliefl, due this play about t 
jeir 1607. T. Waitoh. 

The dmlii tonf.lk es tirii, of recommendatory verf 



I J0 „ r f„„, J0 „ r /„„/,,] Of .here word!, W h>elt 

ate addrcfTed lo Page, the feofe i, .ml vr.y flcir. I'rihap! Shallow 
meant 10 fay, ibut i't is 1 fcnown failing of Page') no! to tonfefs that 
his dog has been out-tun. Or, the meaning may be,— 'ill Jlur 
milfoil hoc t« i«(-tn tn Celjutlii it if, kmvrvtr, a gptni 
1 iap s the void is ufrd nfteewards by Ford, ipcaking 



rfc£. So perhaps 
ef liis jealnufy: 



■ Til ray /jiiI/, mailer Pa^e; I fnffer fat It." MM,Ct.'E. 
Perhaps Shallow ajiltillii ihefc words lu Sitxitt, and means to 
tell km, •' it wis his fault 10 undervalue a du; whole infeiioiity in 
ilie chafe m not nfcetlaintd." Steevs.m. 



Vol. V. 
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not that fo, mallei Page? He hath wrong' d me; — 
indeed, he hath; — at a word, he bath; — believe 
me; — Robert Shallow, Efquire, faith, he is wrong' d. 
Pace. Here comes fir John. 

Enter Sir John Falstaff, Bakdo lfh, Nym, and 
Pistol. 

Fal. Now, mafler Shallow ; you'll complain of 
me to the king? 

Shal. Knight, you have beaten my men, kill'd 
my deer, and broke open my lodge.' 

Pal, But not kifs'd your keeper's daughter? 

Shal. Tut, a pin! this fiiall be anfwer'd. 

Pal. 1 will anfwer it ftraight; — I have done all 
this:— That is now anfwer d. 

Shal. The Council, fhall know this. 

Fal. 'Twcre better for you, if it were known 
' in counfel :* you'll be laugh'd at. 



9 nd iroif rp,t ny IcArt.} Thii probably aThulci to tome 

So probably FjKtiff's anl\.er. FAixm. 

in eouticih— but I believe t-jjilaii i; i:ibHt. Kweeo trtnui lad 
nn/il, The latter Cgolnei /h™, So, in Hmiet .* 

" The pbyeri cidboi keip [«»/<i, they'll tell all." 

FainalT'i meaning feemi to bt— 'twtre be (lei for yon if it were- 
koown only Ln fitrttj, i. e. imonj four fricndi. A mote publiclt 
compUint would fuhjea you to ridicule. 

Thin, in Chaucer s Tttttpu H til If«i>u Talt, v. iojoj, Mi. 

" Me ieu.t;h £oie 1 im ume/hire wydc/ 1 
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Eva. Paucdvtrbai fir John; good worts. 
Fal. Goad worts! good cabbage.' — Si end er, I 
broke your head ; What matter have you againft 

Slen. Marry, fir, 1 have matter in my lieadagainft 
you; andagaiidl your coney-catching rafcals,' flar- 
dolpb, Nym, and Piftol. They earned nie to tut: 
tavern, and made me drunk, and afterwards pick'ii 
my pocket.' * 



uugh'""-'"^ 1 "" 0 " ' ' tt<>0U """" °" lYbC 

ihe Ipclliu- of the old quarto ftnun/r.'.Jns well as ihr. ceucral 
purport ol lilt [.sllji-e, fullvcottiirmsMi. Steevcns'i i„tc rotation. 

Well, the CK-cil OwU know it. f.i. 'TWer* belter 
to, you '»««« fcnown in »««/,//. You'll be langrt'l »t." 

In an ofrkt-lii.i.l: ..f bii Hme.ioe Fimli, lieaftirer of lilt Cham, 
ben t 0i >uetn Elizabeth, [» Ml", iu the Brilifli Mufeum,) I observe 
that whenever the Piivf tunned is mentioned, the void ii always 
Ipeli Coint/rfj fo that itie equivoque was Ids Quince) then thaoil 

aPP "Mt.m ii C«n/W, vii. /;*««," !■ unon; Mowers Proverbial 
Senlftitet. Sec hii Diet, [olio, 1G60. Malonk. 

all the cabbage kind. So, io Beaumont and Flcichtt's Veh«ti*U°: 

ol Eliiabeth, a common name Fur a cheat or Ihjrper. Green, one 
til the full among us who made a trade ol writing pamphlets, pub- 
limed A Diumen ef <\t ttttis nd Tticti ,j Conei-taicini W 
Ctuxaut,. IOHN.OK. 

So, iu Ueeketi Smlinnifai 



introduce what J -tilt jST i.,/-. if inwards, ["Piftol, did yon pick 
mallei Slendet'] pmlc 1 ] 1 have rellored from tiic tarW quajto, 

C a 
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Bah. You Banbury cheefe ! 6 
Slen. Ay, it is no matter. 
Ptst. How now, Meplioflopbilus ? 7 
Slen. Ay, it is no matter. 

Nym. Slice, I fay! patten, pattca ; * llice ! that'* 
my humour.* 



*C)( tlih circumfhtiee, ai the play i> tihiuittd in ihc folio, Siijolin 
could hive no knowledge. Malom. 

W* might fuppofr that Flldlff wm already acn.uiin.leu with 

Ihc lui-L-tt 'nl mil-rti. liij.lsti', fin. Ari !(. f. .' ii. His ouillior,, 
Ihtrtiorc, may be bid to aiiir at once from cotifctoiu guilt and 




colic dion of epigram) t 

" I never faw Bmburj thijt Mil iitoujs, 

Bui I have ofl fern Effe< cheefe quitt enough." 

Src EVENS. 

7 Ihw nan,-. McplioftopliilusM Thii i) tlie name ofa fpirit or 



i/V.lopil.J GUfi, l63S: " 

■ A i'™»y ' ,a "" jl v '" ld 

Juea, pauia; ] Di. F.iimti 
tnnifci the Latin Kordi t 
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Slen. Where's Simple, my man? — can you tell, 
coufin ? 

Eva. Peace: I pray you! Now let us under- 
Hand: There is three umpires in this mailer, as I 
undcrftand: that is — mailer Page. Jdtlicet, matter 
Page; and there is myfelf, jidtlhet, myfclf; and 
the three party is, lailly and finally, nunc holt of 
the Garter. 

Pace. We three, to hear it, and end it between 
them. 

Eva. Fery good: 1 will make a prief of it in my 
note-book ; and we will afterwards 'ork upon the 
catife, with as great difcreeily as we can. 

Pal. Piflol, 

Pisr. He hears with ears. 

Eva. The tevil and his tam! what phrafeis this," 
He htars wilk car? Why, it is affectations. 

Fal. Piftol, did you pick mafler Slcnricr'spurfe? 

Sle\. Ay, by thefe gloves, did he, (or 1 would 
I might never come in mine own great chamber 
again elfc,) offeven groats in mill-fntpences, and 




lii SicunJ MaiJrni Tragtdj: 

• 1 love not 10 difquict ^boils, fie, 

" Of pnv people living i tkafi "ij l^aar, fir.' - 
Set a following note. Ail [I. ft. I. StEIVIM. 
• - fk'-j' « Sit Hugh is piltihcd in Ml tcituto 

of ihij paffige by fffian, wlio in hU Carta cj C/njiifMi, J >77. 
pljcei this very mo.le of es|., C rrio n under the Ulide ?U>**J<*%*. 

HtNDEIULl*. 

1 mi/l-Glpencei,] ti appears fiom a pjlfage in Sir W\Uitm 
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two ^Edward (hovel-boards that cofl me two fhil- 
ling and two pence a-piece of Ycad Miller, by 
thcic gloves. 



Dtsanat'i Xcwi /rem Pfnuill, tbat thefe mWi-Jufntti were 
uled by way of tollmen 10 till up money; 




" fjw.ir./ S«eW-WeV' .vert ilic btoad OiMingi uf Eiu>. VI. 
Taylor, ibe wattr-poct, in his IVew.' ef Taetui-faei, mikes 
him complain; 

ilic unthrift every day 

" Willi rav dec downward! do at f«vaTC-brtrJ play i 
" Thai had I had a btaid, y u u may luppofe, 
" They had wornc ii off, « ihev have done my nnfe.'' 
And in a note he Milt u! : " Ldw. Lbiilingi for ihe moil pari ait 
ufed m /hiavt-turJ." FABMEB. 

|n ihe Second Fan of K. Ilr,r, IV. FalHalf layi, ■' Quoit him 
down, Birdolpb, lite tfim.gltat filling.' TMl tonfiirn, Or. Fai- 
met'i opinion, ihat pieres of coin wen ufed for iliai purpofi. 

The following eiHifl, for the notice of which I an indebted tp 

ilhcr pieces of |c„j liUer, fit.iilv rtlemt.lin; the lame, and nf 
■ he fame dale 1347, ihai have been fo mini, .hitter n to weigh 
abo.ii ielf *• r.aii, togeihet i-iih lomc othril ibil hive weighed 
an ounce." mini, TM, ,} L- t Ufi Kl'<- Co.-., p. 3j. Ihe 
loimer of ihcfc-wtie pmLibiy whit cofl Mallet Slendci two fb.I- 
!.[>p> ind two.penie ••piete, Rito, 

It appears, that iht game of ficitl.Uvi *ai plavcd with the 
fhillio-,, <.! Mutr4 VI. .o ShadwelVi tin.et fnt i-j hit M,ft,, 
All 111. ft, i. Cutaiiy far). " ihe pe'fojd(d him to play w:th 
ri.-.td .1 hMtciMXMH, and he hai alrej-o Ion Ml £*-W^Wf»(J 
that he icpi (01 J I en'- (sard, and >.ii pulling on broad pie.ci 

tailed Sk«fit<-boaut. 11 1* Kill n'lav.d; and l P ]at:ly hcard^amar, 
ait another id E o into an alchemic In ihc Broad Sa.na.iiry, U'tli- 
uinntr, io pliy at it. Douci. 
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Fal. Is ibis true, Piftol? 

Eva. No; itisfalfe, if it is a pick-purfe. 

Pist. Ha, thou mountain-foreigner ! — Sir John, 
and mafler mine, 
J combat challenge of this latten bilbo : ' 
Word of denial in thy hbras here ; ' 

That Slender means the broad fiillhg of ohe of our Ungi, ap- 
pear from comparing thefe words with the cgrrefponding pifllge 
in the old quarto 1 " Av by thii handkerchief tli-1 he i_iwo fain 
fborel-board JiilliKgi, beudes feven groan in mill fnptnces * 

How xwctity tigit penee could be loil in miil-jtqMiirir, Slender, 

' / retnia/ tnaiVf.-Fj, n/ Hit I..tic^ 't:i7(.,'v] piftol, feeing Slendet 

plate of ilial^otii;... :m,|', 11c ,-.1. w'titriu- fjrrM : and whicir 

was. ii wc itc rold, the old Iwiaft. T'Hr.tMAlo. 

Lal'.ii is a mixed racial, nude of copper and calamine. 

MlUQNt. 

The farcaf.it intended is, that Slender had neither eoutage nor 
ftrenjih, ii a latten fword his ueiiher edge nor fuhftitice. 

tallr. ma r Cgniff no more than si Hit ai a UU. The word 
in (orae lountie- it l\'.V, ;u on ounce. i jt if there was no i in it: and 
Ray, in his Ditlionary of Nutib Country Words, affirm) il to be 
fpelt hi in the nonh of England. , 

Fallbif threatens, in another play, to drive prince Henry out 
of hii kingdom, with a sa^tr cj fail. A fai/ra tith, means 
therefore, 1 believe, no more than a Hait ml tkh ai a J*ii_ a vitti 



Theobald, however, is right in hi? alTeninn that taiirjt was a 
mull let her a /alf™ bafon, or a veilel of lion; or'eallh." i^in. 




Sri EVENS. 

I believe Theobald has given the true fenfe of Itlla, tlioogh he 
is wiong in fuppolm;, llut the jliiilion is to Slendcr's tkhtijl. It 
is ulher to hi? flfl't/l 01 mmhuft. TvawKlrT. 

Wnt oj itxial in thy ititu here ;] 1 fuupofc it UiuitU rather 

<?.» 
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\Votd of denial : froth and fcum, thou Heft. 

Sllh. By thefc gloves, then 'twas he. 

Nvm. Be avis'd, fir, and pal's good humours : I 
will fay, marry trap? with you, if yon run the 

pfit. ' UmOUt 0n ' nC ' ? 15 ' CVCryn 

Slen. By this hat, then he in the red face bad. 
it: iof though I cannot remember what I did 
when you made me drunk, yet 1 am not altogether 
an afs. 

Fal. What fay - you, Scarlet and John ? ' 
Bard.. Why, fir, for inv part, 1 lav, the gen^ 
tleman had drunk himfelf out of his five fen- 

EVA. It is his five fepfes: fie. what the igno. 
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if 1 Ijc drunk, I'll be drunk with tbofe that have 
the fear of God, and not with drunken knaves. 

Eva. Sotjot 'udgc me, that is a virtuous mind. 

Fal. You hear all thefc matters denied, gentle- 
men ; you bear it. 

Enter Miftrefs Anne Page with wine; Miflrtfs Ford 
and Miftrefs P ace following. 

Page. Nay, daughter, carry the wine in; we'll 
drink within. [ Exit Anne Page. 

Slf.n. O heaven ! this is miftrefs Anne Page.' 

Pace. How now, miftrefs Ford ? 

Fal. Miftrefs Ford, by my troth, you are very 
well met: by your leave, goodmiftrefs. [hijfmghrr. 

Page. Wife, bid thefe gentlemen welcome: 

Come, we have ahotvenifonpafty to dinner; come, 
gentlemen, I hope we fliall drink down ailunkind- 
nefs. [Exeunt all but Shal. S lender and Evans. 

Slen. I had rather than forty flullings, I had 
my book of Songs and Sonnets here:* — 



* in) btsi i/Songj and Sonntti lire] It cannot be fuppo- 

fed ihn pnoi SlenJer vfu himfelf a pact. He probably mtini the 
Poemi or Lord Survey and othert, which wcic iery populu in the 
age of Queen Eliubeth. They were printed in ligj, with tbli 
title : ■'Soiijij and Simitla, written bv the right honourable Lord 
Henry Howard, bit Eirle of Surrey,' a„d othen." 

Slender lamenti tNjt lie has not ihil filhionable book about him, 
fuppofing ii might hive alulled nisi in paying liii addrcUcs 10 Auoo 

Under the title mentioned by Slender, Churchyard »ery evi- 
dently pointi out this boolt in in enumeration of hii own pirtct, 
piefiied to a colUftiao uf veifc and profe, tailed Cltrttjtrft CUU 
It*;', 4to. iip3i " — and many things in the tetlt tf Jiagu *ii 
Jnnilt printed then, were of my miking." By til* be raeim " in 
Quccne Marie! raignc;" foi Surrey wji firft publilbed in 1 5 5 7 . 

Stieviiu, 
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Enter Simple. 



How now, Simple! where have you been ? I mail 
wait on myfclf, mufti? You have not The Book of 
Riddles ' about you, have you ? 

Sim. Book cj Riddles! why, did yon not lend it 
to Alice Shortcake npon Althallowmas lad, a fort- 
night afore Michaelmas?* 

Shal. Come, coz; come, coz ; we (lay for you. 
A word with you, coz: marry, this, coz; There 
is, as 'twere, a tender, a kind of tender, made 
afar off by fir Hugh here ;-^Do you under Hand 
me? 

Slem. Ay, fir, you fhall find me reafonable; if 
it be fo, I fhal! do that that is reafon. 
Shal. Nay, bur. underiland me. 
Slen'. So I do, fir. 

Eva. Give car to his motions, mafler Slender: 
I will defcription the matter 10 you, if you be ca- 
pacity of it. 



' —Til loci tf iHila—] This apptirs to hive hern i popular 
book, nod ii enumerated wJtb oihrrs in Tit Inglifl C'osrdrr, aii 
Cnnlrj Ctmlnui, bl. I. 410. t5SG, Sign. H 4. S« Quouiioo. 
in note loAfui tit Mititf, A3 II. it. i. Reid. 

6 -ufo. MUUoomai lajl, a Jcrltigit afore Mill vlnl M 

Sure, Simple'! a Utile out in hit reckoning. Allhalluwtnai is 



MERRY WIVES 



Slen. Nay, I will do as my coufin Shallow fays : 
I pray you, pardon me; he's a juftice of peace in 
his country, I'rnple though I fland here. 

Eva, but that is not the queilion ; the queflion 
is concerning your marriage. 

Shal. Ay, there's the point, fir. 

Eva. Marry, is it; the very point of it ; to mit 
trefs Anne Page. 

Si. f.n. Why, iT it be fo, I will marry her, upon 
any reafonablc demands. 

Eva. But can you affcflion the 'oman? Let us 
command to know that of your mouth, or of your 
lips; for divers philofophers hold, that the lips is 
parcel of the mouth; '—Therefore, precifely, can 
you carry your good will to the maid ? 

Shal. Coufin Abraham Slender, can you love 
her? 

Slen. I hope, fir, — I will do, as it fhall become 
one that would do reafop. 

Eva. Nay, Got's lords and his ladies, you muft 

7 *. fli lip! ii panel if Hi mouth ;] Thai the old copies. The 

modem cditon read — "parcel of the mini." 

To be fttal of iny thing, is in csprcllion that often occon in 
the old playi. 

So, in Decker's Salirlmajii : 

•' And roike dimniuon ftrcit of your oath.*' 
Again, in Tunbu'laim, iSgo: 
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fpeak poffitable, if you can carry her your defires 
towards her. 

Shal. That you mud : Will you, upon good 
dowry, marry her ? 

Slen. 1 will do a greater thing than that, upon 
your re que ft, coufin, in any reafon. 

Shal. Nay, conceive me, conceive rue, fwcet 
coz ; what I do, is to pleafure you, con Can you 
Jove the maid? 

SlEN. I will marry her, fir, at your requeft; but 
if there be no great love in the beginning, yet 
heaven may decreafe it upon better acquaintance, 
when we are married, and have more occafion to 
know one another: I hope, upon familiarity will 
grow more contempt: s but if you fay, marry her, 
I will marry her, that I am freely diifolvcd, and 
diffolutely. 

Lva. It is a fery difcretion anfwer; fave, the 
faul' is in the 'ort diffolutely : the "on is, accord- 
ing to our 'meaning, refolutcly; — his meaning is 
good. 

Shal. Ay, I think my coufin meant well. 
Slew. Ay, or the I would 1 might be hang'd, la. 

s / iift „f,e* familttTitj mil pta man cooicmpt:] The 

old copy reads — mint. SrtEvrfcs. 



Certainly, the cJiiors in their figidty h>vc murdeitd a jtft 




blundtr in Lni'i Ufeu,S Ut: 
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Re-enter Anne Pace. 

Siial. Here comes fair miftrefs Anne : — Would 
1 were young, for your fake, miftiefs Anne! 

Anne. The dinner is on theiable; my father 
defiles your worfbips' company. 

Shal. I will wait on him, fair miftrefs Anne. 

Eva. Od's plcffcd will! I will not be abi'ence 
at the grate. 

[Exeunt Shallow and Sir H. Evan's. 
Akke. Will't pleafe your worflup to come in, 
fir? 

Seen. No, I thank you, forfooth, heartily; I. 
am very well. 

AnnE. The dinner attends you, fir. 

Slen.. I am not a-hungry, I thank you, for- 
footh :— Go, iirrah, for all you are my man, go, 
wait upon my coufin Shallow:* [Exit SIMPLE.] A 
juflice of peace foroctime may be beholden to' his 
friend for a man: — I keep but three men and a 
boy yet," till my mother be Jead : But what though ? 
yet 1 live like a pour gentleman born. 

Anne. I may not go in without your worfltip: 
they wilt not lit, till you come. 

» Armr. Til Jhtr.tr titltds yu, 

S!tn. — Go, _fimi, fa ill jut hi rty nati. ff,' wait ufin my 
■ roujiii Ltelhu :| Tiiis palLjc Ihcws ihai i; w.n toimetly the 
euflom in England, ai ii v now in Fianre. lor perfoni lo he at- 
tended it dinner by ihcir own fcivanu, wherever ihty dined. 

i _-/ hip tal tLmaix and n ftj jit,] hi grew □ fool a, the pot! 
hit -nude Sltr.ii!', it appears, by hit b'oaflxng or hit wealth, hii 
breeding ami his (outage, thai he knew how lo win a woman. 
Thii ii i fine inilancc oi Shaktptare > knowledge of nam re. 

Wak»u»ton. 
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SleN. I'faitb, I'll cat nothing; I thank you as 
much as though I did. 

Anne. I pray you, fir, walk in. 

Slf.n. 1 had rather walk here, I tbank you: I 
bruis'd my fhin the other day with playing at fword 
and dagger with a mailer offence, 1 three venevs 
for a difli of fiew'd prunes; 4 and, by my troth, I 
cannot abide the fmcll of hot nJtat finec. Why do 
your dogs bark fo? be there bears i' the town? 



J ■ mailer of fentt,] Mtjlr t>f dijiitr. On Ihit nceatioo, 

iloei not limply nun a ntofeOor of the art of feutmg, but a pctloo 




taught from the year 1S6B to .1S3, that in thit >tt there' were 
three dniKI, vit, a Majfrr'i, j FrovoH's, and a Sibofar'i. For 
tich of there a piiic WIS played, it liercifci arc kepi in univeiiiliei 
for Gruilar purpufe!. '1 he wciponl they ufed were the air, ifae 
pike, iapier and target, rapid and cloke, two fwoidi, the two- 
hand fword. the baflard fword, ihc dajgcv and Half, the (word 
and buckler, the rapier and danger, kc The plltel where ihef 
eseniled were commonly thoane), halls, ot other enclafinei fuf. 
ficient IO contain a number of fpetlaiori ; al Ely-Place io Holbom, 
the Bell Savage on Lud gate- Kill, t!ie Cumin io Hollywelt. the 
Gray Friaii within Newgate, Hampton Court, the Bull in 
BiJhopf°aie-Slieei, the Clink, Duke'i Place, Satifbury-Ccim, 
Bridewell, the Artillery garden, &c. Sec. kc. Among ihofe who 
uiuinguifhed.hemltlvei in ihhlcieacc, 1 find fitltn the Comedian, 
who "was allowed a mallei" the i3d of Oraober, liSj [I fuppe.fr, 

S;c. P The book fro hi ai,h ibelc e^.jui arc made, ii a fibular 

Ijmmonfei, ic. "1 n:„.: I J !!,ijTi i . , . 1 ]e fjiir-ii-/ A". JtWtj ^Flll'. 

JC, Eiutrd VI. rUlif and M«7, ind queer. tUitirli, waie (re- 
qotnl IpcJiaion of their (kill and attivity. Stuv(h). 

~((r« venevi Jer i dijh, fee. ] i. t. three Iain, French. 
Tbice dilfcrtni fct-Loi. tgiii, (or lid, a. Mr. Malone, perhapi 
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Anke. I think, [here are, fir; I heard them 
talk'd oH 

Slew. I love the fportwelt; but 1 lliall as foon 
quarrel at it, as any man in England:- — You ate 
afraid, it' you lee the bear loofe, are you not? 

Anne. Ay, indeed, fir. 

Slex. That's meat and drink to mc now: ' I 
have teen Saekerfon s looie, twenty limes; and 
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have taken him by the chain : but. I variant you, 
the women have fo cried and Qmck'd at it, that it 
pafs'd: '-—hut women, indeed, cannot abide 'cm; 
they are very ill-favour 1 d Tough thingSi 

Rc-tnUr Pace. 

Page. Come, gentle matter Slender, come; we 



Slen. I'll eat nothing; I t 
Page. By cock arid pye, ! j 
fir: come, come. 



Anne. Not I, fir; pray you, keep on. 
Slen. truly, 1 wilt not go firft ; truly, la : I Will 
not do you that wrong. 
Anne. I pray you, fir. 

Slen. I'll rather he unmannerly, than trouble- 
fome : youdo yourfclf wrong, indeed, la. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE IL 

The Jame. 
Enter Sir Hugh Evans and Simple. 

Eva. Go your ways, and afk of Doctor Caius* 
houfe, which is the way: and there dwells one 
miftrefs Quickly, which is in the manner of his 
nuvfc, or his dry nurfe, or his cook, or his laundry, 
his wafher, and his wringer. 

Simp. Well, fir. 

Eva. Nay, it is pctter yet: give her this 

letter; for it is a 'oman that altogether' s acquaint- 
ance ' with miftrefs Anne Page; and the letter is, 
to defire and require her to folicityour matter's 
defires to miftrefs Anne Page; 1 pray you, be gone ; 
I will make an end of my dinner ; there's pippin* 
andcheefeto come. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

A Room in the Garter Inn. 

Enter Falstaff, Host, Bardolfh, Nym, Pistol, 
and Robik. 

Fal. Mine lioft of the Garter, — 
Host. What fays my bully-rook? 1 Speak fc ho 1- 
laily, and wifely. 

9 tUt ihogeiliei'i ttjM.'.l.att—] The old top? rends— 

altrptirn acquaiiusoce ; bui Ihould no! iliii be " that tttettOtr'i 
acquaintance, i. «. that ii tlUg/tin acquainted ? The Eagltffa, I 
apprehend, would Hill be bad cnonjh lor E.aus. TriwHiir. 

I Lave availed uiyi'elf ol inii jndicioui itniaik. SteeVens. 

> nj ta)ljr-i<aak ?J The fpcllinj o! ibii word ii cotmptcd, 
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FaI. Truly, mine lioft, I muft turn away fomc 
of my followers. 

Host- Difeard, bullyhercnlcs; caHiter : let them 
wag ; trot, trot. 

Fax. I fit at tetl pounds a week.. 

Host. Thou "rt an emperor, OTar, Keifar, 1 and 
Plieenr. 4 I will entertain Bardolpli ; he (hall draw; 
he flia'Ll tap : faid I well, 1 bully Heflor? 

Fal. Do fo, good mine hoft. 

and thereby its primitive meaning Si lo!f. The old plays hav« 
gcnrrjlly ballj-tttH, which ii right -. and fo it is eihibited by the 
folia edition of this comedy, aj well ,,i the 410. into.. The inter 
part of thii compound title it taken from lire roeij it the game of 
theft. Srcr.vr.Ns. 

Bullj-rtti ftcms to have been the reading of fome editions; 
In others it h tullj'-roti. Mr. Sieeveus'i esplaniiion of it, 
= 5 alluding lo diefi-tnen, is right. Hot Shakfpearc might pof- 
fihlv have given « bnlty-roci, ai rtrt is the true name of theft 
men, which ii foftened or cornered into rotii. There ii Teeming!/ 
more humour in buily-mri. WrMLLST. 

> Ktifn'A The preface to Stowe's Chronicle obferves, lhat 

the Crrmani att the K. for C, pronouncing Eyfwr, for Ctfit. 
iheir general word lor an emperor. TOLLEr. 

* Pheerar.j Pi«..r wis a made word from fltai, 

ni P k„u you," Tap Sly to .he Hoilefs, in Ii, ,/ rt, 

iir--j. M.tLONI. 

i ./aid I will,] The learner! editor or the Canfriv,} T„!,s 

tt Clmir, in 5 voli. 8vo. 177L obferves, that this pttrafe is given 
lo the hfi in the JWo-cr,'. enltga,: 

" Said I mt n.;i? I Cinnot fpeke in terme r" v. 151(6. 
and adds, " ir may be fufbeient w.ih die other circumilames oE 
(eoerat refemblanre. to make 111 believe, that Slriifprare. when 
be d;ew lhat character, had not forgotten hii Chaucci." The 
fame gentleman h.is lime informed n.e, ihat the palace is not 
found rn any of Ihe ancient primed editioni, but only in the MSS. 

SrnvEtis. 

I imagine this phraTe muff have reached our author in Tome other 
way ; for 1 fufpea be did not devote much time to the perufal of 
old Mb. Malum. 
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NVM. He was gotten in drink: Is not the hu- 
mour conceited* His mind is not herokk, and 
there's the humour of it. 

Fal. lam glad, I am fo acquit of ihis tinderhox; 
his thefts w ere too open: his filching was like an 
unlkilful linger, he kept not time. 

Nym. The good humour is, to IteaL at a minute's 
reft. 9 
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Ptst. Convey, the wife it call : » Steal! foh ; a 
fico for tbe piirafe I ' 

Fal. Well, firs, I am almcft our at heels. 

Pist. Why, then, let kibes enfue. 

Fal. There is no remedy ; I mull coney-catch ; 
1 muR fhift. 

PlST. Young ravens muft have food. 1 

Fal. Which of you know Ford of this town? 

Pist. J ken the wight; he is of fuhflancc good. 

Fal. My honeft lads, I will tell you what I am 
about. 

PlST. Two yards, and more. 

Fal. No qui^s now, Piftol; Indeed I am in the 
waifl two yards about: hut I am noiv about no 
>va(lc; * I am about thrift. Briefly, I do mean to 



The [tiding ptopofer! by Mr. tangton certainly eortefponds 
more c»aftly with .he preceding Ipeech; but Shatfpeare Uuctly 
evei p.irfuc, his m.t.phori far. Maloni. 

» Convey, til uajitf call:] So, iu the old morality of 
Semr, hi. I, no date ; 

'• Syr, the horefans could no! wtfi ilene; 

" for an they could have carried by eraft n I ran,'' Sr. 

STHrcHf. 

. . fi co f„ lk,tkr*Jt>\ i. e. ijff for It. Piftol life, ife 

time phratcol-.^ ,„ K-.:- H„,j V: 

" Die and be camu'd; and jSr.j fgr thy ftlendlhip." 

1 r«vr«l>l H,Jl UnJ.,i.] An adage. Sec Rl/l fwaii. 

wood'i Epigram, i56a : ' IT !" 

" Where am I leall. hulband? quoth he, in ihe wei/!.- 
Which tooicrh of il.ii, thou an vcnjrjutt Quit la^d. 
" Where am 1 blc^cd, wife: iu Ihe waflc, quoth (be, 
'* For all is ilm H i;l ydu, a* far al i fee." 
And »gsln, iu TU Wiiin e , a comedy, by Shirley, 1619; 
" Ht'i j great man indeed i 

" Something given to ihe wji, for he livei within "0 ru/mif, 
ttmfofs." Stesvlns. 
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make love to Ford's wife; I fpy entertainm cnt in 
her; flic difcourfcs, file carves, ' fhe gives ilic leer 
of invitation : 1 can conftrue the aclion of her fa- 
miliar ftyle ; and ibe hardclt voice of her behaviour, 
to he EngUfti'd rightly, is, I am jir Jakn Faljlafs. 

Pist. He liatlt iludy'd her well, and tranllated 
her well ; s out of honctty into Englifli. 

Ktm. The anchor is deep;* Will that humour' 
pafs ? 

I fi, carves,] It (hould be remembered, [hat anciently iht 

tomplilhrnent. In l5o8, U'yntvn de Word/publilheu " A^Boke 
or/C<rei*£." So, la Ltvfi Lttna'i tojf, Blroa f»yi of Bytt, the 
French courtier: " —He can cir« too, and lifp." Steivins. 

6 _j(,i/J irrwell, and tranflatcd Jrr well;] Thm the fill* 
quarto. TJ.e folio, 169.3, teadi_" ftudied hct will, and tianf. 
bid her till." Mr. Malone obfcr.ct, that there ii a fimibr cor- 
ruption in the folio copy of King I.inr. in the quarto. ifioS, 
figual. B, we lintl — " fmcc what 1 wilt intend ;" inftead of ullicll 
the folio eihibits— lintc what 1 mil intend," &c. 

Tranjaliia is not uled in in common acecpuiion, bin mean! ta 
utpUiii, at one language 11 eipiaiiiec! Uy anoliicr. So, in IUn-.!il : 
" 1 ihefc profound heaves 
•< You mull Irmjtti; 'tis fit we underfland them." 



" And let it holJ!- 
Again, ai Mr. M. Ma ton obfetves, in Fletcher's WnnHtln; 

" Farewell, mv hopci ; my Bneisr n»w is htokeu." 
Ill the year ijjj a ballad, iuti.led '■ Hold the .iter fafi,- i V 
(nteretl on the bouts of the S;itioacti' Company. STimU. 



Again, in Tnihs tt.d CujfUa.- 
- Did in great U.0,1 thv 
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Fal. Now, tbc report goes, (lie lias all the rule 
pf her hulband's ptlrfc ; fliehatli legions of angels.' 

PlST. As many devils entertain;' and, Toker, 
key, fay I. 

Nvm, The humour rifesj it is good: humour 
me the angels. 

Fal. 1 have wijt me here a letter to her: and 
bete another to Page's wife ; who even now gave 
me good eyes too, examin'd my parts with moll 
judicious ryliads : * lumctimes the beam of her vievf 
Siidcd my foot, fome times my portly belly. * 

D[, Jtimfn verv (cutely piopofei V ttu toUtr it deep ** il* 



)0 j I men wilh i pli'ili ill f«HN Leapt*', Ltwtvtli, i6lj. 

Mnn »/ Lsxim, hath fet (orlh the vices of the lime To lively, 
tun ii It impoiuhle (hi eniior at apy oilier min i biaimc could 
found the fcJ of 3 more dcepp and dreadful mifclieere." 

Nftn, 1 believe, only means to fay, the febemt for debauching 

* Hie kali legions tj ngtll.] '1 hui ihe old qiurto. The 
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Pist. Then did the fun on dung-hill fliinc. 1 
Nvm. 1 thank thee for that humour. 1 
Fal. O, flie didfo courfc o'er my exteriors with 
fuch a greedy intention, 1 that the appetite of her 
eye did feeni to fcorch me up like a burning-glafs ! 
Here's another letter to her : fhe bears the purfe 
too ; flic is a region in Guiana, all gold and boun- 
ty, 6 1 will be cheater to them both, and they fhail 
be exchequers to me ; ' they fh'all be my Kail and 
Weil Indies, and I will trade to them both. Go, 



■I.] So, in lylf, Eupi„ S , iSSi; 

: dunghill." Hull \Vh 1TE . 
linguidicf the language ofNjm 



"—his only mi ,[[ In every iliirii; i-, liui n-i an all tnertal ; 
then bath he another pretty phniT* Wo, A:>ii tlutii, he will 
fii vnitj of every thi-E-" SmmHS. 

I ittntin,] i. e. ngcrncft of defiie. Stiivek ( . 

t .fit ii a rtpn i» Gitiw, all S eU a*i >«../».] If the it.. 

dition be true (ai I doubt not but it it] of ihii pljy being wrote ic 
queen Ellnbelh'l COmmitid, this pitTlge, pcihjpi, may fmnilh > 
probable conjecture that it con lit not appear till alter the vtai i5i)S. 
7he mention of Gutlni, then io lately difcovered 10 tbe Englilh, 
wm a veiy happy compliment lo fit Wiilier Raleigh, who di,t not 
begin hi] expedition ior South. America fill i5c,i, aud returned 
(torn it in iSn6, with >n advantageous actouo! oi ihe great wealth, 
of Guiana. Such an addrefi of" ihe poet wn likely, I imagine, 
to hive a proper i.unrefhon on ihe people, when the in'ellrgcuee of 
fgch a golden country wal ftcfli in ill eit minds, and gave them 
expectations of immenlc vain. Thiooalo. 

1 I vill ii cheater la lira io'i, aid thij fall h exchequer! 
lo eiu I The fame joke is intended here, as in Tic Sllttd ran of 
Bixtj ih Fistli, Attlt. • 
11 — I will bar no hone.t man my houfe, nor no clf.f*r."_ 

By which it meant E/ctitlnr, an olfi.ei in the Exchequer, in 
no gosd tepule with the common people, Wakburton.' 
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bear thou this letter to miftrefs Page; and tliou 
this to miftrefs Ford : wc will thrive, lads, we will 
thrive. 

Pist. Shall I fir Patidarus of Troy become, 
And by my licie wear Heel? then, Lucifer take all ! 

Nvm. I will run no bafc humour: here, take the 
humour letter ; I will keep the 'haviour of reputa- 
tion. 

l'AL. Hold, firrah, [to Rob.] bear you thefc let- 
ters tightly; 

Sail like my pinnate * to thefe golden Ihores 

Rogues, hence, avaunt! vaniili like hail-llones, go; 
Trudge, plod, away, o'thc hoof; feek fheltcr, pack ! 

t bur thrji Irl'.trs cighily :] \. e. cleverly, adroiity, So, 

Jd Anior.j util Glafttra, Amouy, purring on his armour, layi, 
" My qucrn'i 1 [quire 

" Mint fi;i! at lliii, lhan thou." Malone. 
No phralc ii io common in the eaflein coumiei of th:< kingdom, 
pod particularly in Suffolk, at jjji ligitlj, for hrifltj atd ijftBvtij. 



HlHLlr. 

- mj pinnace— J A pinnace feemi .ncitnllyto iiave agnj- 

fied a Inrall tcITcI, or Hoop, attending on a larger. So, ia Ruw. 




" SkatlJiU fvr giU." STEEV1KI, ' 
A.t"*"' » i'malUcffcl with j Ojuiie (lem, hiving fail, and 
trtn, an.l tarrying ihree malli : chiefly uft.i |Un Roll, m his 
DUtititf ef Ccmaiitl,) 11 a Jcstl fo( intelligence, ind (or hading 
vi men. Malose, 



L l J liZOd t, CO( 



OF WINDSOR. 



43 



FalftafFw'ill learn the humour oF this age,* 
french thrift, you rogues ; myfelf, and (kinedpage. 

[ Extunt FALSTAfF and Robin. 
PlST. Let vultures gripe thy guts ! ' Tor gourd, 
and lullam holds, 
And high and low beguile the rich and poor : 4 



i tkr humour rl thit cgi,] Thui the ^[o, 1G19 : The folio 

i Li( m/lini ;i= P= 1 .'; 'ihisliemiltie iiibuilcfque on 

1 p'G'Zt i.i Timlnrliivt, o. 7 ,-r'i,,.'* (a „ S&ifirrd, at whi:h pl>v a 
marc pini.uljl ECCimnl i> S ;vin in one of [he aulcl 10 Htnj IY. 
T. II. AH II. ft. iv. SrnvEM. 

trappofc i!ie folloving it ihe piflije intended to be ridiculed: 

ind now doih pdjftly dejih 

" Wilh greedy lalcnls [ulonlj grift rny bleeding hian, 
Aud like a haisiic r Ii;< 1 p v- j tyers on mj' life." 
Again, ibid ; 



naif ct ilttiug nmr, iuf Goiiii sr nine-pim.'' Wahiitok. 

In Tir Landsn fndigil 1 find ihe lollcwin' enumeration offllfa 

dice 1 bequeath, two bile of falfe' dice, videlicet, high mm 

and lira Kin, Jslltmi, flop caier-iiaiej, and other booei of fuac- 

I fay mole "of fllfe'' 

Again, in TV^r^-mJn s/ t(W(«, by Decker, 1th edit. l6<o: 
irnon; ihc falfe dite ire enumerated, "a bale of fxtlumi." — "A 
bale of fir da, with as many iifi-mia 11 Iju-mm for pafljge.'. 

SrtF.i'tNS. 

(■pared wcib probably dice in which a tenet eavi:y had been 
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Teller I'll have in pouch, when thou fhalt lack. 
Bale Phrygian Turk! 

Nvm. 1 have operations in my head, 1 which be 
humours of revenge. 

PiST. Wilt thou revenge? 
Nvm. By welkin, and her flar ! 
Pist. With wit, or Heel? 
Nvm. With both the humours, I: 
J will difcufs the humour of this love to Page,* 
Pist. And I to Ford (hall ckc unfold, 
How FalOaff, varlet vile. 
His dove will prove, his gold will hold. 
And his loft couch defile. 



made-, filUni, (bate which had been loaded with a finall bil oflcad. 

thimlclvM. Jli 5 i numbers on the dice, a: hsi;wd, art from tve IQ 
twelve, indufivc; fnw, from acei 10 four. Ma Lost, 

High and low men were fallc dire, which, being chiefly m 5 de 
al FnUin, were ihenee tilled high aud low FiU«u." The 
high [Mami were ibf numbers, 4, 5, and 6. See ihe in inner in 
which thefe dice were nude, in Til Cimfliii Gwjfer, p. ti. edit. 
1676, iimn. Douce. 

I in viy hud,\ Thcfe words which ire omitted in ih« 

folio, were recovered b/ Mi. Pope from the early quarto. 



MA Lour. 




t The folio reads— to Fsri; and in ihe neii line— and I 10 
Pl S r, tc. But the reverie of Ihil (as Mr. Slec.ens hit obferved) 
happens in A fl II. where Nvm mitts the diieoveiy 10 Page, and 
Fiilol 10 Fo.d. I have therefore coirefltd ihe te«: fioin the old 
quarto, where Nvm dcc'.i^ he will raake ihe .lifcoveiy to Va s t; 
and rillol fays, "Arid l-lo Fad will lilcewife tell — " Maloke. 
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Nvm. My humour fhall not cool : I will iiicenfc 
Page 1 to deal with poifon ; 1 will poiTefs him with 
yellownefs, 1 for tile revolt of mien y is dangcious : 
that is my true humour. 

Pist. Thou art the Mars of malcontents: I 
fecondthee; troop on. [Exeunt. 



enfe Tajc, lit.] So, in K. Hnrj VIII: 



So, in l.w rricif, &c. i6u3: 

>• If you hive mi, you mutt nor put oo jithm," 
Aglin, in tU A„ a <c*r,,„l ffftrii, i5S 4 : 

«■ Did paint her -jrttew for her jralevfj." Steivins.- 

* li, rrvell If mien—] Til rnitlt a} mini ii the old read- 

iug. ?/ mrn. iitis"";/ c/ ttnMiur, one of lhe eileai he 

hai ju ft been afcribiog to jealoufy. ST££vtKJ. 

This, Mr. Sleeven< truly obferves lo be lhe old reading, and it \l 
iuihoriiv enough for lit ratll cj aim in modern orthography. 
■ • Kndw'you that fellow ihal walteth there? fiyi Eliot, il^S — 
he il an alrhynlill by his mini, and bath multiplied all to muoil- 
fhine." Fakmie. 

\ y m mean., I think, to fay, ikat kind of dtxp im Hi ttmflmn, 
which h eaufed. by jeiioafy, nwfew Ik, W.„ (, /«« . 

>s topnmt eonfeciuemly Ford will be likely lo revenge hifflfeif 
on FaUliH', and 1 0"1I be gratified. 1 believe our author wrote— 
Hal rcvnll, it. though t hive not difruibed the int. ye and yt in 
tbr Mb. of hii lime were eafily confounded. Malons. 
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SCENE IV. 
A Room in Dr. Caius's Hovje. 
tnler Mrs. Quickly, Simple, and Rucey." 

Quick. What; Jolm Rugby! — I pray thee, go 
to the cafcmcnt, and fee if you can fee my mailer, 
maffcr Doclor Caius, coming : if he do, i'faith, and 
find any body in the houfe, here will be an old! 
abufing of God's patience, and the king's Englilh. 

Rue. J'El go watch. [Exit Rugby. 

Oliick. Go; and we'll have a poffet for't foon 
at night, in faith, at die latter end of a fea-coal 
fire.' An honeft, willing, kind fellow, as ever fcf- 
vant fliall come in hqufe withal; and, I warrant 
you, no 1 tell-tale, nor no breed-bate: ' his worft 
fault is, that he is given to prayer; he is fo roe thing 
pecvifh that way : 1 but nobody but has his fault; 



* KunhA ™' <lonnRic of Dr. Caim received his name 

from a loun in 'WaiwicUliire. STEETINt. 

] ,/ ,(, /„„„ tn j H fc t ,j T| ul «,[,„ mv ma fler u in 

bed. Jonusom. 

* — : — no fr»/-batt:] Halt ii an obfolelc, word, Hgnif^ing 
ilrife, contention. Sd. in llic Countefi of Ptmlirote'i Anlinm, ib$S: 

" Gnaw anil devoai oui flale?" 
Again, in Acll^fu, a (nmtdj', 1^401 

■• We jTiall not fall a. Ult, or firvve for this miller." 
S/Bujiuijf. i» his mnflaiicm of Virgil, ii8a, ulli trinnyi 1 



Cjnitlht, Ad 
I believe, 
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— but let that pa^. Peter Simple, you fay yoar 
name is ? 

Sim, Ay, for fault of a better. 

Quick. And mafler Slcndcr's your mailer? 

Sim. Ay, forfooth. 

Quick.. Does he not wear a great round beard, 6 
like a glover's paring-knife? 

Sim. No, forfooth: he hath but a little wee 
face, 7 with a little yellow beard; a Cain-colour'd 
beard.* 




JTa ii derived from nunif, butch. On ihe authotiiy of the 
410, 1619, we might, be led 10 read ivflri-face :" — Somewhat 
Of a weakly mm, and faai at il fttit 1 why- nolo u led beard." 
Maiitti lalls one nf the mclirngeTl IVdj.face. SlttVLNS. 

Littlt k" ii certainly ihe light Hiding, ii impliei fomeihing 
eitrcmely diminutive, and it a veiy common vulgar idiom in the 
North. Wit alone, hai only the hgai Gentian of Into. Thut dm- 
iW : 

" A Yoikfhire tirr til, longer llian a milt." 
The pioverb ii a mile and a an til; i. t. about 1 leagnc and a 
half. Ritjon. 

t a Cain-ro/jtir'ii Start/.] Cain and Jnilji.'-y) ihe l=piftiie< 

and pictures of old, were leprtlentcd nith jrtlou beardi. 

TarotiLD. 

Theobald's conjecture nwv be countenanced bv a pai.illel ei- 
prefTion in an old play called J) la/ ( Mtfa CnJlMt, 01, Ihi Sp*. 
jiiWj Jtigll-WmH, 1601 : 
" over all, 

" A goodly, long, illicit, Alraiam-itlezi't heald." 
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Quick. A foflly-fpriglltcd man, is lie not? 

Sim. Ay, forfooth : but lie is as iall a man of his 
hands.* as any is between this and his head; he 
hath fought with a wancncii 



d Firfiia, I J 99, BsGtifco tap : 
ii ihr eldeffl inn of Priam, 
Wd Twjin r' 



Again, in A drif itn tim'i twrk 



to,| migh, figolfy » beatd 
yellow; tQrjir.u-tolouKd 



giudse 10 the ,ii-U\,.i o„n.. Tut.i.).T. 

See my quotation in Kin; tfn/j WW. /iQ V. ft. ii. 

SriEvrsj. 

* mull a 0/ lu Wj,] Perhaps H>is is an allufioti 

tb the jockey mc-almr, /0 uf c d hy grooms when 

(pcating of hoifo. la.l, it. „m auiiioi's liar, fij-nititd 1101 only 
height of ftature, but ilc-nintfs o( body. The ambiguity of ill e 
phraft frcnii intended. PERCY. 

Whatever be the origin ol this phtafe, it is very ancient, bein~ 
ufcd by Sown: 

A worthie Ini^ht waj of Jii (skc 1 ,, 
» Theie wji none fucbe in all the londe." 

De LoLlefSoHC Amanlii, lib. v. fol. 118. 6. 
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Quick. How fay you?— O, I Ihould remember 
him ; Does lie not hold up liis head, as it were ? and 
ft rut in his'gait? 

Sim. Yes, indeed, does he. 

Quick. Weil, heaven lend Anne Page no worfe 
fortune! Tell mailer par Con Evans, I will do what 
I can for your mailer: Anne is a good girl, audi 
wifli — 



Re-enter Rugby. 



Rug. Out, alas ! here comes my matter; 

Quick. We (hall all be fhent: ' Run in here, 
good young man ; go into this clofet. [Shuts Sim- 
ple in the clofei.] He will not flay long. — What, 
John Rugby ! John, what, John, I fay !— Go, John, 
gu enquire for my mailer ; I doubt, he be not 
well, that lie comes not home: — and down, down, 
adoutn-a,* fcc. [fag 1 ' 



The idl! man of the old dramatic* wiilen, was a man of a hold, 
ihtrrpid difpofition, and inclined to quired* fuch as ii defcribed 
by Mr. Sieevtns in ihc feennd (cent of ihi xhird aS of llrit play. 

M. Maiuh. 

» A oil mm of liii haadt" fncoriienri meant quick- handed, 
a&Vi. and ai Simple it heie eommcndinj hti npallti toi hit gyui- 
Diiiitt ahlli.Ki. pcrh.p, the phnU .1 hen uf.J in .hat fenfe. See 
Flocio. lull. 1. ILfliunny, iVjS. in v. « Mftftt. Nimble oc 
qolek'faindcd ; 1 tall miii ol hn haudt." MAtost. 

9 Wi frail all h ihent:] i, e. Scolded, tnuc,bly treated. So, 
in the olJ ■' XttBt, bl 1. no date: 

1 no nil thtt one thyog, 
" In fiyili you uyll be Jhi'l." Stfcvrm. 

• nd /3r«a. oWn, odcu-a. t< j To deceive her rnafler, 

fhe Gngi ai if It her wml. Sitt j. H.iwuii. 

Thii appear) 10 have been the birdeo of force long then well 
known. In Evtrj We-um « *cr Himo«r, 1609, Cgn. E 1. out) 
of the chanacji hyt, [icy good Wei ! i'faiib now 1 clut* man's 

Vol. V. E 



So 
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Enter bettor Caws.' 

Caius. Vat is you fing? I do hoc like defe toys ; 
Pray you, go and vetch me in my clofct an boiiitr 
verd; * a box, a green-a box; Do intend vat I fpeak? 
a grccn-a box. 

Quick. Ay, forfooth, I'll fetch it you. I am 
glad he went not in himrelf: if he had found the 
young man, he would have been horn-mad. 

[Afide. 

Caius. Fe, fe fe, fe; ma fai, H fait fort ckaud. 
Je men vah a la Cow, — la grar.de ajjaire. 



fong. »r Hi lli deemt •iuami; well ihiaij mill be 11 ihey may; 
hl's [he oilier quail : nmlkatliiie with an eggo ii line, there 'i a Lime 
lor all Ihiugt, bonai notbloi." Rled. 

1 Enltr DtBir Caim.J li hai brer, thought flraoge, Lhat our 
author fhould [ale the name uF Cairn [as eminent phyfician whu 
flourilbcd ia ihc reign of blijabcth, and founder of Clint CGl[e S e 
in our univEifuyj lor Ins Frenulum ill ll.i. Comedy ; but Shat- 
fjitaie was little atauaimed with UleiaiY hiuoiv : sud without 
doubt, from ihji unufuil name, fuppoied hint to have been i fo- 
reign quack. Add 10 thii, that the dofio! was handed down ai a 

ItrriJBJj o/ilr. CoiW FAUUtE. 




for which Cuiui prDfeffei lo feet. I fie fame «oid, foucwultcur- 
UileJ, is uled bv Chaucer, in Ii, fnimtrn l',oh £ n, v. iai 4 i : 
And every hi/ ful of thy ItUllic." 
Ajiin, in Til S^aW Pis,, in th« Ch.P.cr CoUedUon of 
VlyiLeiici, MS. Hirl. p. 1491 Mary Magdalen fajit 
" To haline hi; Lodye iliat it fo btijhtc, 
" 2t>)j\i litre have 1 biought." Stuyxki, 
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Quick. Is it tins, fir? 

Caius. Ouy; mate U ait men pocket; Dcpeche, 
quickly: — ■Vcie is cht knave Rugby? 
Quick. What, John Rugby! John! 
Roc. Here, fir'. 

Caius. Yon are John Rugby, and you are Jack 
Rugby: Come, take-a your rapier, and come after 
my heel to de court. 

Rue. 'Tis ready, fir, here in the porch: 

CaIUS. By my trot, 1 tarry too long: — Od's me! 
Quay foublie* dere is fome fimples in my clofet, 
dat 1 vill not for the varld I fhall leave behind. 

Quick. Ah me! he'll find the young man there, 
and be mad. 

Caius. 0 diabli, diabhi vat is in my clofet ? — 
Villainy! latroni [Pulling Simple oat.] Rugby, 
my rapier. 

QUICK. Good roafter, be content. 

Caius. Vcrcfote fhall I be content-a? 

Quick. The young man is an honeft man. 

CaIUS. Vat fhall de honed man do in my clofet? 
dere is no honed man dat fhall come in my clofet. 

Quick. I befeech you, be not fo flegmatick ; 
hear die truth of it: He came of an errand to me 
from parfon Hugh. 

Caius. Veil. 

Sim. Ay, forfooth, to dcure her to ■ 

Quick. Peace, I piay you. 

Caius. Peace-aycur tongue: — Speak-a your tale. 

Sim. To defire this honeft gentlewoman, your 
maid, to Ipeak a good word to miftrefs Anne Page 
for my mailer, in the way of marriage. 

Ea 
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QmcK. This is all, indeed, la; but I'll ne'er put 
my finger in the fire, and need not. 

Caius. Sir Hugh fend-a you? — Rugby, baillcx. 
me fome paper; Tarry you a litde-a while, [uirita. 

Quick. I am glad he is fo quiet : if he had been 
thoroughly moved, you uiould have heard him To 
loud, and fo nie Ian i: holy ; — but notwitliilanding-, 
man, I'll do your mailer what good 1 can: and 
the very yea and the no is, the French Doctor, my 
matter, — I may call him my mafier, look you, for 
I keep his ho life ; and I walh, wring, brew, bake, 
fcour, drcfl meat and diink, 1 make the beds, and 
do all my fell"; — 

Sim. 'iis a great charge, to come under one 
body's hand. 

Quick. Are you avis' d o'that? you fhall find 
it a great charge: and to be up early, and down 
Jatc; — but notwitliilanding, (to tell you in your 
ear; I would have no words of it ;) my mailer liim- 
fclf is in love with miftrefs Anne Page: but not- 
witliilanding that, — 1 know Anne's mind, — that's 
neither here nor there. 

Caius. You jack 'nape; give-a dis letter to Sit 
Hugh; by gar, it is a fliallcnge: I vill cut 4iis 
troac in de park; and 1 vill teach a fcurvy jack- 
a-nape prieft to meddle or make: — you may be 
gone; u is not good you tarry here: — by gar, I_ 
vill cut all his two Hones ; by gar, he (hall not 
have a ftone to trow at his dog. [Exit Simple. 

Quiet. Alas, he lpcaks but for his iriend. 
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CaiuS, It is no matter-a for dat: — do not you 
tell-a me dat I (hall have Anne Paee for myfelf? 
— by gar, I vill kill dejack prielt; 6 and 1 have 
appointed mine holt of it Jarttrrt to meafure our 
weapon : — by gar, ] vill myfelf have Anne Page. 

Quick. Sir, the maid loves you, and all fhall 
lie well : we mull give folks leave to prate : What, 
the good-jet ! 7 

Caius. Rugby, come to the court vit me ; — By 
gar, if I have not Anne Page, I fliall turn your 
head out of my door: — Follow my heels, Rugby. 

[Extant CaIUS and Rucbv. 

Odick. You fhall have Anfools-head'ofyourown. 
No, J know Anne's mind for that : never a woman 
in Windfor knows lrtore of AnneVmind than I 
do; nor can do more than I do with her, I thank 
heaven. 

Fent. [Wilkin.] Who's within there, ho? 
Quick. Who's there, I trow? Come near the 
houfe, I pray you. 

« i, jatk fri,J,] Jict in our au.ho,'. lime W a. a term of 

contempt: So, ■riucj J«ti, ic. See K. Hi,tj IY. P. |. A3 HI. 
ft. iii. "The prince is i Jiti, a Incik-cup ;'■ and Mailt ait ilnl 
Nolkns, Afl I. fc. i; "—do you pliy Ibe Homing Jaiif" 

' ITU/ (Ai good.jrt!] She mean) to liy— " ihe Jin;«r, i. t. 
•nor**! Gajlioi. So, in K. Lrar ; 

" Ihe gaijim fliall dsvour ihcrn." 
See HinWM uoit, Khg Lrer, A3 V. ft. iii. STitroKt. 

<iom i'f^V^ani'io iheVaoki" *"!.« »g "i"* ™d "tt'ofea 

■ I r«°V« i l"' An /«i r ;.i M i— f Mvs. Quieilr, I believe t 
intends a quihble between nun, lotiinled broad, and one, which vai 
formerly fo'neiirae\ pronounced ci, or with ncarty the fame found. 
In the Scollilh dialed lif il Wlillen, anil I fuppnfe pronounced, 
ani.—In ifio], was publifhed " Anr verie eicelleot and delectable 
Tteitifc, intLiulii PM'.Uti," kc. MAaONI, 

E3 
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Emit Fenton. 

Fent- How now, good woman ; how doll thou? 
Quick. The better, that it plcafes your good wor- 
fliip to afk. 

Kent. What news? how docs pretty miftrefs Anne? 

Quick. In truth, hr, and (lie ii pretty, andlioncft. 
and gentle ; and one that is your friend, 1 tan tell 
you that by the way ; 1 praifc heaven lor it. 

Fi nt. Shall I do any good, thinkeft thou? Shall 
I hot lofe my fuit? 

Quick. Troth, fir, all is in his hands above : but 
no Ewith flan ding, maflcr Fcnton, I'll be fwovn on a 
book, ftie loves you : — Have not your worihip a 
wart above your eye? 

Fekt. Yes, marry, have I; what of that? 

Quick. Well, thereby hangs a tale ; — good faith, 
it is fuch. another Nan ; — but, I deleft, ' an honeft 
maid as ever broke bread : — We had an hour's talk 
of that wart; — 1 ihall never laugh but in that maid's 
company 1 — But, indeed, file is given too much to 
allien oily ' and muling: But for you — Well, go to. 

Fent. Well, 1 (hall fee her to-day : Hold, there's 
money for thee; let me have thy voice in my be- 
half: if thou fecit her before me, commend me — 

Quick. Willi? i'faith, that we will: and 1 will 
tell your worfhip more of the wart, the next time 
>ve have confidence; and of other wooers, 

J ha, I dtleft,] She muni— I fttttjt. Milonz. 

The Unc io.fndcd mUiakc occurs in Miafm ji, M«/.,(, A8 
II. It, i: " My wilt, (r. 'whom I d,i>j) btfo.c heaven anil youc 
honoui," kc— " Doll uinu iittjl h.er thenfore?" Strives. 

DUI ll'ic le:sll' < toirt JJ liu.i [!, r, llL ji i: ii.e iHmuufctniy of'l'llt Sift 
folio, SlU-VLhS. 
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FeNT. Well, farewell; I am in grcathaftc now. 

[Exit. 

Quick. Farewell to your worfhip. — Truly, an 
honei! gentleman; but Anne loves him not; for I 
know Anne"s mind as well as another does : — Out 
upon't! what h;:ve 1 forgot? * [Exit, 



ACT II. SCENE I. 
Before Page's Houfe. 
Enter Miflrrfs Pace, with a letter. 

Mrs. Page. What! have I fcapcrl love-letters 
in the holy-day time of my beauty, and am I now 
a fubjeel for them? Let me fee: [reads. 

AJk me no reafon why I love you ; for though love 
vfe reafon for his {iruiftan, he admits him not for his 
tounfelior: 1 You are not young, no more am I ; goto 

■ — Out vpont! vi\al itri Iff rgtli] THi ejeute For Iraving the 
Jligc, ii Tjihci wo n ( ar Dt. Caiui's " Od'i at ! qu'my j'oublii ?" in 
ihe fotmtr put of the (cent. Steeyens. 



Of wor.l [ do not fct si.y radoidj lint it wry appofi.t to. 
Ihc prcrcm illusion. Ptihjp-. f.,l[bH" Lid, TuigS lev, vfiTtajn m 

(eaft/ Afk 'not llic r-j.'^ "f'ny (nvf /.]ic bufincf. or rfi/ji. i> 
not to lUft lave, but io («rt it. Tbdc may however be Uiii 

E 4 
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then, there's Jympathy: you are merry, Jo am I; Ha} 
ha! then that's more fampalhy : you love Jack, and Jo 
do I; Would you defirt better Jympathy ? 'let it Jujice 
thee, mijlnjs Page,' {at the lenjl, ij the love oj a Jot- 
dier con Jttjjict,) that I love thee. J will not Joy, pityi 
ate, 'tis not a Joldier-lihe phrcfe ; but I Jay, love me. 
By me, 

ZTiinc own true ir.ight. 
By cay or night,' 
Or any kind oj light, 
With all hh might. 

For thee to Jight, John Falftaff. 



naeining in the prcTent reading. Tisugi Itvi. whin he would 
■ ttbiait in regulation, may %Jt t,,Jin « til fraifit*, or diieSoi in 
rice eafc«, yet v-hen lie is only cascr 10 1 rial ii his end, tie takei 
hdi realon for Hi mnjilltr. Iohkso*. 

Dr.Jolinlnn vrilhei in read j -kjfnUi\ ; and this tonjcanre becomti, 
almult a tnuiii'v from a line in our authors UJtll foil net: 
» My tenon the thl""" *° my love," tic. Fumi. 

The character of i ftfij/ai fetms ro have hetn verv generally 
tidiculed in t.he titnt oi Sbikl'pcarc. So, in Tit tittcntnl, i6o 4 : 
f Yon mull ute her in the right vein then; as, when the fir,u ii 
in PiCcci. a filfamoogcr'i wife is verv fociihle: in Cancer, , *r«i. 
i-'i wife i' "Vf flexible." 
' Again, in *>r. faujJu, 1601: 

Again, tajtw J^£^'> ^'^'f; ' 6 * 0 9 = " " 



1 Tln.> own fru hlgU, 
By i-y tt »Y £ I(,] Ihil eitpreffion, which is IndicrouOy em- 
ployed by FalOaiF, ludenilj meant, e- ill linn. 

So, in the third hnck of Oo«er, Be Cnpjuia Amo.tu : 
« The fonne etcped vat Macbaytc, 
" The daughter eke Canace night, 
" Bj din lelti mil ill tj Mlfil." 
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What a Herod of Jewry is this ? — O wicked, wick- 
ed world! — one that is well nigh worn to pieees 
wiih age, to (how himfelF a young gallant! What 
nn unweigh'd behaviour * hath this Flemifh drunk- 
ard 1 pick'd (with the devil's name) out of my con- 
verfation, that he dares in this manner aifay me? 
Why, he hath not been thrice in ray company! — i 
What fhould tfay to him ? — I was tlien Frugal of my 
mirth: 6 — heaven forgive me! — Why, I'll exhibit 
a bill in the parliament For the putting down of 
men,' How fhall I be revenged on him? For rc- 



Lmd md Jill, was another phrafc of ihc fame meaning. 

« hi mHigKi ItMwr, &e.) Thus the folio 1613! 

t has been rag^fled 10 mt, thai we Ibauld read— om. Steevens. 

I — Flmijh driBivd—) It ii not without icafon that ibis lerm. 
.f reproach iJ here uhi. SirJ 0 <n Smjlft ,„ Crrfniit Dijmrfu, ttc. 
10. 1S90, ftyt, lb»t ihc babit of drinking lu cicelt mi intro- 
urcd into England from 'he Low Coumrics » by fomc oi our 
□ eta men of warrc. within ihcfc very few jea ts > wheel i, it come 
o palle thai now-a-dayet there arc very ft we FeaWe. where our fair! 



abroad : in which csercife Ihev never teafe viU ihey be dead di.mkc, 
or, ai Ihe Ii;n.n-j fay, Dial dntia." He add,. " And [hit 
afmefaiu deteilaMe lice hath wiihin l itre il»n or (even yearcs later 
wonderful rooi= :i[Houg:fl our Englilh Nation, that in limei pair 
was wont 10 be of ail other naiions of Chiilicndouic one of die (0- 
bcreft." Reed. 

■ / mm /<- n frs-o! i/.ni W.i:] Bv hreiikinjr ink fprcch 

into e« lama lions, ihe ten m>i- fluid 1 but I onee thought ii mcft 
be read, [J I w a! not Ua fngai of my »■>(*, kz. l^lK^;oN. 

' .for /S-piiuiiij ,i ow :i t/mm.] Thc void which feemi 

to have been inadvertently omitted in the folio, was rciloTca hy 
Mr. Theobald fiom ihc quarto, where the cor reloading fpcrch 
IU01 ihut : " Well, I fhall trod fat men the woife, while i live, 
for hit [ate. O God ; that 1 knew how to be revenged of him 1 " 
— Dcjobufon; howcict, think* that the iufcitiou it unuccellaiy, 



58 MERRY WIVES 

vcngcd I will be, as lure as his guts are made of 
puddings. 

Er.lcr miflrtfi Foud. 

Mhs. Fonn. Miflrefs Page! iruil mt, I was go- 
ing to your lioufe. 

Mrs. Page. And, trull me, I was coming to 
you. You look very ill. 

as "Mn. Page might naturally enough, in the fill hat of her 

'he oiign>*ftctdi in qua.it>, am! Mis. Pagc'i frequent mention 

fully wiinnt iltc llh !:r.:iun ili'-i it." been matte. 'tjui aumoV well 
knew ihai bills uie bioughi imo pailiaraent loi tome puipofe ibat 
ai kafi appear! frmBiaiU. Mis. Page therefore in her pillion 

particular dtfciipiion ; bui Shakipesre would never have made her 
Ibrenlen Io introduce I bill to eHea an impojjtlilitj 1 til. the exlll. 
ruination of ihe whole fpeclet. 

There is no ertot more (tequent at Ihe prefi ihan the omifljon of 
words. In a fheei of thii work now before me, [Mr. Malone 
means in his own edition] there was an cu/, (as it is teimcd io ihe 
printing-hotfc,! that is, a patfage omitted, of no lefs than ten linct. 
Is every (heel fome words ire ai Gift omiued. 

The enprctfion, ^ul/inf itum, it a common phiafe of our muni- 

P I believe ihit piflage hai hitherto been roirunderflood, and 
Ihtrefoie continue 10 read wish the folio, which omiu the epithet 

The fulling itm "of men. may only fignify lit inmilieliin of 
ihtm, ihe triijiif (A™ hjktni. So, in Tail/U A'igU, Malvolio. 
fays of ihe down—" 1 faw him, the oiher day, /»( torn by an 
ordinary fool;" i. c. nmJitnM. Again,' in Ltvi'i Ltinr'i Lojl — 
How ihe laditl and I have fut kiri itun!" Again, in Mail 
tit aioul ffttii*t—" Vou hive t* 1 < l <" 1 lady, you have put 

1 eannoi htlp thinking that ihe eiterminaiion of all men would 
be pi frtaiiatti a design of pa.liamei.1, a> ihe putting dm of 
Ihofe whofe only nlTcnce was imiMfmi. 

I perfill in ihij opinion, even though I have before me (in fup. 
port of Mr. Walone's argument) the famous print from F. Brueghel, 
leprefeming ihe Lmn Cocis expelUqg the Ful em. SmrjKi. 
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Mrs. Ford. Nay, I'll ne'er believe that ; I have 
to Ihow co the contrary. 

Mrs. Pace. 'Faith, but yon do, in my mind. 

Mrs. FoiiD. Well, I do then; yet, I lay, I could 
Ihow you to the contrary: O, mi Href s Page, give 
me Tome counfei ! 

Mrs. Page. What's the matter, woman? 

Mtts; Ford. O woman, if it were not for one 
trifling rclpcft, I could come to fucli honour! 

Mrs. Pace. Hang the trifle, woman; take the 

honour: What is it? difpenfc with trifles; — ■ 

what is it? 

Mas. Ford. If I would but go to hell for an 
eternal moment, or fo, I could be knighted. 

Mrs. Page. What?— thou liefH— Sir Alice 

Ford! Thcfe knights will hack; and fo thou 

fhouldil not alter the article of thy gentry.* 



* ffiiii!— tin liiJU—Sir Atkr Furdf— Thcfe high, vUl hacki 
and It >■ jhov.UJ! net atllt Hi srfu/i if liy fifj.] I read linn— 
Tilfi Mgitt we'll and/n 1*01" JhloUjl r.cf alt,< Mr vlitlt (/ 

tlj t intij. The riu'ni fitment of a retieinl, or unrlcrcrvins k.iichi, 

ihe while of i gtndenroraan to be nude > Vniglit, fnr we'll drguda 
all theft knightl inaliule time, by ihc uLual (orru of An[f:i{ oil Ifieir 
(purs, and thou, it ihou art kuighted, Dull be backed tviih tht left. 

JOHS50N. 

Sir T. Himmer tayt. In tect, meini to lurn hacknev, or profli- 
lui». I [iippofc he meini— Tkrfi infill will iiptil ik-mj.h'ts. 

It it not, however, impofiiblc that Shakfpcare meant by Iktjt 




" Stir (real men up 10 lejd ln-niial life 
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Mrs. Fohd. We burn day-light : —here, read, 
read ; — perceive how I might be knighted. — I (ball 
think the worfc of fat men, as long as I have an 

" To fain thii honour and this dipnity.— 
" Bui now, alas! 'til grown ridieulou), 
" Since bought with money, fold fd bafeB pri<e, 
«• ThiL fotne refute H wlio arc tounterl wife." STervsM. 
Thcfe knighrj will tack (that is, become cheap or vulg*! 1 ,) and 
lYiertfoie Bie idvifcl her friend not lo fully her gentry by betoming 
cue. The whole of this difeourfe about kniglubood is adjed fines 
ihe fi.H edition of this plav [in l6oa]i and therefore I fufpeft 
ibis ii an oblique reflcflion on Hie pio'digality of Javne. I. in be- 

hood, called Baronet',; which few of ihe indent gentry would 



.1 litem in%titth, A3 



Sir W. BlarMlone fuppoici ihit 
1611] was likewtfe alluried to. B 
He thai out author amplii.ed the pi 



knights; and in the July following between three and lour hundred. 
It is probable that the play btfote us wit enlarged in that or the 
fubfequeni year, when this Broke of lathe muft hive been highly 
rclilhsd by the audience. Malone. 



andles by burning them m the day-time. Malone. 
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eye to make difference of men's liking: 1 And yet 
he would not fwear; prais'd women's modeny: 
and gave fuch orderly and well-behaved reproof to 
ail un cornel in efs, that I would have fworn his dif- 
poTnion would have gone to the trutli of his words ; 
but they do no more adhere, and keep place to- 
gether, than the hundredth pfalm to the tunc of 
Grun JleevaS What temped, I trow, threw this 
whale, with fo many tuns of oil in his belly, ailiore 
at Windfor? How iliall I he revenged on him? I 
think, the belt way were to entertain him with 
hope, till the wicked (ire of lull have melted him. 



i. e. rnen'j condition of body. Th-jj in 
cir young nnei are >□ good fill*;." Fal- 
:Ug Hihtj IV. bp— "I'll repent while I am in fume 



liiiig." Stee 

i Ctttojlma.] Thii fang wat entered on the boot; of 

the SiiiiiOTiers' Company in September ii8o: " Licenfed udio 
Rithard Jones, a newe northerne diltye of the lady Grim Slmtli" 
Again, >• Liccntcd unio Ldward While, a ballad, beitige ilic Ljdv 
Cuini SIiwu, ulwered to Jentyn hir friend. " A S ain, in the 
fame month and year: •' Grim Slmn moraliied 10 the Sciip- 

" Grcm Slim, and rountenaunce. 

" In countenance ii Green Slttvn." 
Again, A new Noiihe.n Song of Grrfi, Sim,,, beginning, 

« The boumtft laf) in all the land." 
Again, in February i5So : '» A reprchenGoo a^ainfl GrrtU 
Slav.,, tvW. Elderlon." F.orn x pallage in Tit Lcjat S*ijt3, 
by Beaumont and Fletcher, it (Lould Item that the original wu « 
wanton ditiy : 

•« And fit our crcdill to the tune of CrrBM Stma.'' 
Bnl whatever the ballad was, it Icerni to have been very popular. 
Angull liSi, •mi entered at Stationcra' Hall, -' A new ballad, 

G"<r.i Slum is worn away, 
■■ yellow aecvci enroe !o ilecaie, 
" Black lleevei f hold in defpile, 
•i Bui white flcevet ii my delight." 
Mcnuou of the f^rae tune it made again in the fourth aft of ihii 
play. fctUVMI. 
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in liia own greafe.' — Did you ever hear the like? 

Mrs. Page. Letter lor letter; but that the name 
oFPage and Ford differs) — To thy great comfort 
in this myftcry of ill opinions, here's the twin- 
brother of thy letter: but let thine inherit fir ft ; 
for, I proteft, mine never fhall. 1 warrant, he hath 
a ihoufa'nd of thefe letters, writ with blank fpace 
for different names, (fure more,) and thefe arc of 
the fecond edition: He will print them out of 
doubt ; for he cares not what he puts into the prefs, 4 
when be would put us two. I had rather be a 
giamels, nnd lie under mount Pclion.* Well, I 
will find you twenty lalcivious turtles, ere one 
chafte man. 

Mhs. FORD. Why. this is the very fame; the very 
hand, the very words: What doth he think of us ? 

Mrs. Pace. Nay, I know not: It makes me ai- 
moft ready to wrangle with mine own honcay. I'll 
entertain myfclf like one that I am nut acquainted 
withal; for, fure, unlel's he knew fome drain in 
me, 6 that 1 know not myfclf, he would never have 
boarded me in this fury. 

* ^ atlttd lira in his on pitfi.] s ° Chanter, in Ml Wij if 

Balku Flthgai, IjObg: 

" Thai in \m owsn grefc I mule him fiit." Stee»e\s. 

* prrfj,] t.tji ii ufcri arabiEUOuOy, for a f'fi to priir, 

aod a p-J, to rqu.de. Johssc*. 

i / teJ ratin bt i> pntijs, ™i lit mitt now/ Pilw.] Mr. 
Winon judicial^ oljft-vct, ihn in (ootcQUtnce of Ent;li:h vcrGoni 
from Greek and Unman autbori, an inundarion of claffital pedantry 
very loon iufeded 0,11 yoenv, 1h.11 j,,-: „rtu.i1 allufianj 10 afici- 



£mil»r tipieiiioa octurt iu Iiil H'iW'i Tali! 
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Mas. Ford. Boarding, call you it? I'll be furc 
lo keep him above deck. 

Mrs, Pace. So will I; if he come under my 
hatches, I'll never to fca again. Let's be revenged 
on him: let's appoint him a meeting; give him a 
' fhow of comfort in his fait; and lead him on with 
a fine-baited delav, till he hath pawn'd Ins horfes 
to mine Hoft of the Garter. 

Mrs. Foud. Nay, I will confent to aft any vil- 
lainy againft him, that may not fully the charinefs 
of our bonefty.' O, that my hulband faw this let- 
ter! 1 it would give eternal food to bis jcaloufy. 

Mrs. Pace. Why, look, where he comes ; and 
my good man too: he's as far from jcaloufy, as I 
am from giving him caufc ; and that, I hope, is an 
unm cafurable diflance. 

Mns. Foud. You are the happier woman. 

Mns. Page. Let's confult together againft this 
grcafy knight: Come hither. [thqr rctirt. 

Enter Ford, Pistol, Pace, and Nym. 

Ford. Well, I hope, it be not fo. 

Pist. Hope is a curtail dog 9 in fome affairs: 

" With what encounter fo untunenl h»v« I 
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Sir John affcfts thy wife. 

Ford. Why, fir, my wife is not young; 

PiST. He wooes both high and low, both rich 

Both young and old, one with another, Ford; 
He loves thy gally-mawfry ; 1 Ford, perpend. 4 
FottD. Love my wife? 

Fist. Withlivei burning hot: ' Prevent, or go 
thou, 



ntltil-iig—] tin! ii, a dog of fmall value ;— vhai 

vie now till a f*r. Malum. 

1 s .lly.m<mjTjt\ i. e. A medley. So, in Til IPnhr'j 

Jilts They have a dance, which ihe weuchti ray it a eaJii- 
maifij of girabolj." Piriul ludicioufjy ofes ii for a wonua. 
Thus, in A HW> iMtr vtt'i, iG3i : 

■' Lei m fhow ouifelvei gallanti or gtlli-mnfria." 

SrtKVZNS. 

Tlie Gift folio hai— It' gallynaufr*. Thj w» iottodutrd by the 
rdiior or the fecond. Tic gallymawfiy miv be tight; He loves » 

■ ' Love'tnv wife'" mil Ml.., :n v!::,; Pill- 1 ,13 f.iid before; "Vir 
John atfea'i iliy wire." Il } gillymawfiy f'.uDdi Imwevti mote like 
Fiflol> language than iTic o.licr; «tid therefore 1 have followed llie 

fW, pcipeml. T; is U prrhapi a tidiculc on a poa-potll 

word ioo often ufed in ilie old play ol Comij/a 1 
" My flpicnt wordl I fay firptnd." 

" My queen ftrfni whit I pronounce." 
Sliakfpcalc Jils put the fame wOid into tlte mouth of Poloniiis. 

Piftol again urei it in K. Hi'.r, V. ; lb doc* the Clown in Tailftk 
JtitU: I do not believe therefore thai any ridicule Wll here aimed 
at Prellon, the author of (Jatnbytrs. Malokf.. 

I Will liver U,..r.- iff.-) Sr., in Jkri «f ibil /f tiling.- 

The /tucr wai incicnih- 1-jpnofcd li. lie the in, r piier of arnoiom 
pifioni. Tom in an old Latin diAich : 

Csr aria, fudml Itfuitia, filunmwtt ir«i 

Sptiiiiidntjf.il, cojit arcaie jtcur. Stxivum. 
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Like Sir Aflieon lie, with Ring-woodat thy heels : — 
O, odious is the name ! 

Ford. What name, fit? 

Pist. The horn, I fay : Farewel. 
Take heed; have open eye; for thieves do foot by 
night: 

Take heed, ere fummer comes, or cuckoo-birds do 
fing.*— 

Away, fir corporal Nym, — 

Believe it, Page; he fpeaks fenfe. ' [Exit Pistol, 
FORD. I will be patient; I will find out this. 

' attln-Vuli di Jitg.] Such ii iht rtiding of ilie folio. 

The qujflo?. lEoj, and 1619, lead— irln mfKuiiWj appt.it. Th* 
modem editors — ait* lucino-birdi aBiight. Foi litis lift reading I 
iind no miboiitf. STEtVtMI. 



nine: Ford ofralllatY'i dtfign upon bil wife, Nym is, dm- 
lime, Hiking „J„i, to Paje, and C; v.-- infection or [he 
ii-aiiift Lr,.—Wiu-, riiWhai iirn-l-f!, I..- cills ot,t to 
ioim atus; i bat feting ihtt be and Paee ate 'Hill in tlofc 
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Nym. And tills is true ; [io Page.] I like not the 
humour of lying. He hatli wrong'd me in fomc 
humours: I fhould have borne the humour'd Icttct 
io her ; but I have a iword, and it-iliall bite upon 
my necclfiiy- He loves your wife ; 1 there's tlielhort 
and the long. My name is corporal Nym ; 1 Ipeak, 
and I avouch. 'Tis true : my name is Nym, and 
FaHlafF loves your wife. — Adieu! I love not the 
humour of bread and eheefe ; and there's the bu- 
mourofit. Adieu. [Exit Nvm. 

Pace, The humour of it * quoth 'a! here's a fel- 
low frights humour out of his wits, 

• — I i« f a fmti, *td itjh,ll Hit ny ttiift,. H, IntM 

k, la, * Jvo.i, ,nd 4" "-'j '.. ,., MlTri 7,i 

Aim U ™l, U J*t UfHlU.h hi. f* 0I J>/i til,. JOHN.O:,. 

» 7ir humm i/,] The following q.iniaim, lAen from Hu- 



frtquinl rtptuiioq uflbc w 



' Thu lite io K hoiU ihcy timnl hin cv'iie d 

" A raftal iriutr datb nbl love lo pay, 

• Olijca why l.ooici and fpurrc) ait Hill io f. 

Hi, hums*' anfwen, lungur i, hii icjfou. 

If you ptreeive hit viis in welling fiirun'te. 
i ll cumcLli ol a («rat«r t* be Jtuoko. 
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FoKD. 'Twas a good fenfible fellow; * Welt. 
Pace. How now, Meg? 

Mus. Page. Whither go you, George? — Hark 
yoo. 

Mrs. Ford. How now, Tweet Frank ? why art 
thou melancholy ? 

Fo-RD. I melancholy! I am not melancholy. — . 
Get you home, go. 

Mrs. Ford. 'Faith, thou had Tome crotchets in 
thy head now. — Will you go, miflrei's Page ? 

Mus. Pace. Have with you. — You'll tome to 
dinner, George? — Look, who comes yonder: fhe 
ftiall be our melfengcr to this paltry knight. 

[Afidc to Mis. Ford. 

Enter Mijlrefs Quickly. 

Mrs. Ford. Truftme, I thought on her : [he'll 
fit it. 

Mrs. Page. Yon are come to fee my daughter 
Anne ? 

Quick. Ay, fbrfboilt ; And, I pray, how does 
good miftrcls Anne ? 

" Vlhtn llic gitit By )! drawn, 
• • Ai.i.y itfrtfl tellsat of ihrm ill." 
Cal\ain it iBirntiontd in Hi Taair lamid, of Bdumont and 
Fltichtr : 

" I'll will you in ihe Indicl, or CclUU." 
The irlcks Ol Caf.-:ijM arc himei' 31 in one cf lilt old bint 

.„«, called <!.; ?,d<«-t r,,;l^>, ,-Ji : * 
" in .he 

" Through feat .ad Uaodi, the, work .11 flln^i." 

J 'Twai a good ftnttli jrflcv ; J Toil, md the Iwo picrtdini 
fpcerhei oi FnH. ar; I, nidi 10 h\m<t\i, ana h.ic no conr.tci.on 

on trhil piQcd, without attention 10 laid. SrctriM. 
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Mbs. Page. Go in with us, and fee ; wehavean 
tour's Lalk with you. 

[Exeunt. Mrs. Pace, Mrs. Ford, end Mrs. 
Quickly.] 
Pace. How now, matter Ford? 
Ford. You heard what this knave told me; did 
you not ? 

Page. Yes; Andyou heard what the other told me? 

Fohd. Do you think there is truth in them ? 

Page. Hang 'em, flaves ! I do not think the 
knight would offer it : but thefc that accufc htm 
in his intent towards our wives, are a yoke of his 
difcardedmen ; very rogues, now they be out offer- 
vice. * 

Ford. Were they his men ? 
Pace. Marry, were they. 

Fohd. I like it never the better for that. — Does 
he lie at the Garter? 

Pace. Ay, marry, does he. If he fhould intend 
this voyage towards my wife, I would turn her loofe 
to him ; and what he gets more of her than fharp 
words, let it lie on my head. 

Fohd. I do not mildoubt my wife; but I would 
be loth to turn them together : A man may be too 
confident : I would have nothing lie on my head: 1 
1 cannot be thus fatisfied. 

Pace. Look, where nay ranting hoft of the Gar- 
ter conies : there is either liquor in his pate, or 
monev in his purfc, when he looks fo merrily. — ■ 
How now, mine hoft ? 
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Enter Hoft, and Shallow. 

Host. How now, bnlly-rook? tliou'rt a gentle^ 
man : cavalera-juiUcc, 1 I fay. 

ShaL. I follow, mine hofl, I follow Good even, 

and twenty, good mailer Page ! Mailer Page, will 
you go with us ? we have fport in hand. 

Host. Tell him, cavalcro-juilicc ; tell him, bills 
Jy-rook. 

SiiAL. Sir, there is a fray to be fought, between 
fir Hugh the Welch priell, and , Caius the French 
dofior. 

Foud. Goodminehoflo'the Garter, a word with 
you. 

Host. What fay'ft tbou, bully-rook? 

[They go zifide. 

Shal. Will you [to Page] go with us to behold 
it ? My merry hufl hath had tlie meafuriiig of their 
weapons ; and, 1 think, he hath appointed tbem 
contrary places : for, believe me, 1 hear, the par- 
fon is rio jcfler. Hark, I will tell you what our 
fpon fliall be. 

Host. Haft thou no fuit againfl my knight, my 
gucfl-cavalier ? 

i'oHD. None, I protcfl: but I'll give yon a pottle 
of burnt lack to give me recourfe to him, and tell 
him, my name is brook;* only for ajeft. 

* cavilero-jtjfirt, ] Thii rani itim occur! in Til Sttttlj 

Alii./ if Hui Leiiti if ;.o,^n, ii u o : 

" Tlicil know. C.illilUu csvalan, thii.' 1 

Tljtre is alfo a book pritucit in 1)99, ullcd, A ttmtiwfit firm 
tt Mattn Jwitr 1 1} tit nMIlir»U, kaiiit, W rutvmti Pejftii of 
E'iUrJt, CAVALIEHO. SlflVEhS. 

C ,„d 1,11 Urn, n; mim ii Breti ; ] Tliui bnih Ihe old 

ijuuioi ; iad Urns sol ceiuirilf ilic 5-oci viuic. We uccJ no 
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Host. My hand, bully: thou (bait have egrefs 
and rcgrefs ; faid I well? and thy name ill all be 
Brook: It is a merry knight, — Will you go on, 
hearts ? 7 , 

Shal. Have with you, mine hoft. 

Page. I have heard,, the Frenchman hath good 
Ikill in his rapier. 



encou ragement, A n/jp/i/ ejprcflti iht more fofi ami imii- 

ble ouilUiei, ih« m.o mii of Horace ; and a ban oj oat il 1 

ficijuent encomium of rugged hooefly. Sir T. Flannel reads — 
iSjniim, Steeviki. 



c follow theft wordj: 



1 4 
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Shal. Tut, fir, I could have told yon more: Ja 
thel'e limes you ftand on diflance. your gaffes, Hoc- 
cadocs, and I know not what: 'ris the heart, matter 
Papc ; 'tis here, 'tis here, I have feeu the time, with 
my lone ['word, v I would have made you four tall 
fellows * Ikip like rats. 



d rulrs of the rapier. jOHSIOH. 

■miii fword is mentioned in the ancient liiiflUfJ 



Catleton, in iiit Tint/*! Rnumhw f/ Cci; Hint), iGi5, 
fprikil,; of the treachery of one Rowland Yott, in bttnyini the 
rov.n of Deyenier to the Spaniard! in iSSj, tiyi: lie wai i 
Londoner, famoui among the <utTfn in fail lime, for bringing in 
n new kind of i■^hl — 10 run the point of tb ( nfia into a niin'i 
haay. Thii manner of fi s ln k, biOLi K ht jSrJ into v"h. 
gitai admiration of hit audacioufnefc : when in England belore 
that nine, ill ( ole wh, wiih little bu.klert, and with t, t.d fvtrdi, 
to firifce, nnJ not to thrufl ; and it wai actouoted unmanl; to flrite 



:ero from a paflage h, \ n lh't £,/« ;j J=<l, 1I,I, D „, 
urn were ufe.l in the reien of Hrnrj Fill: " At 

i no cannou fqnire, fee mv repin pendant like a 

nod in the tackling*, for [kipper I the belter to tliu.be 
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. Host. Here, boys, here, here ! (hall we wag? 

Page. Have with you : — I had rather hear them 
fcold than fight. 

[Exeunt Hoft, Shallow, and Page. 

Ford. Though Page be a fecure fool, and Hands 
fo firmly on his wile's frailty, ' yet I cannot put off 
my opinion fo eafiiy: She was in his company at 



hi could Hand .upon ic, without knowing who! ii wi. Bui if I 

To jJ«J « «,j ttiig, doc. Cgnify h hfj «- il. So. in Hey- 
*oo:\\ Ky, >f L«r«,, Jtto : "Allc.i-.iini, and jW ^ ihe 

Biitm ii Heady, which hi himfcll fufpcai id be viihaui foundation, 
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Page's houfc ; and, what they made there,* I know- 
not. Well, I will look Fortlier into't: and I have 
a difguife to found Falftaff ; If I find her honed, I 
lofe not my labour; if flic be other wife, 'tis labour 
well beftow'd. [ Exit. 

SCENE II. 
A Room in ike Garter Inn. 



Enter Falstaff end Pistol. 

Fal. I will noi lend thee a penny. 

Pist. Why, then the world's mine oyftcr, 1 " 
Wliich I with fivord will open. — ■ 
I will retort the fum in equipage.* 

* and, tula! thij mide Iktn, ] An obfolete phnfc Ggnt. 

fjiTig— *hil tUy dU 1 hcrc. Malum:. 

So, in Aljn /it.-il, Ad I. fc. i: 

Now, Gr, whu maU you here? 1 ' Stecvem. 

* — —tki amiU'i m*t oyfler, Ire. 1 Dr. Crtj Tuppofri Shak- 

lufh<ic,,[ diKinc^ from hi; nofc, 'ilia: io»n bci.lj (ourfioite mild 



I mhtt btlierc he r, 
him for noililrig. So, 
Fletcher: 



which hit ccroneouliy bscu aftriued lo Demi) we'luwe' feveral of 

" Enhdliln, hhrHjifli merit, and Ifntplgt." 
Wliicl. «otdi, lie lells us in .he margin, ««r>ui /mMf «/ 

»l'l(</. tftOttit*. fAIMEfc, 
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Fal. Not a penny. I have been content, fir, 
you Ihould lay my countenance to pawn: I iiavc 
grated upon my good friends for three reprieves for 
you and your coach- fellow, Nym ; : or elfe you 
had look'd through the grate, like a gerniny of 
baboons. I am damn'd in hell, for (Wearing to 
gentlemen my friends, you were good foldiers, and 
tall fellows : £ and when miflrels Bridget loft the 
handle of her fan,' 1 took't upon mine honour, thou 
Jiadft it not. 

deed 'don 'not ;-" i- f'«-i-. fsooJi ' 'vim 

promifc. -q tttmi, w. may rairb-fuppofe, would be ilolc,,. Ep,- 
pgt, which, 15 Dr. Parmei obfervei, had been but newly intro- 
duced into our language, is defined by Bullokar in hil Engtijh 
isptfilnr, Suo. 1616,: Furniture, or provision for hotfcmmnlhip, 
efpeciallT in triumphs 01 tournament!." Hence the modern ufe of 
tijit word. Malohe. 

>_7tar coach-fellow, Ajn -, ] Thua (he old copiei. Coach. 
TdUu hat an obrioui meaning ; but the modern editon read, tcutk. 
JWiW. The roll owing pillage From Ben |onWs Cj.fii.'i Jfcei/i 
nay iuftify the reading i hive ehofen : •« — Ti. the fwaggering 
Uaik-htrfi Anairtcs, [hat rfmwj B-'i/i Aim there. " 

Again, in Mm/urn D'Olii i. 1606 ! " Are you he my pise here 
mufcei choi.e of to be \n- fellow roorJ-iar/r V Asaill, in a ZVm 




vitfa youl who it joined with' o'An ill your knavery. So before' 
Paj,e, [peaking of Nym and Pifiol, colli them a juie of FallUfTi 
dirrarded men." Mulom. 

» trnttfithmi ] Sec p. 7 3. STHVMI. 



l,J (ir laiuUa o/ Irr /«, ] It fhould be remembered, that 
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■ Pist. Didfl thou not fhare ? hadfl thou not fif- 
teen pence? 

"at well " of j dinVrtnl coiiilsuuion. 1 lio lo^fiftj of DlltTch fei- 
theti [or ot'ien of cquil length ;mu Buibliiy, ) which were Hurt 
into handtii. The richer foil of ihtfe wen tompofed of f oU, 
filv„. or ivory of curioui vorLnuiufhip. One of itic-o it m Ca . 
licmcd in Tk< flan. Com. 1610 i •■ -(he hath a /*« will- 1 Jhat 
JEW i«.J/f, abou. .he len E i)i of (birbefi ruling*." Again, io 
Lj <■ Humr, by Sir W. 1J Ayciudi. 1649 : '.' All joui pliie. 



in Al 111. S J:i if, tdir. I^S: 

And bur a hooi^lndJlvir-iniM J™ ' 
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Fat,. Reafon, you rogue, reafbn: Think'ft thou, 
I'll endanger my Sou! gratis ? At a word, hang no 
more about me, I am no gibbet for you: — go. — A 
fliortknifcanda throng ; '' — to your manor of Pick t- 
hatch, 1 go. — You"ll not bear a letter for me, you 



is alio Mjrflon, in TU Savrgi ef PilUrit, Lib. III. lit. 

" Another, he 

" Rtiflcir.isnJltd fan would jUdly be." 



iludded with diamond). T. Warton. 

■ AJhoUkniji and » throng;] So Leir : " When cut-puife! 

come noi 10 thaw," WAK1URTON. 

Part of ill* emplunncnt given by Uravton, in Til Msomatj, IB 
tbe Batter., Teem the fame with thil recommended by FalAaff: 
• ■ Hi 1U' *£,;■/,. t;,, t-o-.M 

" ^(i kind, n/ z.il.'M J; fjf4 .'ra^'J ;j ingm .- 

And with ifiuk, *Jh„tjlTi,g, and* „•»/,, 
■■ Would ,.l c ;-. f .> (rrcir ui /yf «i <„„/,.'■ 

Theobald has H.ong iuitcad of (Aca^ Tht Unci feemi right. 

Lamcton. 

Greene, io hit Lift of Sid flrswTii, l5(|3, fayt : « I hid no 
Olhtr fence bul my fiirt hofl, and a plilc a 1 , firji filing!." 

SrctvEM. 

Mr. Dcnni) readj — (foiif ; which hai been followed, I itiink, 
improperly, by fome ofilie modern editors. 

Sir Thomai Ovcrbury's CkfaBtti, 1G16, furnifh ut vmh i 
confirmation of the reading of the old copiei : " Tbe eye of ihii 
wolf ii as quick, in hii head ai a (tlfurjt in a Ihang." Miuju. 

I Ficil-kate\ . 1 Is frequemly racnlioncd bv conLcmporary 

■mill'. So, in Ben jonion'i EvnjMt* in lii Hnnf: 
" From .he Bordello ll might come ai well, 
'• The Spilal, or FM-koltk." 
A E ain, in Randolph's M,f~, !.■■<■'.:- ,:--.'«/', i63S : 
•- the lordlhip of Im-cln/I 1 , 

" Which with my rifl-letti Grange, and Shore. ditch. 
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rogue! — you (land upon yonr honour! — Why.thon 
nnconfmablc bafenefs, it is as much as J can do, to 
keep the terms of my honour prccile, I, 1, I my- 
felf fometimes, leaving the fear of heaven on the 




•> Tii-t' hau.si I'i, >i-hl-. >., \U-.\h 1,. 1: :L!,(ili,' n,'..l While fryer!." 
Agiin, in Tit Bittli flaat., 1604, 410. Lucifer hji— "I 
proceedrd luwardi Ficll.halti, intending to heginne their firfi, 
whith (ji I ma; filly mmc it) ii ihi veiy (Vim of all Jliollicl- 
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left hand, and hiding mine honour in my neccf- 
fity, am fain to fhuffie, to hedge, and to lurch ; and 
yet you, rogue, will enfeonce yourrags,* your cat-a- 
mountain looks, yourrcd-latticcplirafcs, 1 andyour 
hold-bcatiug oaths, under the (heller of your ho- 
nour ! You will not do it, you ? 

PiST. 1 do relent ; What would'fl thou more of 
man ? 

* enfeonce jonr roji. S:c.| A J;cxtt it a pettv fortification. 

To m/ionc/, therefore, is 10 proicfl as wilh a. fort. The wo/d 
ocrurs again in JC. H,nr r IV. P. I. Steeveni. 

I ——Hd-Uuieeiif/U,] Your ale-hoofe conversion. 

JOHKiOB, 

3li,l Uilht al the doon and window), wen formerly* the external 
denotements of an ale-houfe. So, in A ji«< Ccmp nin, one of 

Shaikcrlcv Mansion') playli " A waterman's widow at the 

fign oi the tit Uliuc ia Southwark." Again, in At dm tl Fmtflaa, 

,i3J; ■• h' fi 11 d d t, d h" ; iti b 



furpfize, when he is told thai Ihops, with the fign of the rlrjur 
were common imon; the Romans. See a view of the Ieft-hl 
ilteet of Pompeii, [No. 0.) prefet.ted by Sir William Ilamilio 

Stailj. Stllveks. ' ' '' 

The following pafTaje in Braithwillc'l 5f/n>i/a far III tint 



ordnance, — prime-founder of nJ hllii 
In Air.;- H..FJ /('. F. II. PalfbrFl f 
fay), " he called me even now, my 
and I could fee no pan of his face i 
This deli,;nation of an alc-houfc is 
the original meaning uf the word is, 
a;rf« Ittttii j of which an inflame 
Holborn._!n Tht Ufi Will Tij. 
th M Btttiitir uf J.imJo, at the e> 
1604, -410. is the following pair/age : 
houres together in an ile.houfe, ever 1 
jamphtf (A, u/i with the ltd LmlHi." 



So 
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Enter Robin. 

Rob. Sir, here's a woman would (peak wiih yon, 
Fal. Lei her approach. 

Enter Miflrefs Quickly. 

Quick. Give your worfhip good-morrow. 
Fal. Good-morrow, good wife. 
Quick. Not fo, an t pleafc your worfhip. 
Fal. Good maid, then. 

Quick. I'll be fworn ; as my mother was, the 
firfl hour I was born. 

Fal. I do believe the fwcarer : What with me ? 

Quick. Shall I vouchfafc your worfhip a word 
or [wo ? 

Fal. Twothoufand, fair woman; andl'llvouch- 
fafe thee the hearing. 

Quick. There is one miftrefs Ford, fir ; — I 
pray, come a little nearer this ways: — I my fa If 
dwell with mailer doctor Cains. 

Fal. Well, on: Miflrefs Ford, yon fay, ■ 

Quick. Your worfhip fays very true: I pray 
your worfhip, come a little nearer this ways. 

Fal. I warrant dice, nobody hears ; — mine own 
people, mine own people. 

Quick. Are they lb ? heaven Heft 'them, and 
make them his fervants ! 

Fal. Well: miflrefs Ford; — what of her? 

Quick. Why, fir, (he's a good creature. Lord, 
lord! yourworfhip's a wanton : Well, heavenfor- 
give you, and all of us-, I pray! 
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Fal. Miltrefs Ford; — come, miflrcfs Ford,— 
Quick. Marry, this is die Ihort and die long oF 
it ; you have brought her into luch a canaries,' as 
'tis wonderful. The bell courtier of them ail, when 
the court lay at Wintlfor, 'could never have brought 
her to fuch a canary. Yet there has been knights, 
and lords, and gentlemen, with their coaches ; I 
warrant you, coach after coach, letter after letter, 
gift after gift ; fmelling fo fweetly, (alimufk,) and 
fo rufhling. I warrant you, in fill; and gold; and in 
Rich alligam terras ; and in fuch wine and fugar of 
the befl, and the faireft, that would have won any 
woman's heart; and, I warrant you, they could 
never get an eye-wink of her. — I had myfelf twenty 
angels given me this morning : hut I defy all angels, 
(in any fuch fort, as they fay, j but in the way of ho- 
nefty: — and, 1 wairant yon, they could never get 
lier fo much as fip on a cup with the proudcfl of 
them all: and yet there has been earls, nay; which 
is more, penfioners ; s hut, 1 warrant vou, all is one 
with her. 



Bio'. Blil. Aii. HoLtC! i •• 1 Iravc heard llic (jrl of Clare [ay, ill it 

mm of the whulc t,.i.:d ;li..n ..in-.r.- :t ; i'ui ..II tiie ivurld knew 

he had tlicn m iolieii Mi.ce of joool. a year." Iybwhitt. 

Barren, in his AlcriTit, or Quadra, .It L>icri«naiy, liSO, fiyJ, that 
a f.njil«!i IMS " a ^ciiiIeidiu aLojl hi: plinte, alwjic icjie, Willi 
Ills fytart." STMVUU. 

Vol. V. G 
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Fal. But what fays Ihc to roe? be brief, my good 
flic Mercury. 

Quick. Many, flie hath rcdv'd your letter; for 
tlic which Ilic thanks you a thoufand times: and flic 
gives you to notify, that her hufband will be abfence 
from his houfe between ten and eleven. 

Fal. Ten and eleven? 

Quick. Ay, forfooth ; and then you may come 
and fee the picture, flic fays, that you wot of; ' — 
maftcr Ford, her hufband, will be from home. Alas ! 
the 1'weet woman leads an ill life with him ; he's a 
veryjealoufy man; (lie leads a very frampold* life 
with him, good heart. 

*«/«»• *«t C»>U.< n of land 0 t P.nftoo*!.. -'" In the. 

picn.'olUd F»>mm, di Sfitrti, Iil:c thiy ..tic in the £:il .cue 

ytrtly, for the maiotenjote of ihcmfd.M. >nJ cvciic mra two 
hoifcl, or onchoifc »od a gelding of ler-ice." Tlisir djcfi wu 

Mn. Ou\My. Heme, ! I, bull. Mr. inc'cvci.i ,„i Mr. T. W.11HB 



9 ;ea W o. ./■, ] To »( i. to koow. ObMtM. So, h> Jt«J 

7/iiirj I III t "—Si you whit I found'" STIIWHi. 

fn9 f t U-) lhi,«ord 1 Ivve n«,rT«K .Ifcwh,,*, ... 

itpliil Dr. Hatktl'i i-f .irdti'-is/, IVs.'.'W, win re J /iMjdulli 
fi-nil o j [ict-viiii tiiniijltiumc frllow. JOHItitlK. 

!o n< A»rinj Ci-l, a (Ornetly, iGl t.' I meet with a word, which, 
though (ilileiciiilv ijiclt appcari u lj[ the f>m( : 

'■ Coachman. 
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Fal. Ten and eleven; Woman, commend me to 
her; I will not fail her. 

Quick. Why you fay well ; But I have another 
meifenger to your worfhip: Miftrcfs Page hath her 
hearty commendations to you too ; — and let me tell 
you in your ear, flic's as farmous a civil modeft wife, 
and one (I tell you) that will not mil's you morning 
nor evening prayer, as any is in Windfor, who'er 
be the other: and fhe bade me tell your worfhip, 
that her hutband is fcldom from home; but, flic 
hopes, there will come a time. I never knewa wo- 
man fo dote upon a man ; furely, 1 think you have 
charms, la ; yes, in truth. 

Fal. Not I, I aflurc thee; fctiing the attraction 
of my good parts afide, I have no other charms. 

Quick. Bleffiug on your heart fort! 

Fal. Cut, I pray thee, tell me this: lias Ford's 
wife, and Pace's wife, acquainted each other how 
they love roc V 

Qtr.cn. That were a jeft, indeed! — they have not 
fo little grace, 1 hope : — that were a trick, indeed! 
But mia?cfs Page would dclire you to fend her your 
little page, of all loves; ' her hatband has a marvel- 
lous infection to the Hide page : and, truly, matter 



8 4 



MERRY WIVES 



Page is an honed man. Never a wife in Windfoi 
leads a Later life than flie does ; do « hat flie will, 
fey what flic will, cake alt, pav all, go to bed when 
(he lilt, rife when the lift, all is as flie will; and, 
iruly fhe dderves it; for if there be a kind woman 
in Windlor, flic is one. - Yon niiili lend her your 
page; no remedy. 
Fal. Why, I will. 

Ouic.k. Nay; but do To then : and, look you, he 
may come and go between you both; and, in any 
cafe, have a nay-word,* that you may know one an- 
other's mind, and tlie boy never need to underfland 
any thing; for 'tis not good that children fhould 
know any wickednels : old folks, you know, have 
difcrction, as they fay, and know the world. 

Fal. Fare thee well : commend me to them both : 
there's my purfc; 1 am yet thy debtor. — Boy, go 
along with this woman. — This news diftrails me! 

[Exeunt Quickly and Robin. 

Pist. This punk is one of Cupid's carriers: 1 — 

Holinlhed's Chniilt, p. 10G4; " Mn. Ardcn deilred, oj n!f fcwr, 
10 lomt Uaitc ngninc." Auin, in &Mr//o, A<t 111 : the cc.ic- 

t*l fo likes your muuifc, that he utiiits you, r/ ill h:n, 
more noire sykh il " 

[ C (oc: " — We have'a m.j-.W 10 know 01 

Sretvtss. 

' Till punt il et> of CufU', (mj'nji— ] p UI1 k Is 1 plaufible 
beading, yet aUurd on ejaainiiion. foi an uoi all /mil Ct fid's 
mrciiri? Shakl)icjtc rcrmiulj- wtoie: 

■ nimstii „„ cj u p u; 

And llicu llit fcnlr I! proper, and the meuphoT, wllii.li if. nil llie 
way aim i.om [he ravine, eniiit. hfak is a veld 0 1 1I11 ftnall 
mfl, cmpl 0 yed« a '(«Fri« [and fooUedj far KWith.ni.. Fletch.t 
ulci lllc wold in !-i> l.iinfr lamrJ: 

- lliii MM, [fail ptaiAted foifl, this cotkle-boat. 
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Clap on more fails ; purfue, op with your figlus; 
Give fire; lie is my prizi, or ocean \%lielm them 
a^l! [ Exit Pistol. 

So, in Tii LiJUr r7iri7«/, 1640 : " Thrfe Ccmlcmen know bet- 
ter in a rapt, hio j <Mt. 01 board j /i*l i.. ihe boidelti, than 
a pinnate 11 Tea.'' A (mall ta'n.on 11 culled a falroon-f i.J. 

Or. Faimrr. ho^cvei. obfervt*, ihai ih- word p**t hjs been un- 
nefilia ill alicied to fi'i. In Ben Joiifon'i iladio^ni^ fat', jiHlice 
Overuo iayi of ihe pi s -woradn ; ■• She hmh been before roe, f mi, 
fi«ami, aud bawd, any lime ihefe mo aud twcu.y yean." 

* up will jtnr figlm;) So again, in Fit I chert r a ei, r 

Tmrtt 

• ' To hang her felii Mi, and defy mc, f.iends ! 



Tlic quouiion fi'i:ii Di'.i.tn mi. Ill jl lealt luvc lailtd a fufpiunn 
ttiat/t-.tli were neilner /*aH mm no. »■■•>. frfl/i and 
arc properly joined. ff(*ll, I find, are ilaulii hung round L ie 
flop IQ conical the men Iiotn ihe enemy ; and tttji-f&i .11. fali- 
kladl, or any OLher lliclisi llut lllc f-ibrirt ol a ihip alloid'. 

So, in Hiywood and Rowlcy'i rointdv, rail e 1 Far/irar 6y L„,4 

ndSia: ■■ difpl-iv'd ilnii ci.^ns, »; uitl -It la-ii,. [!.elr 

matches in Iheir totk..." Sic. Again, in Tic Carina (iixirf Tarl, 
i6n : Lace the ne.iing, .111 J Ic. down the f- ,h!t, maLc icady ibc 
ftoi," &c. Again, in Tlr Fair M.id if far. H roiS : 
* " Tlien nnu «f t, i.'t j ir<r fqi/ij anil In vonr cnugnl, 

■' Blcfi wiih Si. Gco.se-i no!,, ( sv.tn ihc wi..d>." ' 
Again, in Beanmoii and Fk-ir'.c s f.i.Vrtiaa-^ ^ 
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Fal.- Say'ft tlioii to, old Jack? go thy ways ; I'll 
make more of thy old body than I have done. Will 
they yet look after dice? Wilt thou, after the ex- 
pence of fo much money, be now a gainer? Good 
body, I thank ilicc : Let [hem fay 'tis grol'sly done ; 
fo it be fairly done, no matter. 

Zn'.tr Bakdolfii. 

Bard. Sir John, there's one matter Brook below 
would lain Incak with you, and he acquainted with 
you ; ami hath fen t your worlhip a morning's draught 
of Tack.' 

1'"al. Brook, is his name ? 

fillet, ibit i* lo pm 0111 hi- tnlnini in iht poopt, liii fin R in ih c 
urnci, ke. ptoride youiWf lo £ e hi." Agiin, p. r.o. Thus tbey 



ji 0 i>)v ihe fore fill, Iht main jnd fore lop fairs, bccmlc ih; icfl 
(hould not be Bred qrfpoiledi btlido ihey would be uc-uhlefoine 
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Bard. Ay, fir. 

Fal. Call him in; [Exit Bakdolph. ] SuchBrooks 
arc welcome to me, that o'erflow fuch liquor. All! 
ha! roiflrefs Ford and miflrefs Page, have I encom- 
pafs'd yon ? go to ; via ! ' 

Reentry Bardolfh, with Foro dijgnijed. 

Ford. Bids yon, fir. 

Fal. And you, fir: Would yon fpeak with me? 

Ford. I make bold, to prefs with fo little pre- 
paration upon you. , 

Fal. You're welcome ; What's your will? Give 
us leave, drawer. [Exit Bardolph. 

Foku. Sir, I am a gentleman that have Ipcnt 
much ; my name is Brook. 

Fal. Good matter Brook, I defire more acquaint' 

Ford. Good fir John, I fue for yours: not to 
charge you;* fori mull let you under (land, I think 
myfelf in better plight for a lender than you are: 
the which hath fomething embolden'd me to this 
unfeafon'd intrufion ; for they fay, if money go be- 
fore, ati ways do lie open. 

Fal, Money is a good foldier, fir, and will on. 



« 0 («; ^ThiiHnt phnrfc of ^oJtatioo w defiance. 
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Ford. Troth, and I have a bag of money here 
troubles me : if you will help me to bear it, fir John, 
take all, or half, for earing ine of the carriage. 

Kal. Sir, I know not how I may defer ve 10 be 
your porter. 

t'ORQ. I will tell you, Gr, if you will give rnc the 

Fal! Speak, good mailer Brook; 1 fhall be glad 
10 be your fervant. 

Ford. Sir, I hear yon are a frho|ar,— I will be 



known to me,, though 1 never had fo good means, 
as defire, to make mvfell acquainted with you. I 
fhall difcovcr a thing to you, wherein I mull very 



you hear thcrn unfolded, turn another into the rc- 
gifler of your own ; that I may pafs with a reproof 
the calier, fith* you youri'elf know, how eafy it is to 
be fuch an offender. 

FAL. Verywell.Iir; proceed. 
Ford.. There is a gentlewoman in this town, her 
hufband's name is Ford. 
Fal. Well, fir. 

Fohd. I have long loved her, and, I protefl to 
you. beflow'd much on her; follow'd her with a 
doting obiervancc; cngrofs'd opportunities to meet 
her; fce'd every llight occafion, that could but nig- 
gardly give me fight of her ; not only bought many 
prefents to give iter, but have given largelv to many, 
to know what flie would have given : briefly, I have 
purfued her, as love hath purlued me ; which hath 
been, on the wings of all occafions. But whatsoever 

1 J'th-*] i. «- Cue. SmVEM. 



brief with you;- 



-and you have been a man long 



much lay op«„ ■ 
fit John, as yo, 
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I have merited, either in mv mind, or in mv means, 
meed,' I airnfure, 1 have received none'; unlefs 
experience he a jewel : that I have purchafed at an 
infinite rate; and that hath taught me to lay this : 

Love like a jkadow flits . whtn Juhjlancthvt purfuts; 

Purfuing that that pes, mdfyingwhatpurfua.- 

Fal. Have yon received no promife of fatisfac- 
ricm at her hands? 

Ford. Never. 

Fal. Have you importuned her to fuch a purpofe? 
Fohd. Never. 

Fal. Of what quality was your love then ? 
' Fohd. Like a fair houle, built upon another 
man's ground ; fo that 1 have loft my edifice, by 
mi flaking the place where 1 creeled it. 

Fal. To what purpofe have yon unfolded this to 
me ? 

Ford. Whenl have toldyou that, I have told yon 

* v.itd, ] i. e. iew>rd. SoSpsnftr: 

11 A roty garland was ihe vidai's tuti." 

*" Vouclil'.fc inc for toy mild but one Fair loot." STMVEM. 

Purf«!.t Hal H-l ftiti. ,r..i jl^-q ,UI^ ;■„/:,.;. 1 TUC( titltl 

bc| T on™io any C ront"mpo?a.» wtiier. In Florio'l S.ur.d Fnila, 
l5 3 i, n i lu.<l l!.c l:<U..v,-5.. L; vctSVi: 

" Didounci.^fefflBrefuaatUra, 

•• Udia chi I'lma, t cni nnn i'ama run. " 

Again: 

Sona Bmili i coecodiilli 

' « Chi perprendet I'iumiio, piangono, c pitto lo devnrano, 
". Chile tuggc frquono, c chi le ieqat tugjooo.- 
Thus lranl!a:cd by Floiio! 

[l,-., :i:r lite ,-.in:odi!cs, ^ 

" fo. : :i-J ntajljixi, a- J jn:^i-£ /■}■" M»LOM. 
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all. Some fay, that though (he appear honeft to 
me, yet, in other places, die enlarged* her mirth 
fo far, that there is ftirewd conlliuction made of 
licr. Now, fir John, here is the heart of ray purpofe : 
"You arc a gentleman of excellent breeding, admi- 
rable difcourfe. of great admittance,' au then tick, 
in your place and per Ion, generally allowed'' for 
your many war-like, court-like, and learned pre- 
parations. 
Fal. O.fir! 

i'oHn. Relieve it, for yon know it: — There is 
money; fpend it, ipend it ; fpendmorc; fpend all 
I have ; only give mc fo much of your time in ex- 
change of it, as to lay an amiable ficge 7 to the ho- 
neily of diis Ford's wife: ufe your art of wooing, 
win her to con fen t to you; if any man may, you 
may as foon as any. 

Fal. Would it apply well to the vehemency of 
your aifeclion, that 1 mould win what you would 
enjoy? Me thinks, you prefcribe to yourfclf -very 
prepoflcroufly. 

FoitD. 0, underfland my drift! flic dwells fo fc- 
curely on die excellency of her honour, that the 
folly of my foul dares not prefent itlelf ; fhc is too 
bright to be look'd againft. 5 Now, could I come 

1 — */gr«l idmiilance, ] i. t. idmittcd into all, or the (reitdt 
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to her with any deteflion in my hand, my delires 
had in dance and argument 9 to commend them- 
felves ; 1 could drive her then from the ward of 
her purity,' her reputation, her marriage vow, and. 
a thouTand oilier her defences, which now are too 
flronciy embattled againft me: What fay you to't 
fir [ohn ? 

Fal. Matter Brook, I will firlt make bold with 
your money ; next, give me your hand ; and laft, 
as I am a gentleman, you fhall, if you will, enjoy 
Ford's wife. 

Ford. O good fir! 

Fal. Matter Brook, I fay you fhall. 

Ford. Want no money, fir John, you fhall-want 

Fal. Want no mittrtfs Ford, matter Brook, you 
fhali want none. I fhall be with her (I may tell 
you, ) by her own appointment ; even aspyou came 
in to me, her attiftant, or go-between, parted from 
me: I fay, I fhall be with her between ten and 
eleven ; for at that time the jealous rafcally knave, 
her hulband, will be forth. Come you to me at 
night; you Ihall know how I fpeed- 



*" ' ^ f ' JOHVJON. 

x li! waid 0/ iir fnilj, ] i. r. The Jr/in;t ot it, 




■' Tell bin, nu're Curt 

" All in Bahcinii'inrcll, lit. " Siv iliis lo him. 
» lic't ben from L»i belt M. Mason. 
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Ford. I am bled in your acquaintance. Do yon 
know Ford, fir? 

Fal. Hang him, poor cuckoldly knave! I know 
him not;— yet I wrong liim to call him poor; they 
fay, tlie jealous wittolly knave ha til maiics of mo- 
ney; for the which bis wife teems to me wcll- 
favour'd. I will ufe her as the key of the cuckoldly 
rogue's cofier; and there's my harv ell -home. 

Ford. 1 would you knew Ford, fir; that yoo 
might avoid him, if you faw him. 

tAL. Hang him, mechanical falt-butter rogue! 
I will Rare him out of bis wits; 1 will awe him 
with my cudgel: it fhall bang like a meteor o'er 
the cuckold's Lori'S: mailer Hrouk, tbflU flialt know, 
I will predominate over the ptafant, and thoji flialt 
lie wuh liis wife, — Come to me foon at night: — 
Ford's a knave andl will aggravate bis (lilc; iliou, 
mailer Brook, flialt know him for a knave and cuck- 
old : — come to mc at night. [Exit. 

FOHD. What a damn'd Ep'curcan rafcal is this ! 
— My heart is ready to crack witii impatience. — 
Who fays, this is improvident jcalouly? My wife 
hath fent to him, the hour is fixed, the match is 
made. Would any man have thought tliis r' — See 
the bell of having a falle woman! my bed fhall be 
abufed, my coffers ranfacked, mVTepmatiou gnawn 
at; and I fhall not only receive this villainous 
wrong, but fland under the adoption of abominable 
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terms, and bv him that does me this wrong. Terms ! 

names! Amaimon founds well; Lucifer, well ; 

Barbafon,* well; yet tliey are devils' additions, the 
names of fiends: but tuckold! wittol-cuckold ! 1 
the devil himfelf hath not fuch a name. Pagers 
an afs, a fcture afs ; be will truft his wife, lie will 
npt be jealous : I will rather trufta Fleming with, 
iny butter, parfon Hugh the Welchman with my 
chcefe, an Irifhraan with my aqua-vita; bottle,* or 
a thief to walk my ambling gelding, than my wife 
with hcifelf: then fhe plots, then fhe ruminates, 
then fhe devifes : and what they think in their beans 
they may effcel, they will break their hearts but 
they will effect. Heaven be praifed for my jea- 
lou'fy ! — Eleven o'clock the hour; — I will prevent 

' (mutton — Btrbtf™, } The reader who 1) curious to 

Reginald Stott'i Imtlttu tf fit Nikii, Pwm, Gnmmnl, 



in not litely in Hi, bcyoini the lime. Johnion. 

It in nccsllaty lot ih< jilot tint In IhoulJ miftaic the hont, and 
tome loo laic. M. Masok. 

Ii ii neteffjiy foi the bufiijefi of itie piete that FallUlF Iboulrf be it 
Foid'i bouic bcfoic liii ictam, Fieac: out author nude him n*ine 
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this, detefl my wife, be revenged on FaiflatF, and 
laugh at Page. I will about it ; better three hours 
too (bon, than a minute too late. Fie, fie, fie ! cuck- 
old! cuckold! cuckold! [Exit. 

SCENE m. 



Wind/or Pari. 

Enter C.AIUS and RucBr; 

Caius. Jack Rugby! 
Rue. Sir. 

Caius. Vat is de clock. Jack? 

Rue. 'Tis pall the hour, fir, that fir Hugh pro- 
roifed to meet. ' 

Caius. By gar, he has fave his foul, dat lie is no 
come ; he lias pray his I'ible veil, dat he is no come : 
by gar, Jack Rugby, he is dead already, it' he be 
come. 

Ruo. He is wile, fir; he knew, your vrorihip 
would kill him, if he came. 

Caius. By gar, de herring is no dead, fo as I vill 
kill him- Take your rapier. Jack ; I vill tell you 
how 1 vill kill him. 

Rug. Alas, Br, I cannot fence. 

Caius. Villainy, take your rapier. 

Rug. Forbear; here's company. 

the liter hour. See A3 HI. fc. ii : — " The cloefc fivci me ray 
euci— there IJhall find Falf.i.jj." When he lav. above, '• 1 fhall 
picvent (Air," he mum, am lie melting, bui hit wile's eliciting 
lict puipofe. 
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Enter Host, Shallow, Slender and Page, 

Host. 'Blefs thee, bully doftor. 
SHAL, "Save you, mailer dorflor Cams. 
Page, Now, good mailer doflor! 
Sle,\. Give you good-morrow, fir. 



CAfus. Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four, come 
for? 

Host. To fee tliee fight, to fee tliec foin,* to fee 
thec^ravcrfc, to fee thec here, to fee thee there; to 
fee thec pafs thy punto, thy fiock," thy reveife, thy 
diftaucc, thy montant. Is he dead, my Ethiopian ? 
• is he dead, my Krancifco ? ' ha, bully! What fays 
my /Efailapius ? my Galen? my heart of elder ? 1 
ha! is he dead, bully Stale?' is he dead? 

S 'lo /,, tin foin,] To /»!«, I believe, vrai the ancient urm 

for making! Ihrufl in fencing, or lilting. So, in tkt WiJ, Weam 
if Higftn, 1633: 

" I hid my vraidl, and ftba and ouaner.blowi." 



" m; Francifco?J He otni, my Frenchman. The quaiio 

I „, i,.„'„f ,«,,!] li fhould be remembered, to mat* 

Ihii joke relilh, (tail the tliir tree hai irj Atari. 1 fuppofe ibii 
cipreflion was nude ufc of in opposition to ihc common one, kiott 

J ", id!j Stale ? J The tealbn wbj Calm u -eafled h»U> SfU, 



CAIUS. Bygar, he is de coward Jack pried of the 
vorld ; he is not'fliow his face. 
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CaWSi I pray you, bear vitnefs that me have ftay 
fix or (even, two, tree hours for him, and he is no 

SHAL. He is the wifcr man, mafler doctor : he 
is a curer of fouls, antl you a curcr of bodies ; if 
you (Itould fight, you go again.! the hair 6 of your 
profellions : is it not true, mafler Page ? 

Page. Mafler Shallow, you have yourfclf been 
a great fighter, though now a man of peace. 

Shal. Bodvkiris, mafler Page, though I now be 
old, and oi tlie peace, if I fee a fword out, my fin- 
gei itches tumakeone : though we are juflices, and 
doctors, and churchmen, mailer Page, we have feme 
faltof our youth in us ; we are the fons of women, 
mafler Page . 

Page. "Tib true, mafter Shallow. 

Shal. It will be found fo, mafter Page. Nfafter 
doctor Caius, I am come to fetch you home. I am 
fworu of the peace : you have fiiowedyourfelf a wife 
phyficiah, and fir Hugh hath fhown himfelf a wife 
and patient churchman : you muft go with me, 
mafter doctor. 

*• My loidei, wha! miini thefe gillmu to peiforme ? 
" Came Ihefc CtfiUim* towitfi but 10 brave? 
" Do all ilitfc maiinuiai mo»c, 10 breed a nioure ?" 
There mi)-, however, lit ilfo in alluuori 10 hii piolcOioo, 111 

i kTiotv 1101 whether we IWUl not i»ihct point— Thou «rt ■ 
Ciftilian, king-urinal ! S:e. 

In JC. Haa} VIII. VVo|fev h tailed couBt-cirdiail. Malon*. 

whie"^ it grows. So, in T. Chu tc by\,d\ Di/ci^/^/Rii'ttiin, 

" And Ltiifli [lit clct', f,,.: f ut , it, Ann." ■ J 

We now liy againA tit (r«...^ Smvuu. 
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Host. Pardon, gueft jutlice : — A word, monfienr 
Muck -water. 7 

Caius. Muck-vater! vat is dat? 

Host. Mack-water, in our EngliQi tongue, is va- 
lour, bully. 

7 — Mh(1-»ut. ]Tbt old eopy xidi— mock. win. Stuvins. 

Tm holl m,. n ., I believe, io rente on the infpetUon of urine, 
which nude a cnntdeiable pair- of praeliral phyfitk io that lime; 
yel I do uoi well fee ihc meaning nf «it 1 i. 0 ..l<r. JDHMOM. 

Dr. Farmer luJiciuvlly piufolcs io read — ■ni'Miii, i. e. lbs 
drain o{ > dunghill. 

Henry Cornelius Agrlppa, o/ ft' VmHi end Vtcalainlj ef Aria 
rzd Sri'mri, Lm.iiji.id h Sonfird, Gent. bl. 1. *Io. i56o. 

mij;hl have furnifhed Shaklpeare with a fuffieicnt hint for ihe mm. 

emendation is completely countenanced by ike fame work, p. 145. 

» Furthermore, i'hilitian* oftentimes be contagious by reafon 
ofnriar,'" &C. but the tell of the pafljoc (in which the names of 
BJnhphf, Hifftmtu, fee. *« luditroufly UtroduMd) is loo in- 
delicate 10 be liiid before ihe leader. ST££VIMS. 

ilinrJ.iuafrr, as explained by Dr. Farmer, ii mentioned in Evi- 
Jjn'i rtihJtfUul Di/unrfm Emrii, 167C, p. 160. Reid. 

A viiri, Wmfni Muck-water. ] The fceoud of thefe wordi 
was recovered from ihe early quarto by Mr. Theobald. Some yeara 
ago t fufpefled lhai ntti-mla, which appeals 10 roe 10 aliord no 
meaning, vii corrupt, and ihat ihe author wrote — Mofi-waier. I 
have fince obfirved lhai the words rasrl and rroir are oflen ton- 
founded in Ihe Old copies, and have therefore now more confidence 
in my conjecture. It is obferyable lhai the holt, availing himfelf 

he piopofcs^io be hii fiind, he telli him, for this i^wili be th j 
tdvafu-, toward Anne Page." So alfo, Infold of heart of Mi," 

thai ilair-waifr means •■ 7'niW."— In tile old plav called JKl Lift 
and Dttth ff L*rd Ctmmil, 160J, a female of thil name il men- 
tioned. MiLOKI. 

I have inrcried Dr. Farrnii'i cmcntljlion in my ten. Wherein 
he humour or propriety of calling a Thjfdm — Mati-wttt r 1 It it 
lunly i term of geneial application. STHVIHI. 
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Caius. By gar, then I have as much muck-vatcr 

as dcEnglifhman: rScurvy jack-dog-pricfl! hy 

gar, me vil cut his cars. 

Host. He will dapper-daw thee tightly, bully. 

Caius. Clapper-de-claw ! vat is dat ? 

Host. That is, he will make thee amends. 

Caius. By gar, me do look, he fliail clappcr-de- 
claw me ; for, by gar, me vilt have it. 

Host. And I will provoke him to't, orletliim 
wag. 

Caius. Me tank you for dat. 

Host. And moreover, bully,— But firlt, matter 
gueil, and mafler Page, and eke cavalcro Slender, go 
you dirough the town to Frogmore. [ Afide to them. 

Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he ? 

Host. He is there : fee what humour he is in ; 
and I w ill bring the doctor about by the fields : will 
it do well ? 

Shal. We will do it. 

Pace.Shal. oh^Slen. Adieu, good mafler doctor. 
[Exeunt Page, Shallow and Slender. 

Caius. By gar, me vill kill de prieft ; for he 
fpeak for a jack-an ape to Anne Page. 

Host. Let him die : but, firfl, fheatb thy impa- 
tience; throw cold water on thy choler: ' go about 
the fields with me through Frogmore; I will bring 
thee where miflrefs Anne Page is, at a farm-houfea 
fcafling; and thou fhalt woo her : Cry'd game, faid 
I well ? ' 

" Upon the h«i anil Hamc of tly d'itUmpei 
" Sprinkle cool puitocc." STIIVIM*. 

' cry'd pac, /aid J will!] Mi. Thtobild liter) ihh 

nonfenfe lo tij'd f«iu ; thai it, w DonTeufe of * voile ;uib- 
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Caius. By gar, me tank you for dat: by gar, 1 
love you ; and I fuall procure-a you dc good gueft. 



propokl ? Fot is cry aim figniGci lo co.ifeni .o. or approve of 
thing, So again in ihil play ! .fix* la (!./« wefnl /r««A»p ./I 
m, irifitanrJ yTiai/ Civ aim, i, c. appiore them. And again, in 
JCi nf 7»i«, Aa [I, ft. ii : 

» II ill htcofnti ltii> prince to irj uin 

" To thefe ill-tuned repniiion,." 

originallv.Trom atcliery. When any one had (halleiieea another 
to raoni'M ihe bum [[he perpciu-l'dlveifion, M well ni cxcicUe, 
of ilut time.) ihr. ilanderi-bv ufed in Uy one 10 the other. Cry aa, 
i. e. aercpt ihe challenge. Tnui Beaumont and Fletcher, in lit 
f,b flairf if lie h* , A8 V. make ihe Duke iiy i 

■ « mujt I cry Aim 

« To this unheard of infotcitce ?'.' 

1, t. encourage it, and agree 10 the rtnucfl □{ the duel, which one 
ot L.ifubjeBt radinfolecil, deroit.ded again!) Ihe other. Bur 



imfri,ni[..-.| r.1 V>.:k.'r.rjir . l... : .,j( C jl n.in,- iMc n.-jJtro 

elegime. ol fpeetb. f-th at .„/,.( «.(.»*;.. kt. 

D.. Waibullon i> right ,n h„ explanation „f frJ „„, ao J j„ 

V ,""; ,S "1 l'' S'^' ftlt^n' T' "' " "" 
imiict in Ihe art*" when lit ".'dl within a proper diflanr.e nHii* 
mark, or in a direfl line with it, jnd in point out why he failed 
IttOrikeit. So, in Affi hjl ty L.JI, i633 -. f 
" He gird mr lam three bout mo (hori ; 

I'll tome up nearer next time." 
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de earl, de knight, de lords, de gentlemen, my pa- 
dents. 



ter-.aiiitd from Poult of ihe foTCji'imj ci.imp|ev ani iti ngwative 
line frura ilic rctl | for, ^ Dr. YVaibuitoa obftirej, ii can mean 
nothing in thefe litter inllaTirri, but lo-ee^n) «, aff.svl, or Mr 

roiira;! li ii aoi, however, the reading of Si*ifp,a<i in the pif- 

fjgc bef^rt Hi, and Iticrcfotc, »( mull lllivt 10 piaiiuce fonie ienfe 
from Ihc wor.li vliif ; i we linii ilure — eij'J 

days — a p-'l/i J l.i'i, o:ic who wjt .11 iitl'i known by ih*. upni( 
of his gallarurr, as he could hare been by /rjtijica/iiia. T but > in 

" On whofe bright crcfl, fame, lulh llcr 1 Quail O.jet, 
" Criif, ihit ii "lit." 
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Host. For trie which. 1 will be thy adverfary to- 
ward Anne Page; faid I well ? 

C.MUS. By c,ar, 'tis good; veil faid. 
Host. Let us wag then. 

Caius. Come at my heels, Jack Rugby. [Exeunt, 



ACT III. SCENE I. 



A Fitld near Frogmore. 



Enter Sir Hugh Evans, and Simple. 



Eva. I pray you now, good mafter Slenders fer- 
ing-man, and friend Simple byyour name, which 
way have you looked for mailer Caius, that calls 
himfelf Donor oj Ph)fuk? 

Sim. Marry, Ur, the city-ward,* the park-ward, 

Again, in Air, Will 11,1 tni, Will, A3 II. ft. it 

" End wha! you feek, 

" Thai fame may fj joa teui." 
Again, in For,! - , Inr/r'i SltUackttj, 1619: 

Again, in King Litr : « A fmilum'i piiie," Again, in. 




9 Hi iitv-war,l,] Tin old edition, read-tin Tlllir-^trJ, 

the modern tiJiiort the Pillj.wy. Tlnrt is now do plate that 
infwen 10 either name a: Wind Tot. The auihur might poflibly 
have written [as 1 have primed) the Lily-wind, i. e. towards London. 
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every way ; old Windfor way, and every way but die 
town way. 

Eva. I moft fehemently dc(ire you, you will alfo 
look that way. 
Sim. I will, fir. 

Eva. 'Fiefs my foul! how full of cholersl am, 
rnd trempling of mind ! — I (hall be glad, if he have 
deceived me: — how melancholies 1 am .'—I will knog 
his urinals about his knave's cotlard, when I have 
good opportunities for the 'ork : — 'plcfs my foul! 

[Smgi. 

To jhallow riven,' to whoje falls 
Melodious birds fuigmadrigals ; 

In ihe ithicririum, however, of William Ji Wmtfiti, p. aSi. 
the following iccount of difUncci in the City ofBtlftol occuti. 
" Tit it Fjlllf a Pf(/?-yatc, pom voeata Nether PjlliJ, uique 

tontintt mo gitdus," SlcI &c. The word— Fittn, 'therefore, 
■which feenii unintelligible, 10 us, might anciently have hid an ob- 
viom meaning. SrtEYiHS, 

■ Tt Jhallow mm, &c.) Thii it pan of* beautiful little poem 
of the author'!; which poem, and die anfwer to it, the iclder 
will no; be difplcafcu to hnd here. 

The Pqffionatt Shepherd to hit Love. 

" Cone live with me, ntid be my love, 
" And wc will all the plcaforei prove 



1 Which fiom our pretty 
• Fair lined llipperi for Ui 
" With bucLlci of the putcfl gold; 
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There will we make our fids of reja, 
And a ihaufand fragrant pofta, 
To Jlialiow 



• Shall on an ivory lahle be 

Prepar'd each day Fot thee and me. 
" The lllcphevd fivains (hall daute ind fing, 



The WjmpVs Rr]>I? to the Shepherd, 



• Thcfc pretty pleafum might I 



' When rivers rage, and lock* K mw told, 
■' And Philomel hcrgmcth dumb, 
'< And all complain of («n to tome ; 
'i The dowers do lade, and wanton fieldi. 
" To wayward winter reckoning yicldt. 

A honey tongue, a heart of gall, 
« Is fancy', fpling, but forrow's fall. 
» Thygownl, thy Ihoei, ihy bcdi of rolel, 

■ ■ Thy tap, thykinlc, and thy poBei, 

■ • Soon break, foon wither, foon forgotten, 
" In folly ripe, in reafon rotten. 

■ ■ Thy belt of Hut.-, and ivy budt, 

■ ■ Thy coral clafpi, and amber lludi; 

■ < All thefe in me no means can move 



•The rontlulionofthisand the following poem Teem to hi* 
Milton with the him for the lill lines both uf bilMtpi an 
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'Mercy on me ! I have a great difpofmons to cry. 



" To live wiih ihee, and lie iliy love." 

Thefe two poems, which Dr. Wsibvirion rivti to ShakfpMre, 
are, bywriien nearer thai lime, difpolYd of.'ooc to Mario w, iKe 
oi'irr in Raleigh. They are read in different copies with great 
variation!- joiihsok. 

leafon 10 'belie'vc 1' :u (n'-jf 'hakfp-.-rr, I, l i - Chmlnpl'rcr Marlowe 
wrote the fp n? , and Sit Waller Raleigh the Jv>n./rCr flrt/y .- for fo 
we arc pofiiively allured by Ifaac Walton, a writer of fome crciiii, 

ruder of " That frhooih fong which was made by Kit Marhmr, 
now ai ltaft fifty yean ago ; and an t.Jvtr to ii, which was made 

by Sir Wallet Raleigh in his younger day* Old fafhionid 

poetry, but choicely good." See fit Btliqmi, Sec. Vol. 1. p. !i8, 



J, a of Mall* : which, though not 
ecn written before tigZ , at lie died 

, which in die original 

" There will we fit upon the rocks, 

" And fee the fhephertts feed (heir Botes , 

•' By {hallow riven. In whnfe falli 

•' Mclodiou! birds fing madrigals : 

" There will / «k< li'r beds of cofes 

" WiH a thonfand fragrant pofies ," S;e. 
In the modem edilioni the veilc. fun; by Sic Hugh have been 
corrected, 1 think, improperly. His .nif-reriials were certainly 
intended. — He Jin^j on the piefent occaiion, to fhow that he is not 
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Melodious birds Jing madrigals ; — 

When as 1 Jat in Pabylon* 

And a tkoujand vagram poejics. 
To fiallow 

afraid. So Bottom, in A Uidfvmmtt NigUi Br„n .- " I will wilt 
up ani down here. Mid I thai they (hill hear, I am or 

aj-aid." MSLOKE. 

A lilt editor has obferved that Evani in hit panick Grigs, like 
Bottom, lo Ihtw he iinoi afraid. It is lather to keep up hit fpiriti ; 
M he iingiin Simple's ahfenee, when he Lu » a greit difpoliiions 

The tune to which the former was Fung, I hive lately dJfcowitd 
in I MS. ajold u Stokrptaic's time, and it ii at follows; 




Tp ' 1 ' I 1 II 1 ] I I E 



all the crag - cy maun - lainc yield 

SIR J. pftWKO. 

J B'i<i dj ; /„( i* Fabylon, — ] This line ii fiom the/old vtiiio* 
of ihe i3 7 th Pfalm : 

" The rii-en roundabout, 
'■ Then, in reraembranec of Sion, 
" The liars for £ticf burft out." 
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Simp. Yonder be is coming, this way, fir Hugh. 
Eva. He's welcome : 

To jliallow riven, to whofc fallt 

Heaven profper the right ! — What weapons is he ? 

Sim. No weapons, Gr: There comes my mailer, 
reader Shallow, and another gentleman from Frog- 
more, over the flile, this way. 

Eva. Pray you, give me my gown or elfe keep 
't in your arms. 

Enter Page, Shallow, and Slexqeh. 

Skal. Hownow, mafter parfon ? Good-morrow, 
good fir Hugh. Keep a gamcftcr from {he dice, 
and a good itudent from his book, and it is won- 
derful. 

Slen. Ah, fwcet Anne Page ! 

Page. Save you, good fir Hugh ! 

Eva. 'Plefs you from his mercy fake, al! of you ! 

Shal. What ! the (Word and the word ! do you 
fludy them both, mailer parfon ? 

Page. And youthful QUI, in your doublet and 
liofc; this raw rheumatick day ? 

Eva. There is rcafons and caufes for it. 

Page. We are come to you, to do a good office, 
maflcr parfon. 

The wDid nWi, in ilie fetond line, miy he fuppofed 10 have 
been brought to Sit Hugh': thought! hy the line of Marlowt'i 
madrigal tllll he hit jult icpeated ; and in hil Fright he blends the 
tiered tad pioplllne I'ung together. The old quarto ha! — ■' There 
lived a aim in Baiihs ;" which was Ihe inlt line of an old fong, 
mentioned in Tnitfll Niflt 1 — bu> ihe other line it mote in chant. 
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Eva. Fery well ; What is it ? 

Pace. Yonder is a mo ft reverend gentleman, who 
belike, having received wrong bv lome perton, is 
at mod odds with his own gravity and patience, 
that ever you faw. 

Shal. I have lived fourfcorc years, and upward:* 
1 never hearda man ofhis place, gravity, andlcarn- 
ing, fo wide ofhis own refpeft. 

Eva. What is he? 

Pace. I think you know him ; mailer doctor 
Caius, the renowned French phyfician. 

4 I lapiJiVJ fourfcore jmt-j, ani vfwi ; 1 We mull terlainly 
read— Ihlijctti. In Til Srttxd Pari ej K. Hik'j IF. during Fll- 
fialTi interview with Maflcr Shallow in hit my to York, which 
ShaUpcirt hat evidently eboten to Ei in 141s , ( though the Arch- 
bilhop'i infuirrilioQ ■Quail)' happened in 1405, ) Silence obfervat 
that it w.i! then fj(f-fivi ytrs finee the latter went to Clements Inn ; 
fn that, fuppofing him to have bfgun hit iludies at Jklltl , he would 
be born in 1I41 , ind , coiifequcntly , be a very few yean older than 
John of Gaunt , who , we may reeollefi, broke his head in the tilt- 
yird. ISul , hefidet this little difference in age, John of Gaunt at 




Shallow would be jSlt) err, and 141a, when he had the meeting with 
Falllafl : Though one would not, to be Turc, from what pafles upon 
that nccahun, Imagine the parties had been together fa litelvit 
Windfut ; mutli left thai the Knight had ever beaten his wotlh'ip'l 

now propofed, however, is in all events neceffary ; and the rather 
fn, ai Falltalf rnutt be uca|ly of the fame age with Shallow, and 
hwfUTI feemt a Hull too late in life for a man c] Kh lidnn to be 
making love to, and even fuppouno liimfelf admhed by, [wo at a tims, 
travelling in a butl-baftet,. thrown into a river, goingto the wart, 
and making p. ifoner:. Indeed, he ha; luckily put the matter out 
of ail duubt. by telling ui, it. Til firf Part tj K. Tiinr) ly, that 
liis age nil " fome f.j:j, oi, by'i lady, Wining In Jini/eo"." 



Di ].ti:ud !:.■ Co 



OF WINDSOR. 109 

Eva. Got's will, and his parfion of my heart! I 
had as lief you would tell me of a mefs of por- 
ridge. 

Pace. Why? 

Eva. He has no more knowledge in Hiboerates 
and Galen, — and he is a knave befides ; a cow ardly 
knave, as you would defires 10 be acquainted withal. 

Page. I warrant you, he's the man fhould fight 
with him. 

Slen. O, fweet Anne Page ! 

Shal. It appears To, by his weapons:- — Keeptbcm 
afunder ; — here comes doctor Caius. , 

Enter Host, Caius and Rugby. 

Pace. Nay, good mailer paTfon, keep in your 
weapon. 

Shal. So do you, good mafier doctor. 

Host. Difarm tliero, and let them queflion ; let 
tbem keep their limbs whole, and hack our Eng- 
lifh. 

Caius. I pray you, Ict-a me Tpeak a word vit your 
ear : Verefore vill you not meet a-me ? 

Eva. Pray you, ufeyour patience : In good time. 

Caius. By gar, you arede coward, de Jack dog, 
John ape. 

Eva. Pray vou, Ictus not be Iaughing-fto«s to 
other mens humours; I defire you in friendship, 
and I will one way or other make you amends : — I 

for miffing yet, natinp aii tffiiilKifl,.] Tlitfe words, 

which ue| no; in tjic folio, were rtiovticd fiom ihc qunrio, bf 

Ml. Pope. " MiLOM. 
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Caius. Diable\ — .Jack Rugby, — mintHoJldcJar- 
terre, have I not ftay for him, to kill him ? have I 
not, at dc place I did appoint? 

Eva. As 1 am acliTiftians foul, now, look you, 
this is the place appointed; Til be judgement by 
mine hoftoftlie Garter. 

Host. Peace, I fay, Gualliannd Gaul, French and 
Welch; 4 foul-curer and body-curer. 

Caius. Ay, datis very good! excellent! 

Host. Peace, I fay; hear mine hofl of the Gar- 
ter. Am I politick ? am I fubtlc ? am I aMachi- 
avel? Shall I lofc my doctor? no he gives me the 
potions, and the motions. Shall I lofe my parfon? 
my priell? myfir Hugh? no; he gives methepro-'' 
verbs and the no- verbs. — Give me thy. hand, ter- 

reflial; fo :— Give ine thy hand, celcflial ; fo. 

Boys of an, I have deceived you both; I have di- 
rected you to wrong places : your heai ts arc mighty, 
your fkins are whole, and let burnt fack be the 

iffue Gome, lay their fwcrds to pawn . — Follow 

me, lad of peace ; follow, follow, follow. 

St.r.N. O, fwect Anne Page! 
[Exeunt Shallow, Slender, Page, and Hoft. 

Caius. Ha! do I perceive dat? have you makc-a. 
de fot of us ? ' ha, ha ! 



* Pun, I fa. Oiiillij W Caul, F««t snd ffrfd ; ] 5;. Tho- 
m» Haomer.itadi-Gt/fi* lod IV.//.. : bui il il otjeaH ih.i 
Hf.ht ii tni tl hl. ton^p.td >dio Cunt TuSbl/ (be »oid uii 
t-IIIKO Cullii. F«v<«. 

T»iu» io K. Hntj HI, P. It. Cm/iiVr for Willi'. SrecvtKS. 

Tht qui no, 1601. coODtnii Dr. Finn ti'i ion jcthiit. Inudi — 
r«ie 1 fay, (..«■/. tod (.«./... Fttut.'i and Wekh. (it. Mmo«. 

t imjU-4 it toi e] ti .'] Sal, in Ficuib figoiCei • jiil- 
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Tva. Thisiswll; he hasmadeus his vlouu'ng. 
ftog. — I dclirc you, that we may be friends ; and let 
us knog our prains together, to be revenge on this 
fame fcall. fcurvy,' cogging companion, the hoft 
of the Garter. 

Caius. By gar, vit all my heart; he promife to 
bring me vere is Anne Page : by gar, he deceive me 

Eva. Well, I will fmite his noddles : — Pray yon 
follow. [ Exeunt, 



SCENE II. 

The Jlreet in Wind/or. 
Enter Mijlreji Pace, and Robin. 

Mrs. Page, Nay, keep your way, little gallant; 
you were wont to be a follower, but now you are a 
leader ; Whether had you rather, lead mine eyes, or 
eye your mafici's heels? 

Roe. J had rather, forfboth, go before you like 
a man, than follow him like a dwarf. 

Mrs. Pace. O, you arc a flattering boy ; now, I 
fee, you'll be a courtier. 

t fcall, fiimj,] Suit wal ap. old word of reproach, as /,<ii 

was afterward!. 

Chaucer imprecate* o£ his famtxtl : 

" Under thy lon^e lockls mayeil thou have the/in/f,," 

and approaching nearly to the leprofy. It it uied by other writer! 
of S h a kfp rate's time. You will lind what wis to he done by per- 
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Enter Ford. , 
Ford. Well met, miftrefs Page : Whither 50 you ? 
Mrs. Pace. Truly, fir, to fee your wife : Is (he 
at home? 

I-'oxn. Ay ; and as idle as flic may hang together, 
for want of company : I think, if your hufbands 
were dead, you two would marry. 

Mhs. Pace. Be fureofthm, — two other hufbands. 

Ford. Where hadyou thisprctty wcathcr-coik? 

Mrs. Page. I cannot tell what the dickens his 
name is my hufband had him of ; What do you 
tall your knigtu's name, fin ah ? 

Ron. Sir John Falftaff". 

Ford. Sir John FalftalF! 

Mrs. Page. He, he ; I can never hit on" s name. — 
There is fuch a league between my good man and 
he! — Is your wife at home, indeed? 

Ford. Indeed, flie is. 

Mrs. Pace. By your leave, fir ; — I am fick, 'till 
I fee her. [Exeunt Mrs. PaceW RouiN. 

Ford. Has Page any brains? hath lie any eyes ? 
hath he any thinking? Sure they fleep ; he hath no 
ufe of them. Why, this boy will carry a letter 
twenty miles, as eafy as a cannon will Ihoot point- 
blank twelve fcoie. He pieces-out his wife's incli- 
nation; he gives her folly motion, and advantage : 
and now lhe's going to my wife, and Falftaff s boy 
with her. A man mav hear this fiiowcr frag in the 
wind!*— and FalflafPs boj with her !— Good plots ! 
— they are laid ; and our revolted wives iliare dam- 
nation together. Well; I will take him, then tor- 

V A rm maj htat ttii fiia-tr fing in the wind !] Thi. phnfe 
hii ilrtiuiy mcurrtd It, Til Tmf/J, Afl II. ft. iii " Z hear iL> £ 
w lit Binrf.'" SrnviKS. 
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ture my wife, pluck ihc borrowed veil of modefly 
from die fo feeming mi lire fs Pane,' divulge Page 
himfclf for a ft cure and wilful Aclazon; and to thele 
violent proceedings all my neighbours fhatlcry aim. 5 
[Clockjirikcs,] The clock gives me my cue, and my 
, a durance bids me fearch ; there I iliall find Fal- 
f.alF: 1 (ball be rather praifed fur this, than mocked ; 
for it is as pofitive as the eartli is firm,* that Fal- 
flaff is there : 1 will go. 

EnttrYAGt, SraLloW, Sleniier, Hod, Sir Hugh 
Evans, Caujs end Rucbv. 

Sh At. Pace, See. Weil met, matter Ford. 

Ford. Trull me, a good knot: 1 have good cheer 
at home ; and, I prav you, all go with me. 

Shal. 1 muft cxcu'fe rayfelf, mailer Ford. 

Slt.n. And fo mud I, lir; we have appointed to 
dine with midreij Anne, and I would not break 
with her far more money than I'll fpeak of. 

Shal. We have lingerd * about a match between 

' feemin; nr/Tr'/i P> S :) S,«*i, S hfildMl. So, in K. 

" It aurjUl witViin thai little fcrmir.g fuMlanre." 
Ajain, in Mnjurr jn' -M 'njwit, A-5 1. fc. \i\ 



The phrafc, 11 1 have llreilljr obleivtd, is lafcen from jrthcrr. 
itt non or. ilit \A fjcnr of ihl preceding oa, where nr. Wa.uuilon 
would read-irj iliflrnd of cry'd ijarne." SlEtVi*). 

- -I Hi tarth is firm,] So, in Hatlfti/ 

- Thou Hire /rm-tcl lot/i " Malum. 

' lit Iavi lugu'i—] They have noi linger 'd very long. The 
iialch v/ai piopofcd by Sir Hjgti but ilit il«y befoie. JOHSsQf. 

Vol. V. I 
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Anne Fage and my coufin Slender, and this day 
we [hall have our anfwer. 

Slen. I hope, I have your good-will, father Page. 

Page. You have, mailer Slender; I Hand wholly 
for you: — but my wife, mailer doflor, is for you 
altogether. 

Caius. Ay, by gar; and de maid iz love-a mc; 
my nurfh-a Quickly tell me fo mufh. 

Host. What fay you to young maflcr Fcnton ? 
he capers, he dances, he has eyes of youth, he 
writes verfes, he fpeaks holiday,' he fin el Is April 
and May: 1 he will carry't, he will carry*!; 'tis in 
his buttons ; 7 be will cauy't. 



flown, luIUw (lilt- liwu culled ■ leij.daj Jill, fhim iht oU 
cuiloin oi afling Ihrir farces of Ihc mjflaitl and mitllilitl, which 
wen turgid and bombafl, on holy-dayi. So, in .UucA Adt «U=f 
A'eiAi- fi :— I cannot woo in ftjiot i™." And i K jiu, in Ti$ 
IttViW of Ftuct: 

■• Thou fjjcnd'ii fiich Ai'.-i.day tail in prating him." 

I fufpetl ihat Dr. Witburtoni JuppoGiion tint tlaii phrjfe U 
dtrived. from l\\c Tcniim of adti;ig i!u nld tnyilciicl, i> but an rfo/i- 
&*} hypoiheus ; and lavs preferred bit noic only for ibe fate of ih« 
na Hates he nuotci. teniae i» noL icpiefcuicd is a laltcr of bum. 
baft. 



OF WINDSOR, it5 



Pace. Not by my confem, I promifc you. The 
gentleman ii of no having : ' he kept company with 
the wild prince and Poins; he is of too high □ re- 
gion, he knows too much. No, he fhall not knit 
a knot in his fortunes with the finger of my fub- 
liante: if he take her, let him take her fimply ; the 
wealth 1 hnve waits on my confem, and my content 
goes not that way, 

Kltfrrl.-— " he would month with a beggar of fifty, though the 
faiti hrj.i a: J Malum:." 

7 -H, n li, billions;] Alluding 10 an nocicnt cuflom among 

the con.nry lelW,, of Itviiis v liethri ihey (liould futceed «ith 
tbcif tniltrelTel, bv carrying the f.Mtfffj hllsm (a plant ofihc 
Lliktil kind, * holt Huwtri ititirible 3 coat button in form) in 
their pockets. And they judged of their good or bid futttfs by 
their i>rr.wiiii>. 'n ['.id; 'not flowing: theft". SUIT]!. 

Greene mention! their l-.Mri.Vi (,.'(,., in his (Jj,i; /a- » afjfaii 
Ccurfur: — " I fc« the *»nMir'i whoft virtue it, in make 

feiutou maident weep, when they have worne them forty week! 

" ' The fjorc EXpTcfficn occurs ia Htywaod'i Fair Maid if 11/ W'Jl, 



Apjiu, in Wtftttni Hut, if>o6: " Htre 1 . mv huihiod, and nt 
laldifor'i foffntf *re at hi, doublet. 1 '. SriEVEHi. 

■ >j « h.vl. s: ] Hwiiif i. the fame •• 0 , /■„(„. 

Sn, io Mtttltil' 

•• Of noble imhtf, lad of toy*! hope." 
Af iin , io r-«(/n ,Vi;*r: 

" My ict inr: ii not much | 

■ ' 111 make diviiion of iny prefenl with yon: 
'■'Hald, there il hall Oly toller." SrnTIM. 
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Ford. I befeech you, heartily, fomc of yon go 
home with me to dinner : bciides your cheer, you 

fliall have fport; 1 will (how you a monltcr. ■ 

Mallet doctor, you fliall go fo fliall you, mallei 
Page ; — and you, Sir Hugh. 

. Shal. Well, fare you well; — we fhall have the 
freer wooing at mailer Page's. 

[Exeunt Shallow and Slender. 
CaIUs. Go home, John Rugby; I tome anon. 

[Exit RirOBY. 

Host, Farewell, my hearts : I 'will to my hoiicffc 
knight Falftaif, and drink canary with him. ' 

[Exit; Host. 

Ford. [Afidc] I think; I fhall drink in pipe-wine 
firfl with him ; I'll make him dance.* Will you go, 
gentles ? 



S Hofl. Fitantl, ttj Inula I mi// le s) Utefi Izi&l F^fuff, 

ta,i. [A 6d*.] 1 tint. I fitll rfri.l in pipe-m^ bf w!U Mm .- 
I'll not: A™ **««.] To iiia* in pipe-«ijM » a phrrift wWih I 
cannot ilndcrBanJ. May wt noi fuppoie ihn Slialfpearc rather 
wioie, I Hint I fail itiil KOiK-riv ftj fill Uai I'll 

Cmttj li the name of a Ur.it, n well as of a war, Ford Ii™ 
ho'.d of both fcr.fci; bill, fur In ut.vio-. icafon, realei .lie dlnll 
j {on.^l. U bit been, already remarked, lhat Shallpean: bu 
frequent .Ilnfion. to a ( M..tt"i Iiru. TwwU.1T. 
So, in P./ 9 wYi Jf v ll-,M f , ibia. p. wB: 

» I. i. P «t ««■»■• to a t «i,fj-j ch>n« 

" Thai many ihoulimis doc llic Hirufifi dmu." 

Fi>( ii known 10 be a vcOci of wine, now confining two bonC 
hiadi. Fi/i-wine iy ihcrefoTe wine, iin; from the bitiii, bm tho 
fifi; and the jtll lonlilli in llir i:ubi(i'ity ol" [he "Old, which, 
l.ji.if.ci both i call of wine, and a mufical mflrumer>i. Johnson. 

The jell hert lit! Lit a mil pity of woidi. " I'll jive him fift. 
wine, which 0»U mite him d«u." I.tohrgl JUifiuu, .Sov. 

i;St. SllLUHS. 
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All. Have with you, to fee this monfter. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

A Room in Ford's Houfe. 

Enter Mrs. Ford and Mrs. Pace. 

Mrs. Ford. What, John ! what, Robert! 
Mrs. Pace. Quickly, quickly : Is the buck- 

balket— ■ .« ' 

Mrs. Ford. I warrant: — What, Rofeiri, I fay. 

Enter Servants -with a Bajket. 

Mrs. Page. Come, come, come. 
Mrs. Ford. Here, fet it down. 
Mrs. Pacl. Give your men the charge; we muft 
be brief. 

Mrs. Fonn. Marry, as I told you before. John, 
and Robert, be ready here hard by in die brew- 
houfe; and when I iuddcnly call von, come forth. 



a vtry fliingc one, till. I mr: wi;l. :hr fo! !<.'.. in S paffigc in King 
Jamil's full fpeech lq hit parliament, in l6r>n by which it appear! 

ilis! •• to drink in" 1 Hal the phufcology of the lime: who 

eiihci, beiu E old, hue maiucd Licit [nil drunkcu-ia liquor," &e. 

I hivt ftsn tin nhrjft often in hoo^ of ShaUpeart'i lime, hul 
rcjlulfd 10 mn.t the pafla S e>. Tht following, however, thn^^h. 
of fomeivhjl laitr atiho'iiiy, v.ill (nnlirmMr. Maionc't otfeivjiion. 

i.ig ; the peon;.- n . ;i. mllic! 1..1 .111 tut fiagc, raying, 

thus ii ii for ;i man 10 AM ia ponidg, lot thin lie will be fute to 
cough in his jnvc." JenfclU, St « CbJwC [/ Comitl, By Ko. 
h:;l Cluiuiiciijii.t, r^j, t," S.|. Run.. 
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and (without any paufe, or flaggering.) take this 
balket on your Ihoulders: that done, trudge with 
it in all hade, and carry it among the whitfters" 
in Datthct mead, and there empty it in the muddy 
ditch, clofe bv tiie Thames' fide. 

Mrs. Page. You will do it? 

Mrs. Fo'D. I have told them over and over; 
they lack no direction: Be gone, and come when 
you arc called: [Exeunt Servants, 

Mas. fAGt. Here comes little Robin, 

& Enter RoBitr. 

Mrs. Ford. How now, my eyas-mufket? 1 what 
pews with you? 



1 Hi akUJIm — ] i. (■ the talinrlien of linen. Houci. 

-I tus-muftt^i t>»j i, i voune unfltdg'd hawk; 
I foppofc from tl'it Italian A'j'h/i, which otii;i;ij|]>- [ignified *ny 



thofc agn'ifica 

, J!H, s n j.rfM f«rj »p .i.jf, fi.JUl QgniBci 

r«r> imi. dt the rnullefl fpcciti of hiwtt. Tbii loo h fr 

nihtr.tion L ,!,c ' ..■n, l |, n ,m c ly, . lr"(/f/ B «, /hgitg/f.* ! 



In Hi o/ HmijMf, it. rommnnWcalltd fif Blot </S(. 

Jit"", bl. I. no date, ii the following derivation of the wo.d ; 
but whether nut or erroneous, is not for it in ritlirrnins : » An 
hint it tailed ail ijl^i fiom her /Jtn. For an hgukt thai ii bronchi 
up uudir a btiffaidi or puuock, at many ten, have nitty fce. 
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Rob. My mailer fir Jolin is come in at your back- 
door, nuftrcls Ford; and requclls your company. 

Mus. Page. You little Jack-a-lent,* have you 
been true to us ? 

Rob. Ay, I'll be fworn : My mailer knows not 
of your being here ; and Iiatli threateu'd to put me 
into cvcrlailing liberty, if I tell you of it; for, he 
fwcars, he'll turn mc away, 

Mrs. Pace. Thou'rt a good boy; this fccrccy 
of thine fhall be a tailor to thee, and (ball make 
thee a new doublet and hofc. — I'll go hide me. 

Mrs. Fobd. Do fo: — Go tell thy mailer, I am 
alone. Millrcfs Page, remember you vour cue. 

[Exit Robin. 

Mbs. Pace. I warrant thee ; if I do not ail it, 
hifs me. [Exit bin. Pace. 

Mrs. Form. Go to then; we'll ufe this umvho!- 
ibme humidity, this grofs watry puinpion; — we'll 
teach him to know turtles from jays.' 

Enter Falstaff. 

Fal. Have 1 taught thee, my heavenly jewel* 6 
Why, now let me die, fori have lived long enough ; T 

* i«l-*-felf,] A Jell o' hnt wii 1 puppci thrown X in 

Leal, like Ihrove-fOflt!. So, in Ti, IfVai^f li lit Will, 1600: 



. in Ti, Ft' 



for if a bo/, that i 

liil mc on the IMnt," &C 
comtdy. StELV£.\s. 
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tins is the period of my ambition : O this bleffcd 
hour! 

Mrs. Ford. 0 facet fir John! 

Fal. Miflrefs Ford, 1 cannot cog, I cannot prate, 
miftrefs Ford. Now (hall 1 fin in my wife: I would 
thy huCband were dead ; I'll fpeak it before the belt 
lord, 1 would make thee my lady. 

Mrs. Foap. I your lady, fir John ! alas, I fhould 
be a pitiful lady. 

Fal. Let the cour; of France fhow me fuch ano-? 
ihcr ; 1 fee how tbinc eye would emulate the dia- 
mond: Thou haft the right arched bent 1 of the 
brow, that becomes die 111 ip- tire, the tire-valiant, 
pr any tire of Venetian admittance.* 



The trading al ihe ngauo is (unpolled by a pjflagc in AhIimj atii 

Hfl,,: 

tkat l(«ni| tki jhif.titt, IU rin.valiiot, or *m I in i/Vt. 

tian id.ntiii.net. | Inflead ot Fmrlian liattcu, [be oldquJim 
id»— "or anyVcntiiin tllUi." Srftvcss. 
The old quino teadi— Itu-vUil, and the old folio icids— 
... ii„ tfVrutim .imttatt. So ihi. ihe true reading or the 
iol« i. this, M t'limu ihr fiie-ti,', Hr titt-YA li \ mt, or in; 
[ »/ IWi« t^UUnet. The fpeakcl Icll, hi. miUnh, fhe l>a4 
ace iliai w 0 "ld become ill lEic^hejri-dreHUi in Union. The jhip- 

».er fn.nc .el.,.,!.!,.',-,/ nl . > V:M \l r ., e f.:,.) 8 ,, ^ A,r 

„: «ilh all l.e, ,„.„..,.» ..... il JS > a-d ll.c.ner. Bvins. 

Thi, n. an imice familiar -«lh .he y.r,. of that time. Tho, 



ing's ih.p. do canvas every whtif i 



OF WINDSOR. lai 

Mrs. Ford. A plain kerchief, fir John: my brows 
become nothing die; not that well neither. 



tik, brcafh, and Ihuulden, wcic o] cud iu view; llic oilier, fa 
cutely iuclofed iu kerthief*, !tc. ihji nothing cuuld be feca above 
le ejrei, or below the chin, Wtmiirut, 



P of 



iu life before llw a»e "f SliaUpea.e. J find U iu V.'tij,^, Hs'.r.t'i 
ftU an./ ml Smi/i t/BMIui, i53ji 

r ". ir~ t,: i' :! '''''" ! "'' -" y 'i' 11 " 'I'i' 1 '"-" b 

31 Mr. Toller o:.; C "-.-. !■;■ mn;.,;.-. f.n ii if - >'<';■.'.' We know ihai 

Amor.;; ibi piclcuis lr;.t ;he Onrcii ..: S;-.iin to r);e Outer, of 
England, in April 1606, wat a vehiei cop with void button*. 
Catharine'* eap, in Til Timing if lit iirfi., i. likew'ife oi velvet. 

Tiitrtn/aiK, however, I believe with Mr. Sieevem, wa> the 
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Fal. Thou art a traitor ' to fay fo: thou would'fc 
make an abfolute courtier; and the firm fixture of 
thy foot would give an excellent motion to thy 
gait, in a femi-circlcd far tli in gale. I fee what thou 
wert, if fortune thy foe 1 were not ; nature is thy 
friend : 1 Come, thou canfl not hide it. 



ed with her French, her Spanii'h and her foolilh fathi'oni, that ho 
ihil made btr, when hi look* upon her, mall hardly know htr, 
will] htr pi urn ci, htr fam , -jnd a lilken vitaid. with a rulft , //(• 
tjtll,; y., » r./« fit, a rmi»t™, vi<\ c ffatht' j» K,r ca f . lite 
a Hag in her top, lo till {I Ikintr) titici aia) !il tHnd milt Km. " 
Tilt MnCMANT KgvALL, l ftrmon preached al Whitehall he- 
fort the Kini'l MjjtfUt, at (he nupliillt of Lord Hay and hit 
Lady, Twelfth-day, 1G07, 410. i6r 5. Again, it—" ii proverbially 

a-daies whit gtoweih at home it hafe anil homelyi and what every 

Spaioe, and fauce out e-f Italy ;.ima if wee wcate loy thine, il n^Jr 
be pun F(H(i«, Roman, or 'barbarian ; but Ihe filhion of all mult 
he French. " Hid. Rtiu. 

The folio readi 
quarto appeari lo me 

, jurlm Ihf" — ] " *" 'he beginning of an old ballad, 

in which were eunmeraied all the miilortunci thai fall upon mankind, 
through the caprice of fortune." See note on Tit Cupn of Ik, 
Cntlry, A8 I. fe. i. by Mr. Theobald ; who ohfervei, lhat rhii 
ballj'l il mentioned again in 1 toracdy bv John T.uharo , -printed in 
iG6o, called Ti- Rnmf . rr Miner «/ lit Tirnn, wherein 1 French. 
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Mrs. Ford. Believe me, there's no fuch thing 

Fa i.. What made mc love thee ? let that perfuade 
thee, there's fome thing extraordinary in thee. Come, 
1 cannot cog, and fay, thou art this and that, like a 
many of thefe lifping haw -thorn buds, that come 
like women in men's apparel, and fmell like Buck- 
lers-bury' in fimple-time ; I cannot: but I love 
thee ; 6 none but thee ; and thou deferveft it. 

Mks. Fo k d . Do not betray me, fir; I fear, you 
love miilrefs Page. 

Fal. Thou might'il as well fay, I love to walk 
by the Counter-gate ; which is as hateful to me as 
the reck of a lime-kiln. ' 

Hilton oMtrvei, that " the tune it the idtnliril air no» known 



Wilt thou, I fay. For ever tree,! my pain. 

And will ttiou not re Bore my y>ys again?" MAtoae. 



Di 





" At till o' the runen feat, " SrnftMt, 
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Mrs. Ford. Well, heaven knows, how I love von ; 
and you (hull one day find it. 

Fal. Keep in thai mind; I'll deferve it. 

Mus.Ford. Nay, 1 muR tell you. To youdo ; of 
elfc 1 could not be in that mind. 

Rob. [tot/Ami.] Miflrefs Ford, miftrefs Ford! 
here's miftrefs Page at the door, fwcating, and blow- 
ing, and looking wildly, and would needs fpeak 
with you jirefently. 

Fal. She (hall not Tec me; I will enfeonce me 
behind the anas.' 

Mrs. Fohd, Pray you, do fo; /lie's a very tat- 
tling woman. — [FalSTAFF hides himjeif. 

Enter Mijlrtfi Page and Robin. 

What's the matter? how now? 

Mks. Page. O rnillrefs Ford, what have yon done? 
You're (hanicd, vou arc overthrown, you are undone 
for ever. 

Mks. Ford. What's the matter, good miftrefs 

Pa 5 =? 

Mits. Page. 0 well-a-day, rnillrefs Ford! hav- 
ing an honefl man to your hufband, to give him 
i'uch caiife of fufpicion ! 

Mrs. Fokd. What caufe of fufpicion? 

Mrs. Page. What caufe of fufpicion? — Out upon 
you ! how am I miltook in you ? 

Mks. Ford. Why, alas! what's the matter ? 

' r-iiiiti He arm.] The fpacti left hctwtrn the wal!( and 

iht woo.kn fiimci on urliidi art;<s uas ining. wcr* no: moir com- 
modious to om nnf tltoo llian [O irit aulhois of Ihcir ancicnl iItiim- 
tit pieces. Bounbij in M«tJ tit afoul Ntti'ntf, and Pnloniui in 
lUmttt, Mo avail ihemFelvn of tiiii convtnieui ic^cli. S rEnvt.ws. 
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MaS. Pace. Your hatband's coming hitlier, wo- 
man, with all the officers in Wind far, to fearch for 
a gentleman, that, lie fays, is here now in the houfe, 
by your confeiit, to take an ill advantage of his ab- 
fence: You are undone. 

Mrs, Ford. Speak louder. 6 — [Afidi.] — 'Tis not 

MttS Page, Pray heaven it be not fo, that you 
have fuch a man here; but 'tis molt certain your 
hufbanri's coming with half Wind for at his heels, 
to fearch for fuch a one. I come before to tell you: 
If, you know yourfclf clear, why 1 am glad of it: 
but if you have a hiend here, convey, convey 
htm out. Be not amazed; call all your fenfes to 
you; defend your reputation, or bid farewell to 
your good life forever. 

Mas. Foud. What (hall I do ?— There is. a gen- 
tleman, my dear friend; and I fear not mine own 
fhame, fo much aa hi3 peril : I hat! rather than a 
thoufand pound, he were out of the houfe. 

Mas. Face. For ihanie, never fraud ton Jiad ra- 
ther, and you had rather; your hufbalid's here at 
liand, bethink you of ibme conveyance: in the houfe 
you cannot hide him — O, how have you deceived 
me! — Look, here is a balket; if he be of anv rca- 
fonahle nature, he may creep in here; and throw 
foul linen upon turn, as if it were going to buck- 
ing: Or, it is whiting-time, 7 fend him by vour two 
men to Datchet mead. 

Mrs. Ford.' He's too big to go in there: What 
fliallido? 

* Spui tniir.] i. t. ttui FjIUjff who it rtlircd may hear. 
Tliis pallsgc ii only Found \n lilt wo <W« qUUIOt. STUVEN1. 

7 mlili-i* .w/,; Blc<rliii. . lime; luring. Ths fcafon when 

« qirudcui Llcich. their luuiuiti fmOskl." HulT Vv'hiii. 
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Re-enter Falstaff. 

Fal. Let me fec't, let me fee't! O let me fee't ! 
I'll in, I'll in;— follow your friend's counfcl;— 
I'll in. 

Mrs. Pace. What! fir John Falflaff! Are thefe 
your letters knight? 

FaL. I love thee, and none but thee; 1 help me 
away: let me creep in here ; I'll never— 

[He goes into the bajket; they cover him with foul 
linen.) 

MiIS.Pagf.. Help to cover your mailer, boy: 
Call your men, miflrefs Ford : — You (liQembling 
knight! 

MRS. Ford. What, John, Robert, John! [Exit 
Robin. flf-cxiif-Servants.] Go take up thefe clothes 
here, quickly; Where's the cowl-ftaff? 1 look, how 
you drumble: ' carry them to the laundrefs in 
JJatcliet mead; 1 quickly, come. 

« a „i „„ Ipt Thefe wotJi which are t ha rail™ flick, 

and fpotcn >o Mn. Ta^t afide, deferve 10 bt rcDored from ilie old 
quario. He hud ufed ilic fiimc words before 10 Mil. Ford. 



» «— Ui tml-jttgt\ I> a Darl ufed fm cirr 
ni bilker with i»o hindlej. In Llici the void 




, taige l„b 


> ls» jui. Jumble:] The reverend Mr. t 

of (he an.i.M, hv.i«;v „! ,he H.ttl, ,f h 




the editor 
. obfc.vei,. 






(i >nd llat 
, ■ Scouifo 


proverb 10 lUv'l cjlJciUoi.: ^ ^ 

' Again, in Il,r.-/Jt?]c"\»T^Z?U „ 
JJW ii il.i, -old occur,: -guy-bentd 
difcourfe." Again; '.-^tit.HjF in a bo» ii t 
)u contpiiifon oi ii." Apia: " — ibii ^r™slin£ 


G« 


ri.i Birtiy-i 
ti-t over a 
■..unt/r-bee 

fc." 


To rfr«r»(/i, in Devoulhirr. f.^nifiel to mutie 
uuitualxtc voice, Ko o<her (tofc of ihc wurd m 


11 


a fallen and 
Lhti ixpUiia 
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Enter Ford, Page, Caius, and Sir Hugh Evans. 



Ford. Pray vou, tome near: if I fufpefl with- 
out caiife, why then make fport at me, then lei trie 
beyour jefl; Idcferve it. — How now:' whither bear 
you this? 

Selrv. To the laundrers, forfooth. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, what have you to ilo whither 
they bear it? You were bell meddle with butk- 
wafliing. 

Ford. Buck? I would I could walh myfeif of 
the buck 1 Buck, buck, buck? Ay, buck; *I war- 
rant you, buck; and of the fcaton too, it fliall ap- 
pear.* [Exeunt Servants with the btrjkil.] Gentlemen, 



thii inieiro(aiioo, or the plDlgtl adduced in Mr. Slccvcru'i note. 
To iwnllt t*d Jum art oficn ufrd in connciien. HlnUtr. 

A rfrmaiVt drone, in Ihe wellcrn dialect. Ggnificl a drone or 
humble bte. Mil, Page may ih.erc.roie mean— How laay and It up id 
you are! be more altri. Malokt. 

' cjir; tier* la lit UlteW/i in Dltcbtl mead;] Mr. rjtnnii 

objefli, with fomc degree of reafon, 10 the probability of rhe cir- 
tumftance of ['alllarj i being carried la Datcliei mead, and thrown 
into Ihe Thames. ■• II u not likely (lid obferves) that FalllaE 
would fuller himrelf to be carried in tbe bafcet a] tar as Dalrhet 
mead, wlrich ii half a mile ftou. Windfc-I. and il il plain that they 
(ould not carry him, if he made any rebalance.'' MALOK£. 

' -il fiill ippnr.) Ford feemi lo allude lo the cuckolds 

Horn!. So afler*ardi; •• —and fo bulfcn himfelf on the forehead, 
crying, }tit out, fur out." Oj tit fajm ii a pliralc of tire forcli. 

Mr. Malone poinli the palTaje ihul.— « Ay, buck; I warrant 
you, buck, and of tbc fcaton ion ; it Doll appear." I am fatiihed 
with tire old punilualion. In Tir Kept cf Lnrrrrc, our poet make* 
his heroine compare herlelf loan m.ftafiiaUt iuf and, in Mum', 

Vujeiai <•[ (Hansrj, p. l6S, il llle fame phrafe employed by Ford . 

'■ A bukkc delivered hiro cj jijjjmit, by the i.oodaialiir aud keepcri 
of Kcedwoode." StieviN*. 

So, in a Itlttr urilien by gueene Catllarine, in 1S16, Howird'l 
CoUcciinn, Vol. 1. p. an : - We will and, command you, that 
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I have dream' d to-night; I'll tell yon my dream. 
Here, here, litre be my keys : afceutl my chambers, 
fearch. fcek, find out: I'll warrant, we'll unkennel 
the fox: — Let in e Hop this wayfilit: — So, now un' 
cape.' 

Pace. Good mailer Ford, be contented: you 
wrong yourfelf too much. 

Fokd. True, mailer Page. — Up, gentlemen; you 
(hall fee fport anon: follow me, gentlemen. [Exit. 

Eva. This is fcry fancuftical humours, and jca- 
loufies. 

Caius. By gar, 'tis no de fafliion of France: it 
is no jealous in France, 

Page. Nay, follow him, gentlemen; fee the iffue 
of his fearch. [Exeunt Evans, Page, and CaIUs. 



yc delvwt or taufc 10 be delrrered unto our trail" >nd »■ ell- beloved" 
John Creulle -one buck tffitfn." The ft.fon of ihe h.nd or 
dor |fii»l Man wood) doth Lrtin at ilolvmnd-dav, ami LilUth lill 
Canddmas." Imfi Lmi, l5i)K. M.noif, 

1 Si*, rfa-''..n:jpr. ■ Sn llie folio of i6l3 reailj, in J rijlilly. 

ll il 1 Kim in foi-hanling, which tigniGei to dig out the fax 
when tnrth'd. And here i> J. much 11 in fay, like out tilt foul 
linen undtr which loe idul.crcr lio hid. The Oitonf editor 
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Mrs. Page. Is there not a double excellency in 
this ? 

Mrs. Ford. I know not which pleafes me bet- 
ter, that my hufband is deceived, or fir John. 

Mks. Pace. Whatataking was he in, when your 
hutband alk'd who was in the baiket ! ' 

Mrs. Ford. I am half afraid he will have need 
of wafhing; fo throwing him into the water will 
do him a benefit. 

Mrs. Page. Hang him, difhoneft rafcal! Iwould, 
all of the fame flrain were in the fame diflrefs. 

Mrs. Ford. I think, rayhufband hath fome fpe- 
rlal fufpicion of Falftaff's being here; for 1 never 
faw him fo grofs in his jealoufy till now. 

Mrs. Pace. I will lay a plot to try that: And 
•ive wiy yet have more tricks with FalflafF: his dif- 
folnte difeafe will fcarce obey this medicine. 

Mrs. Ford. Shall wc fend that foolifh carrion,* 
miflrefs Ouickly, to him, and excufe his throwing 
into the water; and give him another hope; to be- 
tray him to anoiher pimifhment? 

Mrs. Page. We'll do it; let him be fentfor 
tc-morrOw eight o'clock, to have amends. 




7 — lial fooliib (union, ] Tlie old copy hii— jcalijkin anion. 
Tbc coritdioa \iai remit Iv the cdiiui of :h< fesond folio. 

Hum. 

Vol. V. K 
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Rt-enttr Ford, Page, Caius, end Sir Hugh 
Evans. 

Ford. I cannot find him : may be the knave 
bragg'd of [hat he could apt compafs. 

Mrs. Page. Heard you that? 

Mrs. FORD. Ay, ay, peace r — Yoaufemcwcil 
maficr Ford, do you? 

Ford. Ay, I do fo. 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven make you better than your 
thoughts ! 
Ford. Amen. 

Mas. Page. You do youifelf mighty wrong," 
mailer Ford. 

Ford. Ay, ay; I mufl bear it. 

Eva. If there be any pody in the houfe, and in 
the chambers, and in the coffers, and in the preiTes, 
heaven forgive my fins at the day of judgement! 

Caius. By gar, nor I too ; dere is no bodies. 

Pace. Fie, he, mailer Ford! are yuunotafhamed ? 
What fpirit, what devil fuggefts this imagination ? 
1 would not have your diilemper in this kind, for 
the wealth of Windfor Caftle. 

Ford. Tis my fault, maflerPage: I fuffer for it. 

Eva. You fufferforapadconfeience: your-wifc 
is as honeff a 'omans, as 1 will deGres among five 
thoufand, and five hundred too. 

Caius. By gar, I fee 'tis an honell woman. 

Ford. Well ; — I promifed you a dinner : — Come, 
come, walk in the park: I pray you, pardon me ; 

' «, fttin] TLtfe woiJi wert Ttto»tjt.t fiotn ihe tnly 
quarto by Mr. Thieonldi Bnl in hii .i^d the aitui modtio edition], 
/, ilit old Iptllhv; of ibt ifRimaiin piunU, lui ioadvcnenily fctcn 
I c tamed. MM. OKI. 
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I will hereafter make known to you, why I have 
t done this. — Come, wife ; come, miftrefs Page ; I 
pray you pardon me ; piay heartily, pardon me. 

Pace. Let's go in, gentlemen; but, truft me, 
we'll mock him. I do invite you to morrow morn- 
ing to my houle to breakfaft; after, we'll a birding 
together ; I have a fine hawk for the bulh ; Shall it 
befo? 

Ford. Any thing. 

Eva. If there is one, I fliall make two in the 
company. 

Caius. Iftherebeoneortwo, I fliall make-a de ^ 
turd. 

Eva. In your teeth: 3 for fhaine. 
Ford. Pray you go, matter Page. 
Eva. I pray you now, remembrauce to-morrow 
on the ionfy knave, mine hoft. 

Caius. Datisgood; by gar, vital! tnyheart. 
Eva. Aloufyknave; to have his gibes, and his 
mockeries. [ Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 
A Room in Page's Houfe. 
Enttr Fenton, and Mijtrej's Anne Page. 
Fent. I fee, I cannot get thy father's love ; 
Therefore, no more urn me tohim, fwect Nan. 
Anne. Alas! how then ? 

Fent. Why, thou muft be tbyfelf. 

He doth object, I am too great of bird); - 
And that, my fiate being gail'd with my expencc, 

> In jour U,ii .- ] Thij diiry relbmion wis madt by Mr. Theo- 
bald. Eiu'l application of ibe dodoi's wcrdi it ooi in ih( fulio. 

Srtivmi, 
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I feck to heal it only by bis wealth : 

Befides tbcle, other bars he lays before me, — 

My riots paft, my wild focieties ; 

And tells me, 'tis a thing impolhblc 

I fhould love thee, but as a property. 

Anne. Maybe, he tells you true. 

Fent. No, heaven fo {peed me in time to come! 
Albeit, I will confefs, thy father's wealth " 
Was the firll motive thatlwoo'd thee, Anne: 
Yet, wooing thee, I found thee oi" more value 
Than flamps in gold , or fums in fcalcd bags ; 
And 'tis the very riches of thyfelf 
That now I aim at. 

Anne. Gentle maflcr Fenton, 

Yet fcek my father's love ; flill feek it. Or : 
If opportunity and humbled fuit 
Cannot attain it, why then, — Hark yon hither. 

[ Thtj convirje apart. 

Enter Shallow, Slexder, and Mrs. Quicklv. 

Shai.. Break their talk, miftrefs Quickly; my 
tinfman fhall fpeak for himfelf. 

Slen. CI! make a fhaft or a bolt on't : * Hid, 'tis 
but venturing. 

, . . Wln-'i aulll—] Some lighl may be given to tltofe 

who ILall endeavour lo raleulale ibe ineieife of KhsjUlIi weallh, 

ir'aia proof ot bi> LuiicriV-rui^itiiLf, J"W lit.?* i*t a jitiia** 
h, g.x,. tti d,u S Um >« f0 ..,. l„ p er ihi. At the latter 
cud of Elizabeth, L'tvcu hundred pound! wc.c fuch a tcnpuiioa to 
rourlfliip. as nude ill Oll.er motive! fulpcacd. Cooereve nuk ci 
twelve [houfsnd pounds more lliM a crrtnlerbalanre lo.llie atledi- 
tion of Iteliuda. No poet will non Uy his Lvourinc thiradcr at 
Itli ihin fifty ilioufiud. JohnsOM. 

• VII nth * (haft or t bolt m'(j ] Ti wall t lilt cr a Jtifl if • 
Uin£ it euumciaied by Rtj, arormgii other,, in his tolledion *£ 
pTov.itiiJ phnTci. Ei)i tumli, p. ijj, Edit. 17(1. R.eeb. 



Digitized by Google 



OF WINDS OR. 



i33 



Shal. Be not difmay'd. 

Slen. No, fhe {hall not difmay me: I care not 
for that, — but that I amafcard. 

Quick. Hark ye ; mafter Slender would fpeak 
a word with you. 

Anne. I come to him.— This is my father's choice, 
O, what a world of vile ill-favour'd faults 
Looks handfome in three hundred pounds a year! 

[Afide. 

Quick. Andhow doesgoodmafter Fenton? Pray 
you, a word with you. 

Shal. She's coming; to her, coi. O boy, thou 
hadft a father ! 

Slen. I had a father, miurefs Anne ; — my undo 
can tell you good jells of him : — Pray you, uncle, 
tell miflrefs Anne t)ic jell, how my father dole two 
gecfe out of a pen, good uncle. 

Shal. Miflrefs Anne, my coufin loves you. 

Slf.n. Ay, that I do; as well as I love any wo- 
man in Gloceilerfhire. 

Shal. Pie will maintain youiike a gentlewoman. 

Slen. Ay, that I will, come cutand long-tail, 1 
under the degree of a Tquire. 

The jhaft wn fueh in arrow » fkiiful ar.hen employed. Th* 
to/1 in .his proverb meann, I ihinfc, ihe>oA boh. M«loki. 

A Sla/i wai i general term fpr an tmu. A Mt wn > thick 
fhoit out, »i:h a knob ai die end of U. It wai only employed (a 
Ihoot rjirrfl with., ami <ra, commonly called a " bird-it-//." The 
word occurs again in Mm* ails itsil Ji'cMfi, Lett' i lo'jur'j Ltl 
and TwtlJIt A : ; S 4/. Steeveki. 

' ami iui an4 long-tail, ] !. e. come?"", or ric*. to offer 

himielf m f rival. The foUawinf is faid in be ihc ongin of (lie 
ph.afc. Actnr,!i„. ti tilt <:■:•'■> !.-.■), Il:r do, of a roan, who had 

dns; among oilier aioHti ut ilif.Ming bim. Ly .iciiriu.ng him of Ilia 
tail. Adaj fncui ni called a cat, or «ri-r«ii, and by eouirac. 
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Shal. He will make you a hundred and fifty 
pounds jointure. t , 

tlon ear. Cu! mi Irtg-lml therefore figoiEed the dog of a down, 

am] ihe doe of a srmleman. 

Again, in Tic >_,( far* (/ lii EijUi itf/r.f Science, enliiled ^fj 
Ait'aii, be. dtvijti »-i ttnfiM tj Ulfian Fulfil. iSjSi 

r "' r't ,h ih [ ii v " y d T' RuE ' S Ri? ' ind Rilbu * yu ' "* 

plobaUy n«n 10' fly, h« wiU deck' h«' i"I* ( o5n of .h, 

and wiih i [rain or fail. In Iht comedy of Eijvard Hoc, it 

this pjfiage: " The out mufl be lad/Ecd forfooih, and be alliied 



u of it. 



i« of the foiefl, as ii here affeiied, eaniiot be acknowledged with- 
in evidence, anJ no auihohiy is nuncd 10 prove that futhi cuilora 
l any lime prevailed. The writen OH this fubjefl arc totally blent, 
i fjr i> ihev have come lo my knowledge. Manured, who vitoio 
n Hie Foreft Lawi before ihev wcri entirely di lured, luemiani 
frdiudn or tuttine; off three (laws of the forefoot, as the nlj 



re f»id. See 
.U.r-^il, lJoufley's CollcoUoiiof Old 
ijSo. R.EEO. 
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Anne. Good matter Shallow, let him woo for 
himfelf. 

Shal. Marry, I thank you for it ; thank you for 
that good comfort. She calls you, cot : I'll leave you. 

Anne. Now, maflcr Slender. 

Slen. Now, good miftrels Anne, 

Anxe. What is your will? 

Slew My will ? od's heartlings, that's a pretty 
jefl, indeed! I ne'er made my will yet, I thank 
heaven; I am not fuch a fickly creature, I give 
heaven praifc. 

Anne. I mean, maflcr Slender, what would you 
with me ? 

Sles. Truly, for mine own part, I would little 
or nothing with you : Your father, and my uncle, 
have made motions : ii it ba my luck, fo ; if not 
happy man be his dole ! * They can tell you how 
thiugs go better than I can : You may afk your 
father; here he comes. 

Eater Pace, aad Mijlrefs Page. 
Page. Now, matler Slender :— Love him, daugh- 
ter Anne. — 

Why, how now '. what does maflcr teuton here ? 
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Yon wong me, fir, thus (Ull to haunt my houfe: 
I told you, lir, my daughter is difpoa'd of. 

Fent. Nay, mafler Page, be not impatient. 

Mrs. Page. Good mailer Fenton, come not to 
my child. 

Page. She is no match for you, 

Fent. Sir, will you hear me? 

Pace. No, good mafler Fenton. 

Come, mailer Shallow ; come. Ion Slender; in:— 
Knowing my mind, you wrong me, mafler Fenton. 

[Exeunt Pace, Shallow, and Slender. 

Quick Speak to miflrefs Page. 

Fent. Good miflrefs Page, for that I love your 
daughter' 
In fuch a righteous fafhion as I do, 
Perforce, againfl all checks, rebukes, and manners, 
1 muft advance the Lolours of my love, 4 
And not retire : Let me have your good will. 

Anne. Good mother, do not marry me to yond' 
fool, 

Mrs. Pace. 1 mean it not; I feek you a better 

hufband. 
Quick. That's my mafler doctor. 
Anne. Alas, I had rather be fetquick i'the earth. 
And bowl'd to death with turnips. ' 

Mrs. Page. Come trouble not yourfelf: Good 
mailer Fenton. 

^ « I wtjf idvante ihe tolouti rj mj f««,] The fame raelaphor 
, '• And dtaih'ipalr/ofii not ,J B ,*ui there." Stmvinj, 

I Uf.i f .,' t i i d,,,*<a, 

_ A*A Umfd to duti viii tunif,.) TMl it a common p.ovtrb 
.n ih ( fomhcin , 0 m<uu. I (in, I ^ mD a lht flme „ rrtB i on j,, Bl „ 
j-.nf OU , A.rU.l.w. F„, , .. Would 1 had bren fit in tk< s „.ni, 
all bui il.t head of me, and had m}l,,mtiwr<t Coiuks. 
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I will not be your friend, nor enemy : 

My daughter will I queflion how fhc loves you, 

And as 1 find her, fo am I affected ; 

'Till then, farewell, fir : — She mull needs go in; 

Her father will he angTy, 

[Exeunt Mrs. Pace and Anne. 
Fent. Farewell, gentle miftrefs ; farewell, Nan, 1 
Quick. This is my doing now ; — Nay, faid I, will 

you caftawayyour child on afooi, andaphyfician?* 

Look on mailer Fenton : — this is my doing, 

i Ttrmtt, (nth miltreli Jmiutit. MijJrr/i it here ufed 

ai > mailable. Mahhji. 

If m/-'i/i can be pronounced u i trilTyllablc, Ihe line will 
flill be uncommonly defedivc in harmony. Perliapi a monofvllable 
ha been omitted, and we mould read— 

" EMewelt, tnj gentle miitrtfji farewell, Kan. 1 ' Sieivinj. 

■ _ fool, and o priyudan'] I Ihould read— foot or a pkjfiilan. 

Sir Thomai Hinmer rcadi according in Dr. Johnfon'i conjeflure. 

Thii may be right, Or my Dame Quickly mi, allude to the 

proverb, a man of/irf, it cithers. />•{ or a pkjjuim; but (be iffeiti 
ber Butter to be both. Farmer. » 
So, in HicrKi/tui, a marque by Nabhes, 1637 : 
•' CHIrr. Phlegmi a Jul. 
- M.l.n. Or./l^nW 
Again, in a ftiii.niui will hj, t63.t 



infinite that fhe had addreired n til /u.. fine bu.lt Mr. and tin. 
Page on the fubjeil of (heir dauilucr'l m;iirin S c, one of whom 

favoured Slender, and the other Cairn : on a fool sra ph) G- 

cian," would be more accurate, hut a<ii it fuflitiently fuilabls lo 
dame Quickly, tijtu.it jSapti. jirrffrtfij. 

Thui; " You Wo arc going 10 throw away your daughter on 
3 fool and a pllyfiiian ; you, Dr ou lie former, and you, madam, 
on the latter." Malqhe. 
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Kent. I thank thee; and I pray dice, once to - 
night 7 . 

Give my facet Nan this ring : There's Tor ihy pains. 



Outck. Now heaven fend thee irood fortune ! A 
kind heart he hath : a woman would run through 
iire and water for fuch a kind heart. But yet, I 
would my matter had miftrefs Anne ; or I would 
mailer Slender had her ; or, in Iboth, I would 
matter Fenton had her: I will do what I can for 
them all three ; forfo I have promifed, and I'll be 
as jood as my word; but fpccioully * formatter 
lemon. Well, I mufl of another errand to hr 
John Falflaff from my two tniftrefles ; What a bcail 



SCENE V. 
A Jlnom in the Garter Inn 
Enter Fai.staff and Bardolvh. 
Fal, Bardolph. I fay, — 
Bard. Here, lir. 

Fal. Go fetch me a quart of fack; put a toafl 
int. [Exit Baud.] Have I lived to be carried in a 
balket, like a barrow of butcher's offal ; and to be 
thrown into the Thames? Well ; ifl be ferved fuch 
another trick, I'll have my brains ta'en out, and 
buuer'd, and give them to a dog for a neiv year's 

7 o„cc i. c. ,/irw™. lo night. So. io = leUer 

(, D nt thcm.i, TartulS-mlmm!.,,!..,,,! ; | qu 01( d m <},c nol« o n ,be 
l>tn.fclio1d book i.f liit f.fiii carl nl tli.u mine : ) " — noiwithtUnd- 
in S I null to be able ni to fcl up jthipell otfmj-ne ownt." 



am I to flack it ? 



■ .JKtiiyfi,-] She 

(lack Ut) i. t. 
t!,cv liuiHcii to Jut yoi 




to Jul you, w* CO iil 



wt could conltol tlitm.." Siep.vins. 
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gift. The rogues flighted me into the river with as 
little remorfc as they would have drown 1 d a bitch's 
blind puppies, 1 fifteen i' the Jitter : and you may 
know by my hie, that I have a kind of alacrity in 
finking; if the bottom wercas deepas hell, I fhould 
down. I had been drown'd, but that the fhorc was 
fhclvy and (hallow ; a death that 1 abhor ; for the 
water fwells a man ; and what a thing fhould I 
have been, when I bad been fwcll'd! 1 fhould have 
been a mountain of mummy. 

Re-tnter B.\kd olth, with the wine. 
Bard. Here's Miftrcfs Quickly, fir, to fpeak with 
you. 

Fal. Come, let me pour in fome fack to the 
Thames water ; for my belly's as cold, as if I had 
fwallow'd (how-balls for pills lo cool the reins. 
Call her in. 

Bard. Come in, woman. 

Enter Afb. Ouickly. 

Ouick. By your leave ; I cry you mercy: Give 
your worfliip good-morrow. 

Fal. Take away thefc chalices : Go brew me a 
pottle of fack finely. 
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Bah. With eggs, fir ? 

Fal. Simple ofkfelf; I'll no pulUt-fpem. in 
my brewage. — [Exit Bakdolph.] — How now? 

Quick. Marrv, fir, I come to your worfhip from 
miflrefs Fort!. 

Fal. Miftrefs Ford! I have had ford enough; 
I was thrown into the ford ; I have my belly full 
of ford. 

Quick. Alas the day! good heart, that was not 
her fault : fhe does fo take on with her men ; they 
miflook their erection. 

Fal. So did I mine, to buildupon a fooiifh wo- 
man's promifc. 

Quick. Well, fhe laments, fir. for it, thatitwould 
yearn your heart to fee it. Her hufband goes this 
morning a birding ; (lie defires you once more to 
come to her between eight and nine ; J muft carry 
her word quickly : (hell make you amends, I war- 
rant you. 

Fal. Well, I will vifither: Tell her fo; and bid 
her think, what a man is : let her confider his frail- 
ty, and then judge of my merit. 

Quick. I will tell her.. 

Fal. Do fo. Between nine and ten, fay'ft thon ? 

Quick, tight and nine, fir, 

Fal. Well, begone: I will not mifs her.. 

Quick. Peace be with you, fir! [Exit. 

Fal. 1 marvel, I hear not ofmafler Brook; he 
fent mc word to flay within ; I like his money well. 
O, here he comes. 

Enter Fobd. 
FnsD. Blersyoti, fir! 

Fat.. Now, mailer Brook? you come to know 
what hath pafs'd between me and Ford's wife ? 
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Ford- That, indeed, Gr John, is my bufinefs. 

Fal.- Maftcr Brook, I will not lie to you ; I was 
at her houfc the hour fhe appointed me. 

Fokd. And how fped you, fir ? 9 

Fal. Very ill-favour'dly, mailer Brook. 

Fokd. How fo, £r? Did flie change her deter- 
mination ? 

Fal. No, matter Brook : but the peaking cor- 
nuto her hufband, mailer Brook ( dwelling in a con- 
tinual 'latum of jealoufy, comes me in the inflant 
of our encounter, after we had embraced, kifs'd, 
protefled, and, as it were, fpokc the prologue ofout 
tomedy ; and at his heels a rabble of his compa- 
nions, thither provoked and iniligated by his dif- 
temper, and, forfooth, to f earth his houfe for his 
wife's love. 

Ford. What, while you were there ? 

Fal. While 1 was there. 

Ford. And did he fearcfi for you, and could not 
find you? V^* 

Fal. You fhallhear. As good luck would have 
it, comes in one miftrefs Page ; gives intelligence 
of Ford's approach; and, by her invention, and 
F'ord's wife's diflraclion, they convey'd roe into a 
buck-balket. * 

Ford. A buck-baiket ! 

Fal. By the Lord, a buck-balket ; 1 ramm'd me 
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in witli foul fiiirts and [mocks, fotks, foul (lock- 
ings, and greafy napkins ; that, mader Brook, there 
was the ranked compound of villainous fmcll, that 
ever offended noflril. 

Ford. And how long lay you there ? 

Fal. Nay, you fliall hear, maftcrBrook, what I 
have fuffer'd to bring this woman to evil for your 
good. Being thus cramra'd in the bafket, a couple 
of Ford"s knaves, his hinds, were call'd forth by 
their miflrefs, to carry me in the name of foul 
clothes to Datchet-lane : they took me on their 
flioulders ; met the jealous knave their mailer in the 
door; who afk'd them once or twice, wbat they had ' 
in their balket : 4 I quaked for fear, left the lunatic 
knave would have fearch'd it; but fate, ordaining 
he fhould be a cuckold, heid his hand. Well ; on 
went he for a fcarch, and away went I forfoulclothes. 
But mark the fequcl, mailer Brook : I fuB'er'd the 
pangs of three fcvcral deaths; ' firft, an intolerable 

the fi.ll folio, 10 avoid the penally of the flaiuM of Kin; James I. 
rc«tl — Til, it. and .he cdilor of .he fetond. whkh has been fol- 
lowed by the moderns, has made ralllatf defer, hii own character, 
and afTume .he lan S ua£e ofa Puritan. I.ULOXE. 
The lecond Folio reads — ,,e i and 1 einnot diFcover wh. .hit 

raaen whoFe* manners afe widely dillaql from thole^ of canting 

« trial Hi, ltd ia !i,W Ufiil : ] So, before: What 

inlinj mi he in; when your hulband aik'd who vil ia ihe ■ 
bilker ( " bul Ford had slked no fuch quefliOn. Our author feeml 
feldom to have reviFcd hi. plays. M/llone. 

FalftaJT, in the prcfenl inflame, may purpofcly csa-gerate liil 

puife hii dcligns arc ul.imauly levelled. SrMVEM. 

I /rsW if lis : ) Thui the folio ind .he moll correa of 

the quattoi. The tift quirio rndt — ig'tguui Jiilli, SrctVEM. 
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fright, to be detected with * a jealous rotten bell- 
weather : nest, to be compafs'd, like a good bilbo 7 
in the circumference of a peck, 1 hilt to point, licet 
to heart : and then, to be ftopp'd in, like a flrong 
diflillaiion, with {linking clothes that fretted in 
their own greafe : think of that, — a man of my kid- 
ney, 1 — think of that; that am as fubjefl to heat, as 
hotter; a man of continual diil'olution and thaw; 
it was a miracle, to Tcape fu flotation.. And in the 
height of this bath, when I was more than half 
ftcw'd in greafe, like a Dutch difli, to be thrown 
into the Thame?, and cool'd, glowing hot, in that 
furgc, like a horfe-llioe ; think of that, — hilling hot, 
— think of that, matter Brook. 

* itUBti with-] Thui the old topin. mil wji fmne 

• - - will fufp.il the fun n'tlcold." 



Biitl, from Biliti, a tity of Bifcay, where the beft bladti ai«- 
made. Stlevens. 

■ of a peck,] Thui the folio. The oldqu.no readi-ot 

ip«it; ani pcthipi rightly. Pedlar 1 1 pack, are foine.imc* 0 f hen 
a file ai 10 admit of Fifaaff'i defcriplion ; but t.hobut a Lilliputian 
could be •■ compared in a f'^" Maiome. 

Falilaff defignciilv exaggerate) the ine»nveniences of hi) Gruation. 
When hctetliui, that formerly he •' waj not an eagle'j ulon in the 
Willi, and could have ercpt through an alderman' i thumb-ting," 
air we to fappafe he ha. a literal meaning i -and may not fomo 
future criiick enquire of tit whether we evtr fat. any Pidlai'i 
paek nf I'uch 1 Cic ai would contain a peifon of FalSalf's bulk?'" 

Btfidet ; — to try the Hsiibility of iwoidj, ii might have been 
ufhal to incurvite them within a wooden ciicuit like that of a ftik 
miafuie; but who would have thought of making the fame experi- 
ment within a ftittfi fail ! Sntvms. 

1 — — iiJmj,] Kiimj io tliii phrafe now GjniGci iiW or jimli. 
till, hut Falilail ncani, • DM tiinin in njal si aUi. 
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Fokd. In good fadnefs, fir, I am forry 'that for 
my lake you have fuS'er'd all this. My hiitthenis 
delpcratc ; you'll undertake her no more ? 

FAL. Mailer Brook, I will be thrown into /Etna, 
as 1 have been into Thames, ere 1 will leave her 
thus. Her hufhand is this morning gone a bird- 
jng : I have received from her another embaify of 
meeting ; 'twixt eight aud nine is the hour, mallet 
Brook. 

Ford. 'Tis pafl eight already, fir. 

Fal. Is it? I will then addrefs me 1 to my ap- 
pointment. Come to me at your convenient leifure, 
and you flia.ll know how 1 fpced; and the conclu- 
fion fliall be crown'd with your enjoying her : 
Adieu. You fh all have her, matter Brook ; mnlter 
Brook, you fhall cuckold Ford. [Exil. 

Ford. Hum! ha! is this a vilion? is this a dream ? 
do 1 llecp ? Mailer Ford, awake ; awake, matter 
lord; there's a hole made in your befl coat, mailer 
Ford. This 'tis to be married! this 'tis to have 
linen, and buck-balkeis !— Well, I will proclaim 
myfelfwhatl am : 1 will now take the lecher; ho 

ble he'fliould , he cannot creep into a half-penny 
purfe, not into a pepper-box : but left the devil 
that guides him fhould aid him, I will fcarch im- 
polfible places. Though what I am I cannot avoid, 
yet to be what I would not, fhall not make me tame: 
if I have horns to make one mad, let the proverb 
go with me, I'll be horn mad. ' [Exil. 

i _ aiinf, mi — ] i. e. mike myftlf r«df . So, in Kn C 
UlM'J V : 

I. To-moirow foi our much we He Midnjl," 
Apia, inMwhtfj 

« But they i!id fay their prayen, and ttlitfii ihtm 
■I A^iio la ilctp." StuvekS. 
I— J7( *» h«ia raid.] Thire ii ao imijBwhith our author 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 4 
the Street. 

Enter Mrs, Pace, Mrs. Quickly, and WilLUWi 

Mrs. Page. Is he at matter Ford's already, 
tliink'fl thou ? 

Quick. Sure, he Is by this ; orwill be prelently : 
but truly, he is very courageous mad, about hi 3 
throwing into the water. Mifirofs Ford defires you 
to come fuddcnly. 

Mrs. Page- I'll be with hcf by and by ; I'll but 
bring my young man hereto fchool : Look, where 
his ruafttr comes ; 'Lis a playing-day, I fee. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans. 
How now, firHugh? no fchool to-day ? 

Eva. No ; mailer Slender is let the boys leave 
to play. 

Quick. BlefTing of bis heart ! 1 
Mrs. Page: Sir Hugh, my hufband fays, my Ton 

appears to fond of, at thit of cuckold's horni. Scarcely a light 
(hauler it introduced that does riot endeavour to produce merri- 
ment Uy Tome alluliOn to hnvneil liulbatidi, As lie wiotc his playa 
for the Hageraihet than the prtfi, he perhnpi reviewed ihetn feU 
dom, jnd-did not oh line thii repetition ; orhi.dinr.ttie jell, how- 
ever frequent. Hill futcelifui, did not think coneflion neecflary. 

JOHfsos. 

* This is a very trifling frene, of no nfc to the plot, and I 
fhould think of no great .Might to the audience ; hut Sliakfpeato 
btR knew what would pliite. jORHJbrii 

We may fuppofe thii Rene to hive been a very entertaining on* 
to the audience fit which it 1,11 wtitten. Many df the old plays 
exhibit pedarrn inltruaing their tthalan, Maiftrjn h» a very lone 
one in hi, WUI ,ov HV( let™ a fchnolmaller, and //./,/„,„, 
Jfailaiiil, ic. his pupils. The litle of this play w.i perhaps bor- 
rowed by Shakfpeare, to join to tint of Tadjik Xitht. vtkuln* 
WUi appeared in iGoj. JstlSjtk fright was £ril printed in i6i). . 

Sr«ir*«j. 

Vol. v. 1 
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profits nothing in the world at liis book ; I pray 
you, aft. him fume qucftions in his accidence. 
Eva. Comehither, William; holdup your head ; 

Mrs. Pace. Come on, finah ; hold up your 
head; aiifwer your mafter, be not afraid. 

Eva. William, how many numbers is in nouns ? 
Will. Two. 

Quick. Truly I thought there had been one 
number more : becaufe ihey fay, od's nouns. 

Eva. Peace your ladings. Whatis>>>, William? 
Will. Pulchtr. 

Quick. Poulcats! there arc fairer things than 
poulcats, futc. 

Eva. You arc a very fimphcity 'ornan; I pray 
you, peace. What is Lapis, William ? 

Will. A done. 

Eva. And what is a flone, William ? 
Will. A pebble. 

Eva. No, it is Lapis ; I pray you remember in 
your prain. 
WiLL. Lapis. 

Eva. That is a good William. What is he, Wil- 
liam, that does lend articles ? 

Will. Articles are borrowed of the pronoun ; 
and be thus declined, Singularittr, nominative, hie, 

Eva. Nominative, kig, hag, hog; — pray you mark: 
gtnitho, hujus : Well, what is your accufntivt taje r 
Will. Accufativo, kmc. 

Eva. Iprayyou, haveyourremcmbiaiice, child; 
Actufativo, king, hang, hug. 

Quick. Hang hogis Latin for bacon, 1 warrant yon. 
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Eva. Leave your prabblcs, o'man. Whatis the 
locative cafe, William ? 
Will. O — votativo, O. 

Iiva. Remember, William; focative is, cared 
Quick. And that's a good root. 
Lva. 'Oman, forbear. 
Mrs. Page. Peace. 

Eva. What is yoUTgenitivc cajc plural, William? 
Will. Genitive ca/e ? 
Eva. Ay. . 

Will. Genitive, — korum, karum, horum, % 
Quick. 'Vengeance of Jfnnjs cafe ! fie on her ! 
— never name her, child, if fhe be a whore. 
Eva. t or fhame, 'oman. 

Quick. You do ill to teach the child fijeh words : 
he teaches him to hick and to hack,' which they'll 
do fall enough of themfclvcs ; and to call horum : 
— five upon you! 

Eva. 'Oman, art thou lunatics? haft thou no 
undcrit an dings for thy cafes, and the numbers of 
the genders ? Thou arias loolilh chrillian creatures, 
as I would dehres. 

Mrs. Pace. lVyttiec, hold thy peace. 

Eva. Shew me now, William, lome dedenfions 
of youc pronouns. 

I Aortin, laram, Jtrwr ] Taylor, ihc wjitr-poct, hii boi- 

TDWttt il.ii id), fu<h j, ii ... in I,;, .lu^fler ..f 1 ilnm^cl : 

' (o a ,.j /» *,.,(,. Su William HUiirtonc thought (hit 

this, in Llaioe OuiiVlv's !i.itiu it, li s iiititi •■ 10 Hammer oi htfi- 
Ult, aiho). do~in la.it^ u.cir Icfluus ;" but Ml. Slcevtm, with 

mi,VUj. Maluke. 

L a 
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Will. Forfooth, I have forgot. 

Eva. It is ki, ka, cod ; if you forget your hits, 
your tifj.'and your cods, you mull be prceches.' 
Go your ways, and play, go. 

Mrs. Page. He is a betterfcholar, than I thought 
he was. 

Eva. He is a good fprag* memOTV. Farewell, 
miflrefs Page. , 

Mas. Page. Adieu, good fir Hugh. [Exit Sir 
Hugh.] Get you home, boy. — Come, we flay too 
long. [Exeunt. 
SCENE II. 

A Room in Ford's Houfe. 
Enter Falstaff and Mrs. Ford. 
Fal. Miftrefs Ford, yonr farrow bath eaten up 
my fuffcrance : I fee, you are obfequious in your 
love' and 1 profefs requital to a hair's breadth : not 

* —jnt i.'u, jnr Sic] All tl.ii ribaldry [■ likewifc 

1 jsi ire^ it preetties. [ Sir Hugh mtias lo far — you muft 

be trutk'i, i. e. Qoig'ii. To trutk ii to jlig. So, in fii Xtmtt 

ej Ut Sitn. : 

" 1 am no tr<«4i*j fctiolar in the fcbOOU." 
Again, in Tit H*mmm Linl»«fi By Beaumont and Fletcher : 
" Crv lite ili«it'<( hoy, noi eat a bil." Stuvims. 
» /p rs g j I am told thil ibil word ii (lill ufed by th. 



,f Bath, whi 
'•jF''S k 'h< ' ai " pioaouncedasif it waj written 



» To do >m> 
Thetpiihei (jf/fjuiou rlfen, i 
wlih which oi/wtrilti 



Digitized by Google 



OF WINDSOR. 



'49 



only, mifhrcfs Ford, in the fimple office of love, 
but in all the accoutrement, complement, and ce- 
remony of it. But are you Cure of your hufband now ? 

Mrs. Ford. He's a birding, fweet fir John. 

Mrs. Page. [Within.] What hoa, goffip Ford ! 
whathoa! 

Mrs. Ford. Step into the chamber, fir John. 

[Exit Falstaff, 

■ Enter Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Page. How now, fwcetheart? who's at 
home befides yonrfelf ? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, none but mine own people. 
Mrs. Page. Indeed ? 

Mrs. Ford. No, certainly : — Speak louder. [A fide. 
Mrs. Page. Truly, 1 am fo glad you have nobody 
here. 

Mrs. Fosd. Why? 

Mrs. Pace. Why, woman, yonr hufband is in 
Iiis old Junes* again : he fo takes on* yonder with 
my hufband; lo rails againflall married mankind ; 
fo curies all Eve's daughters, of what complexion 
focver ; and fo buffets himfelf on the forehead, 
crying, Peer-out, peer-out'.* that any madnefs, I 

. hr.i< — ]i. t. lunicy, freniv. Sic a noli on Til Waltt'l 

7ati, A3 II. ft. ii, The folio, readt — iieu, inftead of tvut. The 
elder quartos — hii o!a shim a fain. Steiveki. 

The correction was mailt by Mr. Theobald. MALONi. 

J — — it Js lakes on — \Tt laii sit, wliieli ii now ufed for ll 
gfir-jt, Teems 10 be ufed by our anchor for lo re£t. Ferhaps it wai 
applied 10 lay pillion. Johmon. 

It is uft.l b- Nail, in ¥<c,tc FiTrr.l-i, tit S^litalin It Itc DnU, 
1391, in ihe Tame fenfe : " Some will fail ti like a madman, if 
Iliey fee i pi S come to Hie table. 1 ' M.mom. 

* Put. ml • ] That is, tpfiK ««mi, Shakfptaie is II hii old 

lliuCS. JOHfiSQN. 

L 3 
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ever yet beheld, fecra'd but tamcnefs, civility, and. 
patience, to tiiis dificmptr he 15 in now : 1 am glad 
thi 1 fat knight is not here. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, docs he talk of him? 

Mils. Page. Of none but liim ; and fwears, he 
was carried out, the laft time he fearch'd Tor him, 
in a balket : protefls to my hulband, he is now here ; 
and hath drawn bini and the rell of their company 
from their fport, to make another experiment of 
his (ufpicion : but i am glad the knight is not here ; 
now he fliall fee his own foolery. 

Mrs. 1'ohd. How near is he, mitlrefs Page ? 

Mrs. Page.' Hard by ; at ftreet end ; he will be 
here anon. 

Mrs. Foud. lam undone! — the knight is here. 

Mrs. Page. Why, then yon are utterly fharaed, 
and he's but a dead roan. What a woman are you t 
— Away with him, away with him ; better fliamc 
than murder. 

Mas. Ford. Whichwayflionldhe go? how Ihould 
I bellow him ? Shall I put him into the basket again ? 

Re-enter Fai.staff. 

Fat . No, I'll come no more i' the balkct : May 

I not go out, ere he come ? 

Mrs. Page. Alas, three pf matter Ford's brothers 
watch the door with piUols, 1 that none fliall iflue 

5hair r . p ^rr heir irfrr, in i'ic pufliie of iliildrtn, when ihej 

" Peti out. peer oul, pccJ out of 1 our hole, 
" Or rltr I'll btilyou (flail. 11 * coal.' HiMir. 

1 tad I tk, i„ C T mill piBoii,] This is one of Shatfpcare'j 

anitbionilni,. Iloucs. 
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out; otherwifc you might flip away ere lie came. 
But what make you here i ' 

Fal. Wbat thallldo? — I'll creep up into the 
chimney. 

Mrs. Ford. There they always ufc to difcliarge: 
their birding-pieces : Creep into the kijn-hole. T 
Fal. Where is it? 

Mhs. Ford. He will feck there on my word. 
Neither prefs, coffer, cheft, trunk, well, vault, but 
he hath an abftrafl* lor the remembrance of fuch 
places, and goes to tbein by his note: There is no 
hiding you in die lioufe. 

Fal. I'll go out then. 

Mrs. Page. Ifyougo* outin your own fcmblance, 
you die, fir John. Unlefs you go out difguLVd, — 

Thm, in Piritlu, Pnutt/Tjrt, Tbatiaid fiyt, 

" Cm gel bim onct within my fiJttFl length," ke. 
and Thaliard wu one o[ the touitieri oi Antiochui ihc third, who 
wigned too fe»n before Chrift; a period rather too early foe the 
life otf ijllll. STUVtN*. 

* Bui tihal mail jet hire I] i. e. a&a! is jtu int. M.1LOBI. 
The Time phrafe occurs in ihe iirO feene of Ai jsu lUi il ! 
'• Now, fir! aket Hii yen Irrr V. STIIVSNS. 

1. t«i>iW Hi W.-it/i.j'Ifufpea, thefe »o[di bclon* to 

Vrs. Page. See Mis. Fotd's neil fpeecb. That, however, raw 
be a recend thought; a eorreilion of her former propulal : Lut lb* 
oilier fiippofilinn is more probable. Mitan, 

s a-, abftjafl — ] i. e. a lift, an inventory. STnVlNi. 

Rather, a Ihort note or defcriptiou. So, in ll.nhl i 
•' The tifina, ud brief chronicle of the ana." 

» Hit, Pa K e. If jot go, kc] in rhe firfl folio, by the miliar.* 
■ F the compoliior, the Dime of Mtt. Fonl is plefnej to ihil Tpteill 
and Ihe next. For ihc emieaioa no" m;ide 1 ara intv/crable. The 
editor of the fctond fnlio put the two fpicehes together, and gave 
the oi bosh to Mrs. Ford. The threat of danger frnrti ui/Unl after- 
tarns the firfl to belong to Mil. Vage. See her foecth on FatBaiTi 
le-entraoie. Malum. , 

L 4 
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Mas, Ford. How might we difguife him ? 

Mrs. Page. Alas the day, I know not. There 
is no woman's gown big enough for him ; other- 
•wife, he might put on a hat, a muffler, and a 
kerchief, and fo efcape. 

Fal. Good hearts, devife Tomelhing : any extre- 
mity, rattier than a mi f chief. 

Mas. FORD. My maid's aunt, the fat woman of 
JSrentford, has a gown above. 

Mrs. Page. On my word, it will fcrve bim ; 
flic's as big a| he is: and there's her thrum' d hat, 
and her muffler to :* Run up. fir John. 

Mrs. Fokd-'Go, go, fweet fir John : miftrefs Page, 
and I, will look fomc linen for your head. 

Mrs. Page. Quick, quick ; we'll come drefs you 
flraight : put on the gown the while. 

[Exit Falstaff. 

Mrs. Ford. I would, my hufband would meet 
him in this fliape : he cannot abide the old woman 
of Brentford; he fwears, flic's a witch; forbade 
her my houfe, and hath threaten' d to beat her. 

• ,lff thtum'd U, *»d Iff muffler M 1 ] Thi Mrum ii the 

(nd of ii weaver') waip, md we ro»y tuppofe, was nfed for the 
purpofc of making coarfe hats. So, in A UUJiaimtt Migkfi Brmmt 
■• O raid, tome, come, 
" Cut thread and Urn." 
A tmglir mi fome pari of drefs thai covered the bee. So, in 
fit CslUii ftofkii}, 1194 : 
" Nowisfhe bare fae'd lo 1-e fees : — (trait on her H>J!n goes." 

at Kencl worth eaftlt, r5 T i : " - hii mother lent him a nu mtfftr 
for a napkin, that was tyed lo hi?, gyirfl for loivng." Stieveni. 

The Baffler was a put qf female aiiire, which only covered the 
lower half of the face. Douce. 

A llrva'4 hit mi made of very conic woollen rloth. See Min- 
flieti's Dicr. 1617, in v. Tirim'd it, jtmii if thtw. 
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Mrs. Pace. Heaven guide him to thy hufband's 
cudgel; and the devil guide his cudgel afterwards ! 

Mrs. Ford. But is my hufband coming ? 

Mrs. Pace Ay, in goodfadnefs.is he ; and talks 
of the bafket too, howfocver he hath hail intelli- 
gence. 

Mrs. FoRp. We'll try that ; for I'll appoint my 
men to carry the bafkeE again, to meet him at the 
door with it, as they did laft time. 

Mks. Page. Nay, but he'll be here prefently. : 
let's go drefs him like the witch of Brentford. 

Mks. Ford. I'll firfl direfl my men, what they 
Ihall do with the balkct. Go up, I'll bring linen 
for himflraight. [Exit. 

Mrs. Pace, Hang him, difhoneft varlet ! we 
canrret mifule him enough.' 

We'll leave a proof, by that which we will do. 

Wives may be merry, and yet honed too : 

We do not aft, that often jell and laugh ; 

'Tis old but true, Still Jwinc eat all the draff.* 

[Exit, 

Re-enter Mrs. Ford, with two Servants. 
Mrs. Ford. Go, firs, take the bafket again on 
your fhoulders ; your mafler is hard at door ; if he 
bid you let it down, obey him: quickly, defpatch. 

[Exit. 

I. Sehv. Come, come, take it up. 
a. Sehv. Pray heaven, it be not full of the knight' 
again. 

1 m if„/i him notgh. ] Hit, v.1.ich yms accidentally omiltccl 

In iht Etft folio, was inttrtcd by the editor of ike fece-nd. - 

. MiM-ONI. 

4 Jwiit, fcc. ] Thij is i pTnveibuI (cptcqce. See 

Ray's Cdllcaion. Malone. 

t if (he Imflt— ] Tbe only a o then lick copy,' the. ErA folio, 
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1 . Serv. I hope not ; I had as lief bear To nrach 
lead. 

EnlerFosD, Page, Shallow, Caius, and Sir 
Hugh Evai*js. 

Ford. Ay, but if it prove true, mafter Page, have 
you any way then to unfool me again? — Set doivn 

the bafket, villain : — Somebody call my wife : 

You, youth in a bafket, come out here ! 4 — O, you 
pandcrly rafcals ! there's a knot, a girig/a pack, a. 
confpiracy, againft me : Now fhall the devil be 
fhamed. What ! wife, I fay ! come, come forth ; be- 
hold what honefl clothes you fend fortb to bleach- 
ing. 

Page. Why, this palTcs !* Mafier Ford, you arc 
not to go looie any longer ; you muftbe pinion'd. 

teadl — " Full tflnigii." Threditorortheferond — of /tr knight ; t 
lii ink, uancccfTirily. We tuwe jufl had — " bird at Jut." Ma lone. 

Ai iter, i% a Frequent provincial eUipfia. till of iaijif is a phtufe 
wilhoul eiample ; and .lie pTefinL Ipealtei (one of Ford'l dludgei ) 
vai nor meant for a dealer in groicfque language. 1 therefore read 
with rhe fecoud folio. Stsevens. 

« Vo... jtutk it « tt/iit, am okI Un!] Thii reading I have 
adopted fiom the early quarto. The folio hat only — " Youth in a 
baiket !" Malum. 

7 a ging,] Old Copy — gin. dug war the word intended 

by the poet, and wai anticntly ufed for gang. So, in lien Tonlou't 
Xt-I,*, .63.; 

" The lecret ii, t would not willingly 
" See or be lien to auy oftlm ging, 
Elpecialiy the lady."' 
Again, in tU Altimijl, tGib : 

14 — Sure he has got * 

" Some baudy piirure to eall all thii gixg ; 

•• The friar and the boy, or the new motion," &c. 

The fecond folio [lG3a] (to feverely eenfured by Mr. Malone, 
and yet fo oficn quoted by him as the fouite of emendations,) 
readi— giti£. Srrtvtss. 

* Itii palTsr !] The fgne of the phrafc I did not underllarid. 
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Eva. Why, this is lunatics ! this is mad as a mad 
do 5 ! 

SfiAL. Indeed, matter Ford, this is not welt ; in- 
deed. 

Enter Mrs, Ford. 

Ford. So fay I too, fir. — Come hither, m'lftrefs 
Ford ; miflrers Ford, the houell woman, the mo- 
deft wife, the virtuous creature, that hath the jea- 
lous fool to herhufband! — I fufpect without caufc, 
niifirel's, do 1 ? 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven be my witnefs, you do, if 
you fufpefl roe in any diilionefly. 

Fokd. Well faid. brazen-face ; hold it out.— 

Come forth, urr;ih. [Pulli thcclothes out of tht bnjkit. 

Page. This ruffes ! 

Mrs. Fold. Are you not afbatned ? let the clothes 
alone. 

Fokd. I fliall find you anon. 

Eva. 'Tis unrcafonable ! Will you take up your 
wife's clothes P Come away. 

Ford. Empty the balkct, I fay. 

Mrs. Fohd. Why, man, why, — . 

Fokd. MafLer Page, as I am a man, there 'wag 
one convey 1 d out of my houfe yefterday in this 
bafket: Why may not he be there again? In my 

n-hcn a forratt impiffTion ot Shjkrptarc "is prepartd ; and there- 
fore ? a.e thefe iwo wo.dj „ „f Jn imperfcrt leutente. One 
of Ihe obfultic fruits of the vtib. Is ft/i, it lo pi hryixtd IcuaJi, 
So, in Sir Clyt™-,, i,-*. K-.':-M «{ lir CM- SIHJ, iic,0 : 

•• I have inch a ileal uf fubnanee here svhen Brian'* men 

That ii fitful. O thai I had while la flajr !" 
Again, hi the irinflaiion of the Mtftilmi, slgi : ■' Tlii« faf. 
Jd% ! [hat I unci with none, but ihui they vcic me with liuiijjf 
fpecehel," Sum hi. 
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houfe I am furc he is : my intelligence is troe : my 
jealoufy is reafonable : Pluck me out all the linen. 

Mrs. Ford. If you find a man there, he (hail die 
a flea's death. 

Pace. Here's no man. 

Shal. By my fidelity, this is not well, mailer 
Ford ; this wrongs you.* 

Eva. Maflcr Ford, you muft pray, and not Fol- 
low the imaginations of your own heart : this is 
jealoufies. 

Ford. Well, he's not here I feek for. 

Pace. No, nor no where elfe, hut in your brain, i 

Ford. Help to fearch my houfe tliis one time ■ ' 
if I find not what I feek, (how no colour for my 
extremity, let me for ever be your table-fport ; let 
them fay of me, As jealous as Ford, that fearch'd 
a hollow walnut for his wife's leman.* Satisfy me 
once more ; once more fearch with me. 

Mrs. Ford. What hoa, miftrefs Page! come you, 
and the old woman down ; my hufband will come 
imo the chamber. 

Tokd. Old woman ! What old woman's that? 

Mus. Ford. Why, it is mvinaid's aunt of Brent- 
ford. 

Ford. A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean ! 
Have I not forbid her my houfe ? She conies of er- 
rands, does fhe? Wc are fimple men; we do not 
know what's brought to pafs under the profedion 

9 — fju wron^i jo*. 1 Thii is below your charadcr, unwonhy 
of your underfUnding, injuria oi lo your honour. So, iu Tki 
Ttmn of lit Slrw, Sa/Ki, being ill irened by her ruggtd Mir, 

P '< Yoawrtngme much, indeed you wring yourtelf." t 

* lu aif,; leinan.] In™, I, e. bnr, i> derived from 

luj, Duiib, Ulmi, aud nan. Siiivins. 
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of fortune- telling. She works by charms,' by fpells, 
by t lie figure, and fui.li daubery* as this is ; beyond 

ourelement: we know nothing. Come down, 

you witch, you hag you ; come down, I fay. 

Mas. Ford. Nay, good, facet bufband ; — good 
gentlemen, let him not ftrike the old woman. 1 

Enter Falstaff in women's clothes, led by Mrs. 
Page. 
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Fop.d. I'll prnt her:— Outof mv door, you 
wiich! [beau him.] you rag,* you baggage, you 
polecat, you ronyon !'out ! outllll conjure you, 
I'll fortune-tell you. [Exit Falstaff. 

Mrs. Page. Arc you not aUiamcd ? 1 think, you 
have kiU'd tlie poor woman. 

Mas. Ford. Nay, he will do it: — 'Tis a goodly 
credit for you. 

FOBD. Hang her, witch! 

Eva. By yea and no, I think, the'oman is a witch 
indeed : I like not when a*onian lias a great peaid ; 
I fpy a great peard under her muffler.' 

I jH rag,] Thh oppiohiious term ii ,i:iin ufcrt in 77mn* 

cf AlilM : •' - III" father, tint pom Imf " Mr. Rowc unne- 

cctTarily liifiniffed this woiJ, mil introduced io£ in its place. 

Malom. 

can be tracci, hil-cIl i!ic L.nu = wkii j.a'.i or [poken of i nun, 

Fiom Fi. So, 'in M«A»i .- . 

A ? im, in Jljw/ilfid tn« Mj.jft clown." SlEEVF.KS. 

« I a griil peard unrfrr itr tuu^ller. ] One oi the niiLi 



1'he me^er (« 1 have Itarut Gael our M Ihtct was wotted olf} 
was a thin piece of linen ihat eovercd the lips and chin, See the 
li tu .e!Oi t-r> nuckel-women, at the bottom of 'I. Iloefnagcl'i 
curioui ptme oF Nonfnch, in Btstiii Ciuta'ti OtHi Ttn ana s 
Pan V. n-te 1. Sec like wife the bottom uf llie lici" ol Slueivf- 
hmY, fce- iiiV. Pan VI. Flue II. where the fe.nale pcafant fcecai 



to flight 1 difjuife. Jot 
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FoBD. Will you follow, gentlemen? I befeech 
you, follow; fee but the i flue of my jealoufy : if I 
cry out thus upon no trail,' never milt me when 1 
open again. 

Page. Let's obey his humour a little further : 
Come, gentlemen. 

[Exeunt Pacf., Ford, Shallow, and Evans. 

Mrs. Page. Trail me, he beat him molt pitifully. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, by tbemafs, that he did not ; 
he beat him mofl unpitifully, methought. 

Mrs. Page. I'll have the cudgel hailow'd, and 
hung o'er the altar : it hath clone meritorious fer- 
vice. 

Mrs. Ford. What think you ? May we, with the 
warrant of woman-hood, and the witnefs of a good 
confciencc, purfue him with any further revenge ? 

Mrs. Page. The fpirit of wantonnefs is, fure, 
feared out of him ; if the devil have him not in fee- 
fimple, with fine and recovery,' he will never, I 
think, in the way of wafle, attempt us again.* 

Mrs. Ford. Shall we tell our hulbands how we 
have ferved him ? 

a cry mi thu ifen no Rail, J Tht ciprelTion ii isVto from 

Ihc hnntert. Trail ii the fttm lift by (he pillage of ihc jinic. Tt 
ttynlt isioo;m 01 fori. Johkson. 

So, i»H«l<(i 

." How thttifjlly om iSc f,l!t (wit ihty "7 ' 
« Obt thit •> (OHai<i. ft filfe D'»ilh iofi '" STitVmt. 

I —if Hi drvtt iivt i.n <.n „ trt.r.mplt, mil Bnc a tf irio- 
•civ, I Om luihoc had b«q long enough to in iitoroev"i orocc to 
L..C that )„.W, I. tbe U-vfi ,o4 ,W «rf „ lsvr ry ,bc 

ftopjt tnova in Engtlib bw- Ktiu... 

« m ti. nj (/ i.iR(, iffm/l ii •pin.) i. (. be will not 

mite foiihei Micmpu 10 lum ui, by ion up nog ouc hot, ud 
ikflroring our reputation. Stut«i». 
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Mrs. Pagf. Yes, by all 
fcrape the figures out of yo 



icans ; if it be bat to 
hufband's brains, if 



they can find in their hearts, the poor unvirtuous 
fat knight fliall be any further afflified, we two will 
flill be the minifters. 

Mrs. Ford. I'll warrant, they'll have him pub-, 
lickly fhamed: and, methinks, there would be no 
period* to the jell, lhould he not be publkkly 
fliamcd. 

Mrs. Page. Come, to the forge with it then, 
fhape it:' I would not have things cool. Exwnt. 



at court, and they are going to meet him. 

Host. What duke fbould (hat be, comes fo fe- 
crctly ? I hearnotofliimin the court : Let mcfpeafc 
with the gentlemen ; they (peak Englifb ? 
Bard. Ay, fir ; I'll call ihem to you.' 
Host. They fliall have my horfes ; but I'll make 
them pay, I'll fauce them : they have had my houfes 

* i-— BO period — J ShiHpciTC feetni, by BO period, to me»n. 

Out author oficQ ufo piriti, for tnd or mckStm. So, in Khr 
RUkwillii 

O, lei roe mike the faiei la my cuire." M ALONE. 

1 /'(/(«(/ them Is jcu.J QtdCopy— -lllcdlim. Coitcfclzd 

in the third folio . MiLONI. 



SCENE III. 



A Room in the Garter Inn. 
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a week at command; I have [urn'd away my other 
guefts i they mull tome off; Tlliaucc them:Come. 

[ Exeunt. 



fayi -. •• Wit jet mar off, jir J" Again, in Decker i IJ /in ti net 
< f uJ tUj ikiBnil Unit, 1611: 

" Do ndi your gallantt 10m, »//" roundly then?' - 

Again, in Hcywead'i If jn tit in jn (now JVuWj, iGsJ, 
p. s : " and then if he nill no: lemr ejf, carry him to the 

* llaik in thine ear:— will he tor™ 0/ think'!, ihoo, and 
pay ray dcbli •" 
Again, in Til 'Warn /mm Ptriafii, 1G0E: 
" It ii till meaning [ fhould cam, ef~ 
Again, in Ti, Widow, bv Ben JonCon, Fletcher, and Middleton, 
: "I am forty dollars better for that : an '(would one sj? 



fa us h„d Mr. Heath, and ftil] lets Mi. Ctpell, who gives us, 

in old language, fhould hefillle at thi/phrale. Tike another quo. 
' tation or two, that the difficulty may be effcaually lemoved for 
Ibi future. In John Hcywoodi play of Tit tlxt f"i, the fiJUr 
fays: 

" If yon he Hilling to buy, 

" Lav down money, ami iff nnitkly." 
In Til HUta, bv Jonfon. Fletcher, and Middleton, — " If he 
will com, off roundly, he'll tet him fret 100." And again, in 
Fnrnr'i Chnplsr'i Ctawisntalli : — " utepi I would iomi cjf 
loundly, I Ihoold be Laid ol that priviledgc," !tc. FiKMlR. 

The phrafe is ufed by Chaucer, Friar' > Til,, 3.18. edit. Unyi 
Cm, if and let me riden Luflily, 
•■ Give tut twelve pemc; I may uo Innjet laiie." 

Tt*WH1TT. 

Vol. V. M 
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SCENE IV. 



A Room in Ford's Hotijt. 

Eater Page, Ford, Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, and 
Sir Hugh Evans. 

Eva. "Tis one of the peft difcretions of a 'oman 
as ever I did look upon. 

Page. And did lie fend you both thefe letters at 
an in (lam? 

Mhs. Page. Within a quarter of an hour. 

Ford. Pardonmc, wife : Henceforth dowhatthou 
wilt; 

I rather willfufpefl the fun with cold, T 
Than dice with wamoiinels : now doth thv honour 
ftand. 

In him that was of late an heretic!;, 
As firm as faidi. 

Page. 'Tiswel!, 'tis well; no more. 

7 J, t H„ vMJtft'CL tit tvnwili told.l Thuilhe modern edi- 
ttoni. — Tbe old nnci read — vviili geU, ivliith may mean, I laiher 
Mill fufpcS the fun can be a thief, dc be tftuptid h o frid, than 
lb)F honour ran be helrayed lo inntonnefs. Mr, Rout Die nil J 
made the thange, whiih fucteeding idiiors hjve at filenily aiiopud. 
A thouslil ul a fmiiUr kind oetur, in f/nr; If. P. I : 

" Shall Ihe bleHcd/™ of liea^tii jiiovc a mi'drr '" 

I have doi, however, dHptiewl Mr. Rowe'e emendation | »a 
real to prefcr.-c M icjiiu,^. »T.h, )t i dillinclioii, may [onictimei 

dure new odes, without attention to the qtnintnefi of phufcalogf 
then in of*. SrEBViBJ. 

So, in WtJIvH far Smilll, a pamphlet which SluUpeare (er- 
lainly had teadi " I anfwere in the behalfc nf one, who it .r/r« 
J.ca iifitjaltu, ai i, thi final /rrm darinji, or li, f,r, jroa COLK." 
A huiband ii {peaking of hit wife. Malum, 
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Be not as extreme in fubmiffioti, 

As In offence ; 

Bui letour plot go forward : let our wives 
Yet once again, to make us publick fport. 
Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow. 
Where we may take him, and dilgrace him For it. 
Ford. There is no better way than that they fpoke 
of. 

Pace. How! to fend him word they'll meet him 
in the park at midnight! fie, fie; he'll never 

Eva. Yon fay, he has been thrown in the rivers ; 
and has been grievoully peaten, as an old 'oman : 
mc thinks, there fliould be terrors in him, that he 
fhould not come ; me thinks, his Hefli is punifh'd, 
he fhall have no defircs. 

Page. So think I too. 

Mrs. Ford. Dcvifc but how you'll ufe him when 
he comes. 

And let us two dcvifc to bring him thither. 

Mrs. Page. There is an oldtalc goes, that Heme 
the hunter, 
. Sometime a keeper here in Wlndfor foreft, 
Doth all the winter time, at Hill midnight, 
Walk round about an oak, with great ragg'd horns ; 
And there he blafls the tree, and takes die cattle ;* 



deilUnding the £<ou*d of the ditrifs, cooltci, the word tt 

Ma 
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And mates milch-kine yield blood, and lhakes a 
chain 

In a moft hideous and dreadful manner : 

You have heard of fuchafpirit ; and well you know. 

The fuperflidous idle-headed eld* 

Recciv'd, and did deliver to our age, 

This tale of Heme the hunter for a truth. 

Pace. Why, yet there want not many, that do fear 
In deep of night to walk by this Heme's oak : 
But what of this ? 

Mrs. Ford. Marry, this is onr device; 
That Falftaff at that oak ihall meet with us, 
Difguis'dlikeHernc, with huge horns on his head.* 

Page. Well, letitnotbe doubted hut he'll come. 
And in this fliape : When you have brought him 
thither. 

What (hall be done with him ? what is your plot ? 
Mrs, Pace. That likewih: have we thought upon, 
and thus : 



be fliiken by tome planei or evil-fpiiii, which is &lfe," Lc. Tbui 
out pact: 

'■ No plane ti j5riir, no fiiry lain." Toiut. 

9 iih-ktcJtd eld — ] EU feemi tu be ufed lice, for whit 

ourpnei .all. in Matit/i — the tUn liml. li ii einplo.ed in llfi/m 
<oe<p,ef> -j-aiul,^;.,'^.- 



I iplher imagine ii is gfed here for olJ ftrj^ts. Malone. 
• Difpu'i (Hi Hint, mli krp is™ on kit W.j Thit line, 
which II not in lh( (alio, was properly relloied fiom the old cjiiallo 

by Mr. Theobald. He al the fame time iuirortuted another 

" Vle'llfei.d him word to meet ui in ihc Held,"— which i> tlcarly 
un.ncieff.it r, and indeed improper ; For ihf word jWr/rclaies to XV. « 
piectding lines uf ihe quarto, which have 1101 been introduced : 
'« Now, fur ihit raliUff has been To dectiv'd, 
>■ As that he dares not meet us in the itnfi. 
We'll lend him word :ij tueci m iu ihc JitU." 
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Nan Page my daughter, and my little fon, 

And three or four more of their growth, we'll drcfs 

Like urchins, ouphes, 'and fairies, green and white, 

With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads. 

And rattles in their hands ; upon a fudden, 

As Eatftaff, flic, and I, are newly met, 

Let them from forth a faw-pit rufii at once 

With fomc diffufed fong;* upon their fight, 

We two in great amazednefs will fly : 

Then let them all encircle him about, 

And, fairy-like, to-pinch the unclean knight ; 1 



, e dgt-hag. In thf. fjfc it i/ufed in Tit 'TmpiJ. 
lies id fignify any thing little and dwarfifli. Oupi ii 

■ mii Jvm drfTufcd /«;,] A iig*fii f,* s fi e nifie, a 
lei out into wild (dilimenu beyond the bonndi of na 
thofe whofc fubjta it fairy land. Whmuktoh. 



tbin hll French Hull be io thee." Tot-Lf f . 

By iitf*fl.i Jmg, Shakfpeare may mnn tu C : 
11 mid ptople Eng. Kent, iiT JC. jL'or, nh 

ma Jmt diffufed /off] i. e. wild, 1 



* Ar.J, fiir,-tili, to-pinch » B fL{ (mV ! ] Trmufcon* 
tompofiiion with verbs, ii very common in Gower a„d Chsue 
but muft hive been rather antiquated in tlie lime of Sbiirpci 
See, Gower, Si Ch/#mi ^njulii, B. IV. fol. J : 

All It-ton il rnyn araie." 
And Chauret, Jrai'i Tali, 11691 

» mouth and nofe id-irolr," 

The conilruflion will olheiwilc be very hud. TviwlliTi, 

M 3 
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And aft him, why, thathouroffairyrevel, 
In their fofacred paths he dares to tread, 
In (hapc prophanc. 

Mrs. Ford. And till he tell the truth. 

Let the fuppofed fairies pinch him found,' 
And burn him with their tapers. 

Mrs. Page. The truth being known. 

We'll all prefent ourfelves ; dif-horn the fpirit, 
And mock him home to Windfor. 

FoRn. The children mud 

Be prailis'd well to this, or they'll ne'er do't. 

Eva. I will teach the children their behaviours ; 
and I will be like a jack-an-apes aifo, 1 to bum the 
knight with my taber. 

I >.!d ■ few mnre jniUi 
tion l.»u not en.irely , 
in Spente.'. fu n (£.««, 



A E ain, in _ri< 1*1™ Utd, tj L»<t», i 
" Tht poR jx which he mm, a 
Again, in A>J.» if fanfitm, ilr,i : 



: tuppoUl. HOLT. White. 
i. e. Jmilj. The idjeain ufed » 
iiiorsrtad - .sunrf. Stlevess. 

lifii- Uim ioun ; ani 1 will lie like a 



OF WINDSOR. 167 



Ford. That will be excellent. I'll go buy them 
vizards. 

Mrs. Pace. My Nan fhall be the queen of all 
the fairies, 
Finely attired in a robe of white. 

Pace. That (ilk will I go buy ; — antl in that time' 
Shall maftcr Slender fteat my Nan away, [AJide. 

And marry her. at Eton. Go, fend to FalflafF 

ftraight. 

Ford. Nay, I'll to him again in name of Brook : 
He'll tell me all hispurpofe: Sure, he'll come. 
Mrs. Page. Fear not you that: Go, gee us pro- 
perties,'' 
And tricking for our fairies.' 

Eva. Let us about it : It is admirable pleafures, 
andfery honefl knaveries. 

[Exeunt Page, Ford, and Evans. 



and laugh wilhall. &t. / hiii Hi )0»g fmlijiii Vhiyitl a AniKt, &c. 
and as I lif 0 ,d fiid, ii was well taken." STievmi. ^ 

I 1*1*1 Jxli wit\ I go b,,;— a ndi« ihal lime— J Mr. Theobald, 
referring that time to the lime gf buying the filk, alien il id tin. 
Bui there is no need of any change ; Ihal limt evidently relaliug to 
the time of Ihc mafk witii wliidi was 10 he entertained, and 

which nukes Ihe whole fulijeft of this dialogue. Therefore ilia 

9 frcfnUa.] Prifirlia ate little Incidental ueeeHarie* 10 

a theatre, eielufhe of fecnes and dreffel. So, in Tkl Taahg ef » 
Sir,*; Dwaldei of mutton for a fptTtj." See A NiJ- 

/•■■« Nighti Z>™, Act. I. ft. ii. Sucvtcs. 

• (licking /or tur /jiiiiJ.l To trill, ij 10 drefi out. So* 

In Mi/to. .• 

" Not trui'i and froune'd as the «ai wont, 

With the Aliit boy to hum } 
" But keichicfd in 1 homely tloud. 

M. 4 
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Mrs. Pace. Go, miftrefs Ford, 
Send Quickly co fir John, to know his mind. 

Exit Mrs. Ford. 
I'll to the doftor ; he hath my good will. 
And none but he, to marry with Nan Page. 
ThatSleuder. though well landed, isanideot; 
And he my hufband beft oF all affefls : 
The do&or is well money'd, and bis friends 
Potent at court; he, none but be, fiiall have her. 
Though twenty thoufand worthier come to crave 
Iter. [Exit. 

SCENE V. 

A Roon in the Garter Inn. 

Enter Haft, and Simple. 

Host. What wonld'fl thou have, boor? what, 
thick-fkin. ?' fpeak, breathe, dilcufs; brief, fliort, 
quick, fnap, 

Sim. Marry, fir, I come to fpeak with fir John 
Falftaff from matter Slender. 

Host. 1 here's his chamber, hisboufe. hiscaftle, 
his ftanding-bed, and truckle-bed ; 4 'tis painted 

) »J<t, ihiti-fkin ? ] I mtti with thij lerm of abufe in 

Warner's AUin'i Englnd, 1601, Boot VI. (hap. 3o : 

" Th»t he, fo foul a /iiii-Jiia, ihould fofiir 3 lady tat^h,'■ 

« Jmdhs-hd, tod Kucklt-W;] The uliijri furniiure of 

(hamberi in thai lime was a fUnding-bcd, under which wu a 
ttotble. tntcitt, 01 «■■(■( bed. In ihe Handing-bed Uy ihc inaflcr, 

" lie litth in the Intkh-Ui, 

"While his young mailer lieih o'er his head." Jgamou. 
Eo, in Tii !<tlwi, Jvsm Ptnaffti, .60S : 

'■ When I lay in * hundU-tii under my wior.' 1 
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about with the ftory of the prodigal, frcfh and new : 
Go, knock and call ; he'll fpcak like an Anthropo- 
piiiginian 1 unto thee : Knock, I fay. 

Simp. There's an old woman, a (at woman, gone 
up into his chamber ; I'll be fo bold as flay, fir, 
till fhe come down: I come to fpcak with her, in- 

HOST. Ha! a fat woman! the knight may be 
robbed: I'll call. — Bully knight! Bully (ir John f 
fpcak from thy lungs military: Art thou there ? it 
is thine hofl, thine Ephcfian,' calls. 

Yal. [above] How now, mine hofl ? 

Host. Here's a Bohemian-Tartar' tarries the 
coming down of thy fat woman : Let her deft'end, 
buily, let her defcend; my chambers are honoura- 
ble : Fie ! privacy ? fie ! 

And here the tutor hji the upper Ltd. A»aiQ, in Hevwood'i 
Btjtt JCn£, kc. i63j; " — thevi thelc gentlemen into n dole 

1 IntittfrtUgaatn-Z] 1. e. a cinmhal. Stc Olltlli, AS I. 

ft. iii. It il here ufed 11 3 toundiiig word IU ailonilh Smflt. £/i(- 
jta,, whkh folio wi, hai no other meaning. STttVEKS. 

S tkin, Ephefu.i.j Thh was a (ant term of the time. So, 

in JT. Hwr. IV. P. II. A3 II. Tt. ii. "f. H™ 7 . What compa- 
ny • Pa V . £j.i-jS«4, my lord, of the old churth." Sec the note 

7 flair™- TV/or — ] The French call a Btkrmi* what 

hyawild appellation, to infinite that Simplt makci 1 ttran 6 e ap- 
pearance. Johnson. 

In Germany there were feveral companies r.f vj-r^ondl kc. 
rilltd TnrM» jnd fijeni. Tlicfc were the fame iu mi opinion," 
fayi Meecray, •' ai thole the French call Bskimiar.1, and the En^iilh 
r.ypfiei." Bulte«l'> T>*»jt*lit*. oj Mmt./i ->/ fr«cr, 

under the ytat 1417. Tollet. 
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Enter Falstaff. 

Fal. There was mine hoft, an old fat woman 
even now with me ; but file's gone. 

Simp. Pray you, fir, was't not the wife woman 
of Brentford ?' 

Fal. Ay, marry was it, mufcle-fhell What would 
you with her ? 

Sisfr. My mailer, fir, my mailer Slender, fent to 
her, feeing her go thorough the ftreets, to know, 
fir, whether one Kym, fir, that beguiled him of a 
chain, had the chain, or no. 

Fal. I fpake with the old woman about it. 

Simp. And what fays flie, I pray, fir ? 

Fal. Marry, flic fays, that the very fame man, 
that beguiled mailer Slender of his chain, cosen'd 
him of it. 

Simp. I would, I could have fpoken with the 
woman herfelf ; I had other things to have Ipoken 
with her too, from him. 

Fal. What arc they ? let us know. 

Host. Ay, come ; quick". 

SlMP. I may not conceal them, fir. 

Fal. Conceal them, or thou dieft." 



i 0/ B-i-'ltfi f 1 loom mihor'i time ttmU 
>od fonaor.letUug vttc ufuilly dtnoroiiuitd 
r.ion train «liom Hty-nod^ pUf of ft. 
tf.ix, uku ill <iiic. U employed io lofntriog 
it jic tht objtftii of Sinfli'i toqu"f. Rub. 
on ilfo in our Vtif.uo vi iht BiM( " Met 
h(t, y.t» On tciuiocd joXwet 10 bet ft If."* 

■ Ht tillt pooi Sinpit "t/llifit", bt!<-jfej 
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Simp. Why, Gr, tliey were nothing but about 
miflrcCs Anne Page; to know, iF it were my raf- 
ter's fortune to have her, or no. 

Fal. Tis, 'tis his fortune. 

Simp. What, fir ? 

Fal. To have her, — orno:Go; fay, thewoman 
toldme fo. 

Simp. May I be fo bold to lay fo, fir ? 

Fal. Ay, fir Tike ; who more bold ? 1 

Simt. I thank your worfhip : 1 flialt make my 
mailer glad with thefe tidings. Exit Simple. 

Host. Thou art clerkly, 4 thou art clerkly, fir 
John r Was there a wife woman with thee ? 

Fal. Ay, that there was, mine hoftj one, that 
hath taught mc more wit than ever I learn'd before 
in ray life : and I paid nothing for it neither, but 
was paid for my learning.' 

Simp- / nay, lc] In tHc old copy vim fpecrh if ^iven lo Fal- 
flalT. Corrcilrd bv Mr. Ro™e. I mtuiion ibis trior, berai.fe it 
judifies oih:r fimiUi (Directions that have been made. Maloni, 

1 Aj.fvtikn wioBinbsU?] Id the Erft edition, ii [lands: 

" I Tike, who mmc bald;." And tliould plainly be read here. 
Ay, > Tike, fee. Faimci. 

The folio ttjdi_Ay, fir, lit,, be. Maloni. 

* tlvklj,) i. t. ft-Lolar-Uke. So, in Tii fuo Gitllintt 

•JPwa, Ad II. It. i ; 

'Li. very done." Sr^vtKj. 

I -/ paid mdlMtfi, it„i<k„, h*, paid/ar ., I, a ™, ff .] 
Healh.dts to the bea.ing which he had jul. received. The fains 
play on words occurs in Cjmttihl, AS V : •• — toiry you have 

To ftj, inouriuihor'i time, oftrn Bgnified total. So, ia Ki*{ 
HmjlV. P. I. " — levin of the eleven Ifaid." Maloke, 
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Enter Bahdolph. 

Bard. Out, alas, fit.! cozenage ! meer cozenage! 
Host. Where be my liorfes ? fpeak well of them, 
varlctto. 

Bard. Run away with the cozeners : for fo foon 
as I came beyond Eton, they threw me off, from 
behind one of them, in a Hough of mire ; and fct 
fpurs, and away, like three German devils, three 
Doflor FauRufes.' 

Host. They are gone but to meet the duke, vil- 
lain: donotfay, they be fled; Germans are boneft 
men. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans. 

Eva. Where is mine holt ? 

Host. What is the matter, fir ? 

Eva. Have a care of your entertainments : there 
is a friend of mine come to town, tells me, there 
is three cauiin germans, that has cozen'd all the 
hofls of Readings, of Maidenhead, of Colebrook, 
of horfes and money. I tell you for good-wilt, 
look you: you are wife, and full of gibes and 
vlouting-ftogs ; and 'tis not convenient you fhould 
be cozen'd ; Fare you well. [Exit, 
Enter Caius. 

Caius. Vere is mine Hajl dejarterre. 

Host. Here, mafler dodlor, in perplexity, and 
doubtful dilemma. 

— Mi Urn German itvih, li'" Doflor Fiuflufej.j Jshn TttJI, 
fOmmonl)- railed l)«rh- fisu/fm, was a Gnnm. S tFIVFKS. 

Marlowe's play on ihi< fubjcfl had fjlfitiditly Ijmihiriied Bit- 
dalpb'i liiiijle io out amber's luditnee. SnEWKI. 
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CaiUS. I cannot tell vat is dat; Butitis tell-a me, 
dat you make grand- preparation for a duke de 
Jarmany : by my trot, dere is no duke, dat the court 
is know to come : I tell you for good vill : adieu. 

[Exit. 

Host. Hue and cry, villain, go : — afliftme, knight; 
lam undone: — fly, run, hue and cry, villain! I am 
undone! [Exeunt Hoft and Bakdolph. 

Fal. I would, all the world might be coien'd ; 
for I have been cozen'd, and beaten too. If it 
fliould come to the ear of the court, how I have 
been tcansform'd, and how my transformation hath 
been ivafiVdand cudgel'd, they would melt me out 
of my fat, drop by drop, and liquor fifhermen's 
boots with me; I warrant, they would whip me 
with their fine wits, till I ivere as crell-fallcn as a 
dried pear., I never profper'd fince I forefwore 
myfelf at Primero.'' Well, if my wind were but 

<fr«il, become flit, ami InfC the ereS and oblon S Form that, in (heir 
natural flute, diliinguilJici them from applet'. Steivwj. 

Ptimril WJf in ShjlTpente's lime lt!e Ijlhionable game. In ihe- 
F.arl of Noithumberland's letters abut the powder plot, Jefe. 
Perry war playing at Primers on Sunday, when hii uncle, the con. 
[piiaior, called on him at EITes Houfe. Thii game i> again men- 
tioned in our amhor'i Hnr, VIII. tt%Ot. 

" Primes am! rrimnljtt, two game* of earth. Fimtn Is /rin« 

an order of cardci, wins the jame." Sec Minlhcu'i Dict. 1617. 

In the Syiuj Tm,m, Vol. II. p. 83, ii the following account of 
an altercation thai happened between our poet's generooi patron, 
and one Willoughl.y, ai tlii. S a.iie : -The quarrel of my lord 
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long enough to fay my prayers,' 1 would re- 
pent. — 

Enter Mrs. Quickly. 
Now ! whence come you ? 

Quick. From the two panics, forfooth, 
Fal, The devil take one party, and his dam the 
other, and fo they fhall be both beftow'd ! I have 
futTer'd more for their Takes, more, than the vil- 
lainous inconflancy of man's difpofition is able to 
bear. 

Quick. And have not they fufTer'd? Yes, I war- 
rant ; fpecioully one of them; miltrefs Ford, good 
heart, is beaten black and blue, that you cannot fee 
a white fpot about her. 

Fal. What tell'ft thou me of black and blue ? 
I was beaten inylcli into all the colours of the 
rainbow ; and 1 was like to be apprehended for ihe 
witch of Brentford ; but that my admirable dex- 
terity of wit, my counterfeiting the aition of an old 
woman, 5 deliver' d me, the knave conflablc had 

fpnkc lo ihem igaiitt, rhal if ihey would not leave, he would till 
in ihe g«rd 10 nail down the bord ; whith Sir Waller Ranley 
feeing, put up hii money, and went hil wayei ; but my lord 
Southampton took evicplious ai hyra, and told hvm, hi would re- 
member y< : and fo Wing hvm between the Tennii-Courl will 
and the tt.nritcn. Hinote him i 'and Willou K hby pull d of fome of 
hii lot tel." Thil happened in the beginning of iigS. Malons. . 

The manner ofphw,,.; al lt.ii pJ ,ne m Jy be leeu in an Epigram, 
quoted in llc^Jn'i CtUtOai *>f old Play, Vol. V. p. 16S. edir. 
i;Su. See alio Vol. X. p. 3tS. and Vol. XII. p. 3o.G. Rtio. 

I - - - lo / 0 ; mj >r.;m,] Thefe words were icflortd from ih= 
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fet mc i' the flocks, i' the common flocks, for a 
witch. 

Quick. Sir, let mefpeakwith you in your cham- 
ber : you fhall hear how things go ; and I wanant, 
to your content. Here is a letter will fay fcmewhaL 
Good hearts, what ado here is to bring you toge- 
ther ! Sure, oneofyoudoes not fcrve heaven well, » 
thatyouare fo crofs"d. 

Fal. Come up into my chamber. [Exeunt. 

S C E N E VI. 
Another Room in the Garter Inn. 
Enter Fento\ and Hofl. 

HOST. Mailer Fenton, talk not to me ; my mind 
is heavy, I will give overall. 

Fent. Yet bear mefpeak : Affifl metn mypurpofe, 
And, as I am a gentfeman, I'll give thee 
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A hundred pound in gold, more than your iofs. 

Host. I will hear you, mailer Fen ton ; and I 
will, at the lead, keep your counfel. 

Fent. From time to time I have acquainted you 
With the dear love I bear to fair Anne Fa^e ; 
Who, mutually, hath anfwer'd my aHtciion 
(So far forth as hcrfelf might be her choolcr,) 
Even to mywifli: I have a letter from her 
Of fuch contents as you will wonder at; 
The mirth whereof fo larded with my, matter, 
That neither, lingly, can be mnnifefled. 
Without the fliow of botli ; — wherein fat FalftafF 
Hath a great fcenc: * the image of the jefl 1 

[Showing ihe Utter. 

I fir-wit whrKof— ] Thui Ihe old copy. Mr. Pops and 
ill the A.hftqucnl cdiTois read — The mirlh mkatifi to uvrded, kc. 

" — ihe mirth titrnj befntj Co ijided," &r.. So, in Mow./ I«4«r, 



holdcn federally liv UnHir ee I zuUei ; who IjU 10 fliiging again," 

'« — ^Uin/WM/./ 

Jfa/A ■ put/tat .■] The li-ft folio reads: 

Without the (how of boih; fit FalftaB"," &t. 
1 have fupntied ihe woid thai val probably nmitlsd at [lie prefi, 
from ihe larlyquario, wheic, in the correfpoading place, wehnd — 



" And H»'d by looking on his inigu.' 
ill, in Uu/nrt/n Mt,,Ju„ — The i: 
■i already." Stuvisi. 
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I'll (bow you here at lar^e. Hark, good mine hofl : 
1 o-niglu at Heme's oak, juft'twixt twelve and one, 
Mult my fwcet Nan prefent the fairy queen ; 
The jitirpol'e why, is here ;' in which difguife, 
While other jells are loniething rank on foot,' 
Her father hath commanded her to Hip 
Away with Slender, and with him at Eton 
Immediately to marry : flie hath confentcd : 
Now, fir. 

Her mother, even flrong againfl that match,* 

And firm for doctor Caius, hath appointed 

That lie (hall like wife fhuffle her away. 

While other fports are tafking of their minds," 

And at the deanery, where a priefl attends, 

Straight marry her : to this her mother's plot 

She, fecmingly obedient, like-wife hath 

Made promife to the doiflor: — Now, ihnsitrefts r 

Her lather means flic fhall be all in white; 

And in that habit, when Slender fees his time 

To take her by the hand, and bid her go. 

She [hall go with him: — her mother hath intended. 



Kepi oucly to (hour men fnr goildtlTt money : 
" Thm falfc bigg! of.c.i painii him in her cloth 
" Ten limt! moie monlfrou* than ht ii in troth. " HcsiLU-. 

7 f, i,r, ;1 i. r. in the l«tt«T. SniVENS. 

I mill ttta jifii or* 'fimttiai r«l en hit,] i. e. while they 
aie holly puifuing other rati rim en t of then own. STiiviNt. 
» ntnjtreng apuj lial nidi,] Thui .lit old copiel. Th. 

rirone, i. I, ji..--.!, „-;>.\ Ic \i j-u^'k. so, h/wmL* 

" (! .™tl..iK; J! ." i. chrilti.n. SuiVFM. 

» .^tilkiogi/MnViiiWi,] So, in K. UntjV: 
■■ tame ihingi of weight 

" Tint li/i o-i thoughts tonteniiogui »nd Frinte." 

in i vim. 

Vol. V. N 
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Fent. Both, my good hod, to go along with me : 
And here it refts, — that you'll procure the vicar 
To flay for me at church, 'twixt twelve and one, 
And, in the lawful name of marrying, 
To give our hearts united ceremony. 

Host. Well, hufband your device; I'll to the 

Bring vou the maid, you fliall not lack a prieft. 

Fent. So mail I evermore be bound to thee ; 
Befides, I'll make a prefent recompence. [Exeunt. 



ACT V. SCENE I. 
A Room in the Garter Inn. 
Enter Falstaff and Mrs. Quickly. 

Fal. Pr'ythee, no more prattling;— -go, I'll 

hold: 1 This is the third time; I hope, good luck lies 
in odd numbers. Away, go; they lay, there is 
divinity inodd numbers, 6 either in nativity, chance, 
or death. — Away. 

Quick. I'll provide yon a chain; and I'll do 
what I can to get you a pair of horns. 

Fal. Away, I fay; time wears : -hold up your 
head, and mince. 7 [Exit Mrs. Quickly. 

i IHl hold:] I fuppofe he meant — 111 in/ the appoint- 



' liUfw kitd, mi mince.] To mi'mr ii to w 

lAcSed delicacy. So, in Tit NiriliU a/ Vmiti : 
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Eater Ford. 

How now, mailer Brook ? Mailer Brook, tlie mat- 
ter will be known to-night, or never. Be you in 
the Park about midnight, at Heme's oak, and you 
Iliall lee wonders. 

FoRD. Went you not to her ycflerday, fir, as yon 
told mc you had appointed ? 

Fal. I went to her, mailer Brook, as you fee, 
like a poor old man : but I came from her, mailer 
Brook, like a poor old woman. That fame knave. 
Ford her hulband, hath the fined mad devil of jea- 
losy in him. mailer Brook, that ever govem'd 
frenzy. I will tell you. — He beat me grievoutly 
in the fhape of a woman ; for in the fhapc of man, 
mailer Brook, 1 fear not Goliath with a weaver's 
beam; becaufe I know alfo, life is a (buttle.' 1 am 
in halle; go along with me; I'll tell you all, ma- 
iler Brook. Since I plucked geefc.' pTaycd ttuant, 
and whipped top, I knew not what it was to be 
beaten, till lately. Follow me : I'll tellyou Ilrange 
things of this knave Ford; on whom to-night I 
will be revenged, and I will deliver his wife into 
your hand. — Follow: Strange things in hand, ma- 
iler Brook ! follow. [Exeunt. 

* I hob life!, i fhuiile.) An allufion lo the 

Ciih verf« of ihi fevemh ch a| ,ier of the Boot a! Jii .---My da f i 
ircfwiTtti [bin ■ ytava'% Jaillli" it. STtEvtsi. 

I Sitci I plucked %tctt,\ To iiiip a living goofc of bit 

ftubcu, watioiiutiJyio aiiof puerile bjibwiiy. SiitHM. 
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SCENE K. 
Wind/or Park. 
Enter Pace, Shallow, and Slender. 

Page. Come, come ; we'll coach i' the cafUe- 
ditch, till we lee the light of our fairies. — Remem- 
ber, Ton Slender, my daughter.* 

Slen. Ay, forfooth ; I have (poke with her, and 
we have a nay-word,' how to know one another. I 
come to her in white, and cry, mum ; flic cries, 
budget ;* and by that we know one another. 

Shal. That's good too : But what needs cither 
your mum, or her budget ? the white will decipher 
her well enough.— It hath ftruck ten o'clock. 

Pace. The night is dark; light and fpirits will 
become it>wcll. Heaven profper our fport! No 
man means evil bnt the devil,' and we (hall know 
him by his horns. Let's away ; follow me. [Exeunt. 



,[itn miioulvcrunllr omititj 
wu aide b r ihc cdiior ot the 

itch-word. Un, Quickly hai 

Thtfe words appear to have 
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SCENE m. 

The Street in Wtndjor. 
Enitr Mrs. Pace, jJfrj. Ford, and Dr. Caius. 

Mrs. Pace. Mafler dofW, my daughter is in 
green : when you fee your time, take her by the 
hand, away with her to the deanery, and defpatch 
it quickly : Go before into the park : we two muft 
go together. 

Caius. I Vnow vat I have to do ; Adieu. 

Mus. Page. Fare you well, fir. [Exit Caius.] 
My hufband will not rejoice fo much at the abufe 
ofFalftaff, as lie will chafe at the doctor's marry- 
ing mydaughter: but 'tis no matter; better a little 
chiding, than a great deal of heart-break. 

Mrs. Forii. Where is Nan now, and her troop 
of fairies ? and the Welch devil, Hugh ? 1 

Theie is no blunder. In the ancient intetludei and moralities, 
the bringi ol fupreme power, excellence, or drpravity, irt octiC- 
onilly R f M men. So, in Hunt aJo ai«ni Jtitifag, Dogberry Fays : 
" Cod'i a good max." Again, in an Epitaph, piriofwhieh hai 
been borrowed 11 au abfuid one. by Mr. Pope and bis afTociatci, 
who were not vtry well acquainted with ancitnl phrafeology: 
" Do allwe can, 
" Death ii a nuts 

Thai never fp»re!h none." 
Again, in Jjrodmu, .r TKi Fuji Par! (/ ii, Sfnijh T,i£,i,, 1E0S i 
You're the lilt nun I thought on, five ihtinil." 

STHYENf. 

> — axi HiV/thhdtmt, Hugh?] The fbimerimprcfliDnliead — 
Hi }V,lri itvil Heine? But Falftaffwat to reprefent Heine, and he 
vas no Welchmau. Where »;i the atientign 01 fa R acity of out 
editon, not to otrerve that Mn. Ford ii enquiring; for [Sir H<igi] 
Evans by the name of the Welch devil ? Dr. Tbirlby likewife dil- 
covei'd the blunder of this paflage. Thiosald. 
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Mrs. Page. They are alt couched inapnhard 
by Heme's oak,* with obfcured lights ; which, at 
the very in dan t oFFalftafPs and our meeting, they 
will at once difplay to the night. 

Mrs. Ford. That cannot choofe but amaze him. 

Mrs. Page. If he be not amazed, he will be 
mock'd; if he be amazed, he will every way be 
mock'd. 

Mrs. Ford. We'll betray him finely. 
Mrs. Page. Againft fucli lewdftcrs, and their 
lechery, 

Thofe that betray them do no treachery. 

Mhs. Ford. The hour draws on; To the oak, 
to the oak ! [Exeunt. 

S C E N E IV. 

Wind/or Park. 

Enter S;> Huch Evans, andFairies. 

Eva. Trib, trib, fairies; come; and remember 
your parts : be pold, I pray you ; follow me into 
the pit; and when I give the watch-'ords, do as I 
pid you ; Come, come ; trib, trib. [ExtvnU 

I funpofc only Ihe leller H. WW fit do«n in the MS i and 
therefore, inllead of vhieh (fcemj lo be the Hue reading,) 

the editor* fubKraUd Hmi. Stievin* 

So, aficrwardt: " Wtll f aid, fairy Hugtr MAxOMt. ^ ^ 

that alluded lo P by Shakfpeare, it ftiii Handing rlofc lo a fit in 
Windfot forefl. 11 is yel Ihown ai the coi -J flrra*. Sliaviw., 
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SCENE V. 
Another part of the Park. 
Enter Falstaff difguiftd, with a luck's head on. 
Fal. The'Windfor bell hath ftruck twelve; the 

Europaf ^ove'fctVn thy horns. — 6 powerful \ol*\ 
that, in fome refpefts, makes a beaft a man ; in (orae 

fwan, for the love of Leda— O, omnipotent love ! 
how near the god drew to the complexion of a 
goofe ? — A fault done full in the form of a beaR;— 
OJove, a beaftly fault! and then another fault in 

fault — When gods have hotbacks, 
men do ? 1 For me, I am here a Windfor flag ; and 
the fatteH, I think, i' the forefl : Send me a cool 



rut-time, jovc, or who can blame me to pifs my 
tallow?' Who comes here ? my doe ? 
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Enter Mrs. Ford end Mrs. Pace. 

Mns. Ford. Sirjobn? art thou there, my deer ? 
my male deer ? 

Fal. My doe with the black fcut ?— Let the iky 
rain potatoes; let it thunder to the tunc of Green 
Sleeves ; hail killing- comfits, and (how eringoes ; 
let there come a temp eft of provocation,' I will 
Uieltcr mc here. Embracing her. 
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Mas. Ford. Miftrcfs Page is come with me, 
fivcetheart. 

FaL. Dividcmelikcabribc-buck, 'each aliaunch j 
I will keep my fides to myfclf, my fhoulders for 
the fellow of this walk, J and my horns I bequeath 



" Whoft roolth'mVa ». the nine! thil doth inflame, 
" So ftiongly to peiforme the Cy therein game." 

But Shakfpeaie. very probably, had the following artificial Int. 
ftjl in his thoughts, when he put Ihe wordt on which this note it 
founded, imo the mouth of Fa 1 Hid. 

Holinlhcd Lnformj ui, that in the year l5SJ, for the entertain- 
ment of prince Alafco, was performed " a verie ftaielie tragedie 
named Diio, wherein the queen'* banket [with fEneas' narraiion of 
the rjefifuellon of Traic) was lively defcribed in a raarchpaine pat- 

atJfriu <■> artificial Uti ej Jnca, al/ftrange/marVellous and abun- 

r.harlrti, fays — " An deflert, il V cut nil ora(' artifilitl qui, pen- 
dant une demie Jienre entitle, fit tomber une titit d'caui odorantcl, 
l-l** ***•." Sin™.. 

" »roiJ<mciil<abribe-buck,1 i. e. (a! Mr. Theobald obferves) 
3 buck fent for a bribe. He adds, that the old copies, miflakiogly, 
lead — JriS'if-buck. Stiivini. 

Clrt Wright, in fail Lmt'i Cnvnl, has an expreffion fomewlut 

" Put off your mercer with youi Jtt-tuct for that feafgn." 

M. Mason. 

1 my Ihoulderj to Hi fellow t>( Mi walk,] Who the Alba 

is, or why he keeps hit JtmUm for him, I do not underihnd. 

A rre.'i » that tiiftrSfl in a foiefl, to which the jurifdiftion of > 
patlicular keeper mends. So, in Lodge's Rijaljuit. i5qj : " Tell 
mi, forefler, under whom maintained thou thy ma/ir ?" Maioki. 

To the keeper the jhtuldirs and Jumtirj belong is a petquifite. 

So, in Friar Baton, and Iritt Smgtj, iSgj : 

'■ Duller and cheefe, and lumHii of a deer, 
" Such ai poor keeperi ha»e within their lodge." 
Again, in Holinlhed, 11B6, Vol. [. p. aoi; ; " The keeper, by 
■ cullom — hath the duo, head, umidj, chine andjWirrj." 

STIEVIhi. 



Digitized t>y Google 



OF WINDSOR. 



your Vmfbands. Am I a woodman ? 4 ha ! Speak I 
like Heme the banter ? — Why, now is Cupid a 
child of confciencc; lie makes rcflitmion. As I 
am a truefpirit, welcome! [A'oije within. 

Mrs. Page. Alas! what noife ? 

Mas. Ford. Heaven forgive our fins ! 

Fal. Whatfhould this be ? 

Mrs. Ford.j 

Mrs. Page. j Awa y« awa T- P** run °f< 

Fal. I think, the devil will not have me damn'd, 

left the oil that is in me fbould fet hell on hie ; he 

would never elfe crofs me thus. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans, like a jatyr ; Mrs. Quick- 
ly, and Pistol;' Anne Page, as the Fairy Queen, 
attended byher brother andothcrs, drrjftd likefairies, 
with waxen tapers on their heads.* 

Quick. Fairies, black, grey, green, and white, 
You moon-fhinc revellers, and (hades ofnight, 

4 nigijxn ?1 A wnintn (fays Mr. Reed in a note on 

Xujkrtftr Uafirt', AS IV. ft. iii.) w.i "n tuendmt on ton 
officer, called ItirigiT, See Miuwood on the Fmfi Lm, 410. 
161S, p. 46. It U here, however, iifed in a wanton (enfe, tor one 
■who ihoorel female gimc as the objeds of ilil putfuit. 

In iti primitive fenfe T find it improved in aa ancient MS. enti- 
tled Ik, takt cj imt r g, liar ii cltptd Itijftr ej Cam,: >> And 
wondre ye not though Hey wtdrmtntj, for it n a poynt of a taidi- 
THaVfl trafte. And though ii be wele fittyng to an hunter tokun 

A woodman'i calling ii not very accurately defined, by any author 
I have met with. SriEVeNS. 

t Thil flage-direelion I have formed on that nf the old quarto, 
torrefied by fucb circumflancei 11 the poet introduced 'when he 
new-modelled hii play. In the folio there ii no direction whaifo- 
evcr. Mrs. Quickly and Pifio] feem to have been but ill fuilcd to 
the delivery of the fpeecher here attributed 10 them ; nor aie either 
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Yon orphan-heirs of fixed defliny,* 

Attend your oifice, and your quality.' ' 



■i Irene, where the 
is hithly probable, 

r, employed among 



which out author (fiowatdi allotted to Anne Vage. MAtONI. 

* fti oiphan-iw »/>*d ->Jf«;,j Bui why- ar/J«.ifih f De- 
fliny, whom they fueceedsd, was jtt io being. Doubtlefs the poet 

" To. ouphen jrirj (/ put i>jH*J," 
i. t. ynufft'fj, who miniiler, and lucceed in fome ofthe works of 
defliny. They ate called, in thii play, Goth before and afterwards, 
lupin; here on/tra i in being tfac plurjl termination of Saiou 
nouns. For the word is from the Saion Alrenne, /mir, dziniiM. 
Or it ofay be undtrflood to be an adjedive, wokiiji, vitttltn, 
galdn, tc. WaHUITON. 

planfibility, al the word li/ii/occuri both before and afterwitdl. 
But, I fine,-, in acquiescence to the vulgar doBriue, the audrcC 
in ihll line ii In a part of the Iiocp, as mortals by bitlh, hut 
adopted by tlie fairici ! er/W in rtfpefl of their real parents, and 
now nnly dependent on drf.inj herfcU. A few lines ftotu Specter 
Will [ultuienlly iU^tate this pallagt : 

" The man whom Wisr have tidmi lo be 

" The fpoufe of U,iuntfl is Arliigall. 
He wonnelll in llie land or Ftj'"'- 

" Yet is no /"ai; borne, neCbatail 

riall. 
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Crier Hobgoblin, make the fairy o-yes. 

Pist. Elves, lift your names; iilcnce, you airy 
toys.' 

Cricktt, to VVindfor chimneys fliak thou leap : 
Where fires thou find'ft unrak'd,* and hearths un- 
fwept, 

There pinch the maids as blue as bilberry 
Our radiant queen hates iluts, and Iluttery. 

Fai. Tlicv are fairies ; he, that (peaks to them, 
fliall die r 

I'll wink and couch: No man their works muft eye. 

[Lies down upon his face. 
Eva. Were's Bede 1 1 — Go you, and where you 
find a maid, 

That, ere fhe llccp, has thrice her prayers faid, 

* Cn> HthgMi*, m.ti Ik, /.iry o-ja. 

Fiit. £/»«, lijl jou- nana 1 Slim, jeu airy (nj.l Thefe two 
«e» .<:.,;■,!: i.^.JcJ .u .hi,:.e .„ r -«tl„ r , , s .he p.e.e,li,, s 




-.ring 

.-ning. 



Sfftvifji. 

» u bilberry ; ] The Htitrry i> the ufojlhUrrj, Faitisj 

were h1V4t1 li.ppoled to have n Itronij pvciiioQ 10 QuiKry, Thim, 
in ilit old long ol Ribia Ccid-Fillnu. Sec Di. Ptny'j Rilii*a, kc. 
Vol. Ill : 

•' When houft or hearth doth fluiiilb Ive, 

I pinch the maiden, blicl and blue," 4e. 

Steeveni. 

J Evam. K Wi Ecde > frc] Thujthe EiR folio. Thequartoi— 
Pud. — li ii remarkable [b«, throughout ihii metrical huOueii, Sir 
Hu);h appears to mop hi' Weirh pioimiituiiorj, though he Itlumcl 
II pi toon Ji hi freaks i" his omi tharaJer. Ai FilliaJ", bowever, 
fuppoie. him to he 1 Welch Fair)-, his pcnuliiiii,- of uile.a.,.e muft 
hire been piefemcd on the Rage, though it be not diAiiiguilbcd in 
the printed topiei. SittVth*. 
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Raife up the organs of her rantafy. 
Sleep flic as found as carelefs infancy ; 
Bud thofeas ilecp, and think nut on their fins. 
Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, fliouldcrs, fides, and 
fhins. 



3 Gejtu, nialmjMfiai a naid, 

Railc u f lit argi-.i if 4rr fnltfi ;] the fenfe of toil fpeeth, 
il — Llut (he, mho Ii.l I p-;f,jrnied in ■ [tli-io-i, diuiet., Ihouid be 
fecurc a S ainil the illuGon ol fancy ; and hi>c her Qccp, like that 
of infancy, undillurbtd by ditordercd dteaml. Tbii in then the 
popular opinion, that evil fi.irus h.11! a power over the fiiicy ; and, 
by [hit means, could infpKC wiefced Jrcarni into thole who, on 
(heir going lo ileep, haJ nor recommenced themfelvei to the pro- 
tection of huvep. So ShiHpetre nukes Imogen, on hct lying 



' 1 r:- ' ■ - -'J-.- btJi:.; liic mulury la if..i ir. T!i: 

thought he bus HLj.iin in Maii-Cl .■ 

,< Merciful power. ! 

" Rellrain in at the curfed thought! thai nature 

This il highly pkuifalc i and yet, nil, >f 'is crtmu tf l.r ft. 
toft, rosy mean, ,/»,,. ntr tin, Jnfu.lU,, .»« ri.™ I. /i 

Mr. Mil one fuppofci the fenfc of the palTage, colledively liken 
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The feveral chairs oForder loot; you fconr 

Wi tii juice of balm,' and every precious flower : 

Each fair inflalment, coac, and feveral creil, 

With loyal blazon, evermore he blcfl ! 

And nightly, meadow- fairies, look, you fin g, 

Like to die Carter's compafs, in a ring : 

The expreffure that it bears, green let it be, 

More fertile* frefh than all the lield to fee ; 

And, Honj Son (hit Mai y Pctife, write. 

In emerald tufis, (lowers purple , blue, and white ; 

Like faphire, pearl, and rich embroidery, 1 ] 

Buckled below fair knight-hood's bending knee:] 

Eairies ufc [lowers for their cliaraflcry. ' J 



lifon, read— ,■>.-> mi ml'tUtr, ; ll.it ■ Mcn-di-i-. lo ihem, i, 
Ihc blue and white flower* arc compared lo faphiK and pearl, .he 
fmplt is compared 10 n'i A tnhtUnj. Thus, inflcad o[ mending 
otic falfe dtp, they have made two, by bringing /effort, foal, mi 
rid inhreUiiJ under one predicament. Tilt Unci were wrote ikut 
by the peer : 

" Jr, t*,„«U (ii/l>. p.lrflcd, f!.!, ltd uiirf ( 

" Uil/tftlTI, fml, ill riei ie-l-oiJerj." 
i. c. let thfie be blue and white flowers uoi,i on ihe pji-eenfwaid, 
lite liphirt and pearl in rich embroidery. To fulfil, is to over-lay 
wiih tinfel, gold tbi tad, &c. fo oar aiice«oii called a eerlaiii late, 
of this kind of wort a fwjtii(-Utl. Til ftom lire Ficneb fUMljlltr. 
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Away ; difpcrfc : But, till 'tis one o' dock, 
Our dance of cufloui, round about the oak 
Of Home the hunter, let us not forget. 

Eva. Pray you, lock hand in hand;* yourfelvea 
ia order fet : 
And twenty glow-worms fhaH our lanterns be, 
To guide our meafure round about the tree. 
But, flay ; 1 fmell a man of middle earth.' 

mp! reading mi wai introduced into the Lest, we !iavc (how* 

above. VJh sauBTON. 

Whoever ii convinced by Dr. Waburton'l noic, will fiiow iie 
ha 1 very Utile tludied 'he manner of hit author, who ft Iplciidid ' 
incorieflnrf) in this inflance, ai id Tome oilier., it fui«ly pttfciable 
ig the inSipid lcjuliril', piouol'cd in in room, SlitHNi. 

» __ (i.mflirl.J For ibe inatici with which they mike letlen. 

Jousson. 



tinted — "Cl««fl(7, - «le of (hone, drift, and 
by chiliaer. Ili'emed by Timoihic Brighic, Doc- 
Ttlli frrms to have been llie lirft book upon Ihoit-" 
limed ia England. Douct. 

Uni in hand i] The entire require* Dl to read — 
1 erbaps lud tbii paffaire inhii 

■' Coint, fmfJiriftf, and beat the ground 

" In alight fantallic round.'' SlIlVIM. 
1 _ if middle earth.] Spirit! are Hippolcd 10 inhabit the ethireal 
re^oni, andfaili" to dwell under giound ; ■ men therefore are in a 
middle Itation. Johnson. 

So, in the ancient metrical romance of Syr C«i tf Winnie t, 
M. 1. no date : .... 

" And win the favrcft m*yde u/micVfr nit. 
Again, in Hover, Dt CHfiJint AmiU, fol. t6 i 

>■ Adam, for pride loft til pri" 

•• ta'mjtdltt&r 

Vol. V. O 
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Fal. Heavens defend mc from that Welch fairy ! 
left he transform me to a piece of chcefc ! 

Put. Vile worm, 1 thou wall o'cc-look'd even in 
thy birth.' 

Quick. With .trial -fire touch mc his finger-end; 4 
If he be chalk, the (lame w ill back deicend, 

lied William aci Hi Wnwilf, in the li- 

hat madeflmin, and =11 mUitt triii." 
Ruddlman, the learned cnmpilcr of the CloHj.v 10 Cnrin Dou- 
glas's Tranflation of the inetd, aUoidi the following illufliation 
of lllit conleflcd phrafe. " It is yet in nfc in the N'nrlh of Scotland 
inonj; old people, bv uhich they underlland this larli in ™»trn *( 
thl, in affijilim Ii li' gravi : Thin they tiy, Hm't no in 
middU iri i, till Is do it, i. e. us men mint, or on liij MrtJ, and fo 
it i. ufed by out author. But the rcafun ii not fo eafy to tome by ; 



nor of The Kewaris fayi, the pbrafe figniflei neither 
it ltfi, than the turli or astld, from in imaginary fituaiiori 
n the ttddfl oi middli of the Ptolemaic fyllcm, and has not the lea.fl 
reference to cither fpltitl or fairies. REED. [ 

» V.letuo™,] The old copy rcidi—n'W. That ciU, which fo 
often occult in thefe plays, was not an error of the prefs, but the 
old Tpellinj and the pronunciation of the time, appears from thefe 
linei of Heywood, in hit fU,j,U DUlsgua ant Dr«»«, i63y ; 
" EARTH. What goddefs, or how Jjtd 
" Ace. Ag,, am I tiU'd. 
•■ Earth. Hence falfe virago vili." Malone. 

1 o'et-look'd «rn « l(f lirii.) i. t. jligkit& ii foon ii 

bom. Steeveks. 

* WUi trial-fin, Stc.1 So Beaumont and Fletther, in fit laiti- 
Sk.pK.Td.J, : 

" In thii flame his finger thruft, 
«' Which will burn him if he luflj 
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And turn him to no pain but if he flan, . 

It is the llelli ofacorrupted heart. 

Pist. A trial, come. 

Eva. Come, will this wood take fire ? 

[They burn him with their tapers, 
Fal. Oh, oh, oh! 

Quick. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in defiie ! 
About him, fairies; Gng a ftornful rhime : 
And, as you trip, flill pinch him to your time. 

Eva. It is right ; indeed* he is full of lecheries 
and iniquity. 

Soxc. Titonfinfutjantajyl 

Fie on lujl and luxury !* 
Lujl is but a bloody fire^ 
Kindled with unehajle defire, 

Bui if not, away will turn, 
" Ai loth uofpotted ilelh to bum." Stumnj. 
I Aid turn lim to r.i fail j] This ippeiti [o hive been tht 
toiiininn phiafeology of out author't lime. So again, in Til 

>' To think of Ibe Un that I have tttntije* It." 
Agaiu, in K. Harj VI. P. Hit 

" Edward, whil faiiifiBion tmfl Ihou mifce, 

And all the Inuill lliou tafUm'd L It!" 

Ofiliii line there ii no trite in the original play, on which the 
third Par. of K. Hmj VI. wii formed. M ALONE, 

« Eva. ItiirigM; hdad, it. J Tbii fhart fpeech, which it »ery 
ninth in character for fit Hugh, I have inlened from the old quarto, 
i6nj. Thioiaui. 

1 have not difcarded Mr. Theobald') infenion, though peib:i]!i 
the propriety of ii is queliionablc. Stf[V£n». 

t „i luaurv!] Unr, ii here ofed for harlaaxt. So, 

in Khg Liar i .< -lo t humtf, pell mcll, for 1 lack foldicn." 

Stizviki. 

s UJt u hi a bloody lire,] A HnJ} fin, means « £r»M II, 
Hoed. In TUSmxd P«rl 'JK. Hix<j iy. AO. IV. the lain* exptciEen 
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Fed in heart ; whofe fames afpirt. 

As thoughts do blow than, higher, and higher. 

Pinch him, fairies, mutually ; 

Pinch him Jar his villainy ; 
Pinch him, and bum him, and turn him about, 
'Till candles, and Jlar- light, andmoon-jhine be out. 

During this Jong,'' the fairies pinch FalftafF' Doclor 
Caius comes one way, and Jleals away a fairy lit 
green; Slender another way, and lakes off a fairy . 
in white; and Feiiton comes, and Jleals away Mrs. 
Anne Page. A no if c of hunting is made within. 
All the fairies run away. FalftafF pulls oj his 
buck's head, and rijes. 

Enter Pace, Ford, Mrs. Pace, and Mrs. Ford. 
They lay hold on him. 

Page. Nay, do not fly: 1 think, we have watch' d 
Will none but Heme the hunter fcrve your turn ? 



Liifiitfi-i, Alitor in hour or iwatne 
" Love a EOntionilfunuce doth maintaine," te. 
So ilfo, in Ti, T,mp,fi : 

the IttonieQ oithiareflnw 

" To iktj,„i tii Hud.- MALOAt. 
* During Mti fr'f,] Tliii <Utc5Lon I thought ptopet io infert 
ham the old quitioi. Theobald. 

i Uiftiria pinch F«f>ft] So, in Lyll/i Eitpsin, tiot : 

" The f*iri« rfantc, W, wiih =. Ctmj, pi„ t i lil m .- And, i» his 
Maid's Mttwt'tl'Jii, 1603, they tkalta the fame pnnibment. 
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Mrs. Page. I pray yon, come; hold up thejeft 
no higher : — 
Now, good fir John, how like you Windfor wives ? 
See you thefe, hufband? donotthefe Fair yokes 
Become the foreft better than the town 

Brook, Kallafl's a knave, a cuckoldly knave ; here 
arc his horns, Maflcr Brook : And. mafia Brook, 
he hath enjoyed nothing of Ford's but his buck- 
bafket, his cudgel, and twenty pounds of money ; 
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which mull he paid to mailer Brook;* his horfc* 
are arretted for it, mailer Brook. 

Mrs. Ford. Sir John, we have had ill luck ; we 
could never meet. I will never take you for my 
love again, but I will always count you my deer. 

Fal. 1 do begin to perceive, that I am made an afs. 

Ford. Ay, and an ox too ; both the proofs are 
extant. 

Fal. And thefe arc not fairies ? I was three or 
Four times in the thought, they were not fairies : 
and yet the gtiiltinefs of my mind, the fudden fur- 
piiic of my powers, drove the grolfnefs of the fop- 
pery into a rccciv'd belief, in defpite of the teeth 
of all rhimc and rcafon, that they were fairies. Sec 
now, how wit may bemadeajack-a-knt, 1 when'tis 
upon ill employment ! 

* Id tii^r Brook;] Wt ought raihcr lo read wiih the old 

modify Fa I Hi If, iddreiics him throughout bit fp'tccb by tht name 
of Urasi, \he dcf.rir.ing himfelf by ihe funic name crealei I confu- 

piid tu. Mallei Bronk i" bnl tht hilt fkclth fhowi that Is it light ; 
for the fentence, »l it flatidi in the quauo, will not admit /««. 

1 keu, wit m-jbi Ufdi a Jack -a -lent,] A Jaii ('L™< ap- 
pears lo have been fbmc puppet which wat Ihiounilin Leal, like 

So, in liie old comedy of tUj Aliminj, i6Sat 

throwing cudgel! 

" Al Jul-a-lints, ot Shrove-cocki." 
Again, in Beaumont and Fleicher'i Ttmtr TikiJ i 

» iflfcrlM., 

" Make mi i^Jjil »' Ltr.l, and hteak my fhim 
" Fet unlagg d points, and co tin ten."— 
Again, in Ben Jonfon't Tilt ij a Tut : 

on an Afh-Wcdnefday, 

" Where thogdi^ftftand lit wecki the Jul a' Lnt, 
" For boyi lo hurl three ibiowi a peony it thee." 
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Eva. Sir John Falftaff", fervc Got, and leave your 
defircs, and fairies will not pinfe vou. 
FOAD. Well faid, lairy Hugh. ' 
Eva. And leave you your jcaloufies too, I pray 

you. 

Ford. I. will never miflrufl my wife again, till 
thou art able to woo her in good Englifh. 

Fal. Have 1 lay'd my brain in the fun, and dri- 
ed it, that it wants matter to prevent fo grofs o'er- 
rcaching as this ? Am I ridden with a Welch goat 
too ? Shall I have a coxcomb of (me f * 'tis time I 
were choked with a piece of toafted cheefe. 

Eva. Scefc is not good to give putter; yourpel- 
ly is all putter. 

Fal. Seefe and putter ! Have I lived to fland at 
the tannt of one that makes fritters of Englifh ? 
This is enough to be the decay of luft and late- 
walking, through the realm. 

Mrs. Pace. Why, (irjohn, doyouthink, though 
we would have thruft virtue out of our hearts by 
the head and moulders, and have given ourfelves 
without fcruplc to hell, that ever the devil could 
have made you our delight ? 

Ford. What, a hodge-pudding? a bag of flax? 

Mrs. Pace. A pufPd man ? 

Page. Old, cold, withered, and of intolerable 
entrails? 

Ford. And one that is as flanderous as Satan? 
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EoRn. And as wicked as his wife ? 

Eva. And given to fornications, and to taverns, 
and lack, and wine, and metheglins, and to driok- 
ings, and fwearings, and flarings, pribblcs and 
prabblcs ? 

Fal, Well, I am your theme ; you have the ftart 
of me ; I am deleted ; 1 am not able to anfwer the 
Welch flannel ; ' ignorance ufclf is a plummet o'er 
me ; l ufe me as you will. 
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Fop.n. Marry, fir, we'll bring you to Windfor. to 
one mailer Brook, that you liave cozened of money, 
to whom you ihoultl have been a pandar : over and 
above that you have fuffcrcd, I think, to repay that 
money will be a biting allliclion. ■ 

Mits, Ford. Nav, hulband,* let that go to make 
amends :' 

Forgive that litm, and fo we'll all be, friends. 

FoftD. Well, here's my hand ; all's forgiven at 
laft. 

Page. Yet be cheerful, knight: thou (halt cat a 
poflet to-night at my houfe ; where I will deliro 
thee to laugh at my wife, 1 that now laughs at thee : 
Tell h'cr, maflcr Slender hath married her daughter. 

Mrs. Face. Doctors doubt that: If Anne Page 
be my daughter, file is, by this, doctor Caius' wile. 

[A/id,. 

Enter Slender. 
SlEN. Whoo, to! bo! father Page! 
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Pace. Son! how now ? how now, fon? have yon 
defpatch'd ? 

Si.EN. Defpatch'd! — I'll make the bcft in Glo- 
celleilhire know on't; would I were hanged, la, 
clfe. 

Page. Of what, fon ? 

SLEN. I came yonder at Eton to marry miftrtfs 
Anne Page, and (lie's a great lubberly boy: If it 
had not been i' the church, I would have fwinged 
hira, or he fhould have Iwinged me. lfldidnot 
think it had been Anne Page, would I migln never 
flir, and 'tis a poft-mafler's boy. 

Pace. Upon my life then you Look the wrong. 

SLEM. What need you tell me that? I think fo, 
when I took a boy for a girl: If I had been mar- 
ried to him, for all he was in woman's apparci, I 
would not have had him. 

Pace. Why, this is your own folly. Did not I 
tell you, how you fliould know my daughter by 
her garments ? 

Slex. I went to her in white,' and cry'd, mum, 
and ihc cry'd budget, as Anne and I had appoint- 
ed ; and yet it was not Anne, but a pofl-inaller's 
boy. 

Eva. Jcfliu ! Mailer Slender, cannot you fee but 
marry boys ?* 

Pace. 0, I am vex'd at heart : What mail I do t 
Mrs. Pace. Good George, be notangry : 1 knew 

I__in white,] The old copy, by the ir.adverlrr.ee of ehhei the 
amhoi or nanfcribcr, reidt — in (run; and in (he (wo fubfrqucnt 
fpesthel of Mrs. Page, intlead of gum we find lull ill. The roi- 
icaions, whith ate rully jullilied by what hat preceded, [ftep. 17;,) 
were made by Mr. Pope. Malokf. 

4 „orry fill ?] Thii and (he neit fpcech ire likewife le. 

flo(a(ioiii from ihe old quarto. STE&VENI. 
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bf your purpofe ; turned my daughter into green ; 
and, indeed, fhe is now with the doctor at the 
deanery, and there married. 

Enttr CAIUS. 

Cail'S. Vcre is miflrcfs Page? By gar, I am 
cozened; I ha' married mi gargon, a boy ; un paijan, 
by gar, a boy ; it is not Anne Page : by gar, 1 am 
cozened. 

Mrs. Pace. Why, did you take her in green? 

Caius. Ay, be gar. and 'tis a boy : be gar, I'll 
raife all Windfor. [Exit Caius. 

Ford. This is flrange : Who hath got the right 
Anne ? 

Page. My heart mifgives me : Here comes 
mafter. Fen ton, 

Enttr Fenton and Anne Pace. 
How now, matter Fenton ? 

Anne. Pardon, good father! good my mother, 
pardon ! 

Pace. Now, miftrefs ? bow chance you went not 
with mallei Slender? 

Mrs. Pace. Whv wentvou not with mailer doc- 
tor, maid? 

Fent. You do amaze her ; 1 Hear the truth of it, 
You would have married her mod fharnefully. 
Where there was no proportion held in love. 
The truth is. She and I, long fincc contracted. 
Are now fo fure, that nothing can diffolve us, 
The offence is holy, that fhe hath committed 

I — ; — »maic Anj] i. c. confound h(t by your (jueiHoni, 
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And this deceit lofes the name of craft. 
Of diisbedience, or unduteous title ; 
Since therein flie doth evitate and Ihun 
A thoufand irreligious curfed hours, 
Which forced marriage would have brought upon 
her. 

Foud. Stand not amaz'd : here is no remedy:— 
In love, the heavens themfelvcs do guide the (laic ; 
Money buys lands, and wives are fold by fate. 

Fal. I am glad, though you have ta'en a fpecia! 
Hand to ftrike at me, that your arrow hath glanced. 

Page. Well, what remedy ? Fen ton, 1 heaven give 

What cannot be efchew'd, mull be embrae'd. 
, Fal. When night- dogs run, all forts of deer are 
chas'd.* 

Eva. I will dance and eat plums at your wed- 



Mrj. Fa>d. Cm, Mm. Pep I nil U hid alii Jt: 
•TbfUjt. t„i I,-, UJkhu. 

Mn. P»g«. [Afi.1t.] rf/K.nji tk.t I Wt rnipi in 
III I ™ £hd tnj hjhtof, it tnjii. 
H,„f„te*, uktktr 

Ew. Cm,. m,J!<T Ftp, ,n uwjt nail 

Port, rjalk, >r, ttw, jf«/«j(.r *lf*U fbu-i. 

Page. Itmtllitl, tndjilmj iittlii 4tilt 
And ,,< il deli m, S eed Ik, dcBar miffi 
Cent kiiitr, Fixlts, and cam, dmghlir. Johnson. 
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Mrs. Page. Well, I v 



e no further :— Ma- 



Hcaven give you many, many merry days ! — . 
Good liufband, let us every one go Lome, 
And laugh this fport o'er by a country fire ; 
Sir John andall. 

Ford. Let it be fo: — Sir John, 
To mailer Brook you yet mall hold your word ; 
For he, to night, mall He with miurefs Ford.* 



ZZXZ&l tSm,itJ£Z 
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hurried. The ppore w'rnih wai hound to iht (IjVe, and hid no! 
bncly an^old impotent mm, bill ont thai was fo^jcaloui, ai noi'e 
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Thus fjrra I have jJuittd 70a, bcciure I pill* .our pilfiom ai ay 
fclfe being once J louer : bui now i charge thee, leneale it .0 noun 

fetrtcy, bur gaue tafn^harty ihanks for his gooJ counfelt, pro. 

Thcnhee lefl the old man. wl.o was itmoB mad for feare bis wife 
fliOuld any way play fjlfc. He faw by cspeiicnce, braue men 
»nit lo br[ir^:r i'k .nul li'iiii in.js iaa woman\ cullodie, 

time be dcliucrcd up: which ft art made him almoll fraiitiifcc, vet 
be driudt of ihe lime in ereal larrmenl. till he might heare flora 
hiiriual. Lionello, he iiafies him home, lad.fuiti him in hit 




ladye, began hi. c.oidii..n wilh 1 Unfile ; ami vel went forward 
fo well, thai hee diicourlt rnlO her howc he lo„cj her, am! lhal if 
il might pleats her fo 10 accept of hii feruice, ai of a fretnde euer 
vowde in all durlyi 10 bee ai her commauniie, (he lire of her ho. 
nourfhould bee deerer i« him [hen hii life, and hee would bee 
ready 10 prifc her dlicc-meM wilh Ml blood at all tiruci, 

•' The gentlewoman was a little cove, but before thcr pari ihey 
concluded ihat the nest day ai foure of Ihe clo<k hee (htmld come 
thither and cue 1 pound of chcllici, which wai Itfolucd on wilh 
a fuicado dei labrcs ; and fo wilh a loath 10 depart they loot their 
leauci. Liontllo. as ioyMl a man a> might be, hyed hint 10 ihe 
church to neete his oldt dodor, where hee foood him in his oldt 
walke. What ne'is, Tyr, quoth Mutio ? How have yonfped? 
Even as I cut Willie, quoth Linnello-, for 1 haue been with my 
miarefic, and banc found her fo tractable, iliat 1 hope lo make Iht 
old peafant hei buiband look bioid.hcaddcd by a pair of brow, 
laden. How deepe this ftruukc into Mutioj h*n, lei them ima- 
gine lhal ran eocjeclure what iclouJic is ; inTomtuh that ihe olde 
doaontktc, when fliould be ihe lime: raatry, quoth Lionello, lo 
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fcaTf.-lye fiiten downs, before ihe mayde cryed out againe, nj ma!f. 

ai.d ihcrc lit thrall Lioncllo ; and ho hulls" I'd" came' Iwellng! 
What newt, quoth (lite, dri.es you home agarne fo foont, hof- 
bantl • Marrve, fvreet wife, [quoili he] a fearful) dreame thai I had 
ih.i night, which came 10 my remembrance ; Jn d thai wii this ; 
Meihouuht them u.- .1 liMcii;; 1 1 1 Li t r.rin fccrc.lv into lav houfc 

not Bade Ihe place ! viib that mine nofe bled, and i came backc; 
and by ilic jiacc of God I will feci eucry corner in the houfe for 
Ihe quietof inymindc. Marry 1 pray you doo, huiujnd, quotlllhc. 
With that he loclt in atl ihe doors, and began to fcarch mety 
chamber, eucry hole, eucry cheft, eucry Itlb, Ihe very well; he 
ftabd eucry feathcibcti through, and made hauocke, lite a mad 
man, which made him thinke all was in vainc, and hee began to 
Maine hi) eiei thai thought they fair that which they did not. 
I.'pon thii lie rede halfe lunjtirlr, -r. I all nijli; he was very wakr- 




quoth he. what newc- f Is vo.ir mill, die yum 1 in poileHion i ^"o, 
a plague of the old llauc, quoth lie : 1 think he is either a i.iich, 



then 1111 Ihe poujc U>..U (.uric in coulliil,:! hi bcuccea two feelingt 
or a chamber in a fit place for the purpofe : wher I laughr handy 
10 m,felf, In fee bow he fought cutty corner, raufaekt eucry tub, 

and Sabd c-ucrv featherbed but in vaine ; 1 was fait enough till 

the morning, and then when he wasfiltiflcepe, 1 lept out. t'ottnnc 
frowns on you, quoin Mulio : Ay, but 1 hope, quoth Lionello, 
this it the lift time, and 110.. Iliee will be;i.. to fmile ; foeon 
Monday nem he rides to Vireofl, and bit wife lyei at a grange 
boufc J liltlc of ihe townc, and tiietc in his abfencc 1 will renenije 
all IbrcpaiTed miifortunei. Cod lend it be fo, quolii Mulio; 
and loot llil leauc. 1 hefe two louers longed for Monday, and at 
Lll it came, tally iii the morning Muiio lioift himlclfc, and hit 
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wcni eaGly afoot, and [hero >i ihe very ei 
Margaret, who led him up y' (takes, am 
bedchamber, fjving he wa! welcome into 
quoth me, no.j I hope fortune lhal not tnv] 
AIji, alas miflrifs (cried ihc maid,] hcer il I 
wiih him, with bils ami fijuei. We arc bei 
I am b.iL a dead mm. Feare not, quoth ill 
ilea i ? ht lite carried him downc into j lone 
Old roue, elicit full of wriliogcl. She put 
uered him with old papers and euidenecs, i 
meet her hulljand. Why fignior Muticr, 



ihe chell into ihe fceld , and Tee it were fife ; himfelf Handing by 
and feeing hll houfe buvnd downc, Ilicke and liooc. Then quieted 
in hit minde He went home with hit wife, and be E m to Halter her, 
thinking aff-jredly v 1 he had burnd her paramour ; (.Killing hit chert 
to be carried in a cart 10 hii houfe at Pita. Margaicl irapalient went 
to her mothers, and complained 10 hci and to her brethren of the 
iealoufie ul her hulband ; who maintained her it be true, and dcDrcd 



: 10 prouc it. Wei, hee was bidden to fupper the 
tl night at her mothers,- Uic thirling to make her daughter and 
him freenJi againc. [n the tnrane time he to hi! woontcd walk in 
the church, k there J»*trr ufiBttmm lie found Liondld waikiBg. 
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honft, "litre 1 »ai appointed to rome, and 1 wis no fooner gotten 
vp the chamber, but (he magicall villcitie her hufhand btfet the 
houfc with bill and Haue), ami that lit might be fu.e no reeling 
hoc coiner fhould fhrowde mc, he let the hoafe on fire, and Io 
burn! il to the ground. Why. quolh Mutio. arid how did you 
efeape? AId, quolh he, ml fire a woman's nit! She cenaeighed 
tnc into in old th tfle full ol writing), which flic knew her hulbind 
iliirfl not hutne | in, I To was 1 fiued' and brought to Fifa , and yes- 
ternight by het mailt Id home 10 ray lodging. This, quoth he, 
ii the pleifantill icil that eucr I heard ; and vpon )hi) 1 haue a tule 
to you. 1 am thii night bidden foorth to fupper ; you (hill be my 
Juefl; onelye 1 will crane fo much favour, as after [upper for a 
pleafant Iporie to mifcc relation what (WcelTe you haue had in jour 
louet. For that 1 will not iliike , quoth bet and fo' he tallied 
Lioncllo to his mouiet.lo-tooei honfe with him, and diftourfed to 
his wiuel brethren who he w», and how at [bppei he would diltlofe 



y' wine, and twilLm-m : i!i<- ini.i >:is mu-ih, i:c went forward : 
Gentlemen, quoih he, how like you of my loutl and ray fortune) ? 
W(l, quoth the ■'enlletncn ; I pray vou il it true? As true, quoth 
he, as if I would be fo liiople as to icueal whit I did to Margaret) 
huihand: fat know you, gentlemen, that I knew 'hi" Mutio io be 
hci hatband whom 1 untitled io be my iouer -, and for y' he was 
geocnily known thmujii IMj 10 be a italuus foil, therefore will, 
ihefc taiei I brought him imo this paiadite, which urictii are fol- 




<■/■' 



The tllfid I.om n-.cr it i piarginil note in p. 116. B. in the fal- 
lowing wordi: ■' Trio. 3 jac. iia»< /r rtoj Holcoft and Gibbon!, 
<jj Fophim tit f( , ;/ ^ *i« m .ittiiiK (*»i(fr jran! al ^iisl .'r 
fl<adi";t? far R.-}'«'Axci<f". a fair knight, >r jif/j-i nuiil fall 
qntAHlt fall, ecdeluIliMl perrons, kniflns, fiihr^l urn a /iri 
tit/in « 0> i.. John in,! Sir Will. rjt J"«a' Cltrst * «,ijisr 

/nil Kmc f/(.ic» Cnit AtHjmei-litneral o/fW Jr>ii 5" 

Tiiirni niftn Mfojbi b miltin n-rfl.n." li is pr-.iiti to iocmii.ii 
licit lint ill the Ttpoiu have Ucu i!iitj;ntly lurched lo. ii.it ta[c 

p'3 
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tiled by Stlde.i in his notes upon liadmer. p. sob", and to illuf- 
Irale the word - ,Mttl" he tefers to Maihew P«il fo. an account 
of 1 piiefl railed John Gateidtne, who wis treated a knight by 
Henry III. b.it not until af.tr he had icngncd ill his heneuces, " as 

bting S ihe difgttee of Peter de Rivillii, Trciiurer 10 Jletuy 111. 
(Sec p. 4oS, edit. 1640,) hai clearly fhown ho* incompatible it 
V11 thai the clergy fliould btir arm*, il'lbe profeflion of a knight 
xequirccS; and as 1 further proof may he added ihc will known 
ilorv, related by the fame hiftorian, of Richard 1. and the wailite 

Uu'tl r«th nl the tlc^v ,!■„„ thc-.-'A n. T ly fur the order of 'knight- 
hood tinder the u^al icftnili.it. nl rJ i'uiu ; . their former profeflio.! ; 



Du S d, Watv. Hi. and KtoiJiiigly th-t ehai.er. uh.eh it da.td 
t-e.ty-.ih.r, re ,„ ,t„, the Caoncll i> WcBm.ulle.. amongii other 
thin;. rl,„ft. th< Abbot, ■■ Net [«iat roilitci r,> .. ■<> 
Ct"/". Sit. Lord Coie'l .itjutffcroie iu PftphanVI opii.inn is 
foun led upon a hmrlir miftootepnon, j„J hit tjuaiot retnail ■ jie 
(*'-/•. If ni&ta I.:,/.,,,' tin Ohl/ *«rite a fm.le. 
Th( milgitul quotjttjn lieru Fullori CI, tub Hiltoiv, B. VI. 
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p. JjS. " Mot Sin thin fcnighll" referred to in 3 farmer note tiy 




ire hoi wnn.i.i; to lliow that all llltfc titltj were given to ecclcli. 
iftiti : but ] (lull fur he ir to pro. lure litem, having, 1 fear, alieaJy 
trefpalfed too far upon tlic rcailtr'i patience with thii long note. 
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Persons reprefented. 

Orlino. duke o/Illyria. 

Sebatlian, a young gentleman, brother in Viola. 
Antonio, a fea-raptain, friend Co Sebaftian. 
A fea-captain, friend to Viola. 

Curio, ne '| Gentlme ' 1 funding on the duke. 
Sir Toby Belch, uncle to Olivia. 
Sir Andrew Ague-check. 
Malvolio, Jhniard to Olivia. 



Clown, ^S^nts to Olivia. 

Olivia, a rich counttfs. 
Viola, in love with the duke. 
Maria, Olivia's woman. 

Lords, fyiefls. Sailors. Officers, Mufieians, and other 



SCEft'E, a city in Illyria ; and the (ca-coajl near it. 




Attendants. 
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WHAT YOU WILL. 

ACT 1. SCENE I. 

An apartment in the Duke's palace. 

Enter Dukt, Curio, Lords; Mufuians attending. 

Duke. If mukk be trie food of love, play on, 
Give me exccfs of ii ; that, forfeiting,* 

The appetite may ficken, and fo die. 

That iliain again ,it had a dying fall : ' 



■ GhmttxctUcfi!) thai, fmftiiinc, it.] So, in lir Tu, 
CnlW* ./ rerun ; 

" And now ixcifi al ii will make me fitjlit." Steeveks. 
1 Tkaipti* cg,i, ; i, kad a dying fall : 
0, it <w o'.r nj •«< lit, Iktjuuljntl, 
Thot brrallin life* a bank o/iillrti, 

Stealing, and giving ' e«W.] Mi] ion, in his Fsndift til, 
B. IV. hat vtry futieilfuliir imrnduted the tame .mage ! 

" Funning their ottoriferoul wiogl, difptnfc 
" NaliVe pefinma, and vhiTper wlientc they Jo.'i 
" Thole balmy fpoih." Steiyeni. 
Thai rtrain , S ,im—U kid a dying fill r] Hence in hit 



» In a ■}»;, tying/ill.* 
Again, Thornton, in histy>ie;, s. 7"; fpeakjng of the nightingale ; 

.. Still at mry •>.'«/.« 

" Take* up ihe Ufncnul.lt jinn" Holt Wkitx, 



Twelfth-night : or, 



O, it came o'er my ear like the fwect fouth,* 
That breathes upon a bank of violets, 1 
Stealing, and giving odour. —Enough ; no more ; 
Tis not fo fweet now. as it was before. 
O fpirit of love, how quick and frefh art thou ! 
That, notwithflanding thy capacity 
Received! as the lea, nought enters there, 
Of what validity and pitch focver,* 
But falls into abatement and low price, 
Even in a minute ! fo full of ft apes is fancy, 
, That it alone is high-fan tall ical. 7 

Cur. Will vou go hunt, mylord? 

Duke. ' ' What, Curio ? 

tiolA is made the thief ; 
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Cur. The hart. 

Duke. Why, fo I do, the nobleft thai I have : 
O, when mine eyes did fee Olivia firft, 
Met nought, flie uurg'd the air of peflilence; 
That inftanc was 1 turn'd into a hart; 
And my defires, like fell and cruel hounds, 
E'er fince purfue me.* —How now? what news 
from her ? 

S TUl infnl tan I im'i altaltrt, 
And itfim. Hit fill cr.rl Atjujj, 

fit fiut fmtfu «.,.] Thi, image evidently allude) to ihe 
flory oF Acteon, by which ShaUpraie Item* to think men 

Adenn, who faw Dim a naked, and wai lorn 10 ' piccts by hi. 
bounds , leprefcnil a man, who indulging hit eyes, or hit 
imagination, with the view of a woman thai he cannot gain, 
hai hii heart lorn with inceUant longing. An intcrpiciaiion 
fir mole elegant and naulial llun lhal of Sir runcil Bacnn, 
who, in his Wifihm ij tki Ancinli, fuppofes this Hor/ to warn 
Ui againft enquiring into the fecrers of princes, by fhewing, 
tli.it ihnfe who know that which For rcafons of flaie is 10 be 
concealed, will be dctetled and Icftioycd "by ihcir own fctvanu. 



" mid Jiiil ii <.««iY, ,:!.:,', I („-.■; ai-f tttati, 
'■ By PTilnj own tkmgkli, jittt m mi if "ly fiArt, 
■- Mi Ikugkti. tiU t*'J*' ■< « "J 

" Thofe tlidi I Foltcr'd of nunc own attord, 
■« Arc made by her to murdec thill theyr lord." 
See Daniel's cy Rofam*4, augmented, 1594. Stiey; 
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Enter Valentine. 

Val. So pleafe my lord, I might not be 
admitted, 

But from her hand-maid do return this anvwti ; 
The element itfelf, till feven years heat,* 
Shall not behold her face at ample view ; 
But, like a cloiftrefs, file will veiled walk, 
And water once a day her chamber round 
With cyc-offcriding brine : all this, to rcafon 
A brother's dead love, which file would keep frefli. 
And lading, in her fad remembrance. 

Duke. O, (be, that hath a heart of that fine 

To pay this debt of love but to a brother, 
How will flic love, when the rich golden (halt, 
Hatli kiirdthc flock of all aflcflions* elk 
That live in her!' when liver, brain, and heart. 



flu, lht.1 hulk c ktnHJ tkttfin, frm, 
p a, lh„ c,H rf Itvt bit (5 <t tteHir,- 
a vitljhi (.«/, wk„ th ,„( gtUa fhifl, ■ 

tl Iiv< m it..'] Dr. Hurd oirnvu, ihat .lint, in 
ofT,u«t, .caton.on his IW S contra lot Utjfli* 

■' Nonnunquam tonlictiimabal i plicoil turn id inihi. 
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Thcfe fovereign thrones, 4 aic all fupply'd, and 

Bird, 

(Her fweet perfections,) 'with one fclfking! — 6 
Away before me tu fivcec beds of flowers ; 
Love-thoughts lie rich, when tanopy'd with 
bowers. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

The Sca~coqfi. 

Eater Viola,' Captain, and Sailors. 

Vio. What country, friends, is this ? 

Cap. lllyria, lady.* . 

* Tht!t ftviriign Urnli,] Ws fhould reid—thiee fnaiin 
tkrna. This is e.aOTy in the mjooet of Shatfpe.tre. So, 
aftcrwardi, in thii play, 7bj Ingti, lij tut, tkj Kith, aflirtl, 
tU/fbil, i, gh, lk« fivefold tUm. WAMutio.. 

* H,r >«< t*JWM.} Lntr, trth, and k,«t, are admiued 
in poetry » the r.[d= M of , and J n ti mn „. 
There are -wllat Shafclpcjre c.ills, Li, f«<rl ptrfdhou, though bC 



" — <wili nt felting .'] Tbui Ihe origioil copy. The editor 
of ihe rtcond folio, who in many in&ancei appear) to hive been 

filf-iiMking; a reading, which all lb" Wequem'editoi* have 
ado ;d. The verfc ii not defeaivc. PitfiSim ii here uled u 
a quadiifylUble. So, in a fubfeMutnt fcene ; 

" Methinitj 1 feel rhii youth's /•rfiBiem." 
Stlf-img meam Jilj-jnm, king ; one and ihe fame king. So, i» 
King RitM II : 

" llut/f//. mould till fafhiond ihee, 

• • Made him a man." Maloke. 
1 Ei(» Villa,] Visit i> the name of * lady in ihe fifth boob 

Of Glut* i, C»j#»» ST«VtH». 

a Jlljria, hij.] The old enpy rcsdl — " till Fi lllyiii, ladv. - ' 
But I hove omitted the tfco lirft wordi, which violate the incite, 
"without improvement of the fenfe. Steevens. 

Vol. V. <2 
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Vio. And what (honld I do in Illyria? 
My brother he is in Llyfium." 
Perchance, he is not drown' d : — What think yon. 

Cap. Itis perchance, that you yomfelfwere (av'd 
Vio. O my poor brother ! and fo, perchance, 
may he be. 

Cap. True, madam: and, to comfort you with 
chance, 

Affcre yourfelf, after our fhip did fplit. 

When you, and that poor number fav'd with yon, 

Hung on our drivingboat, I fan- your brother, . 

Moft provident in peril, bind himfelf 

(Courage and hope both teaching bim the practice) 

To a fliong malt, that liv'd upon the Tea ; 

Where, like Arion on the dolphin's back, 

I faw him hold acquaintance with the waves, 

So long as 1 could Tee. 

Vio. Forfayingfo, there's gold : 

Mine own efcape unfold eth to my hope, 
Whereto thy Ipeech ferves for authority. 
The like of him. Know'ft thou this country ? 

Cap. Ay, madam, well; for I was bredandborn. 
Not three hours travel from this veryplaee. 

Vio. Who governs here ? 

Cap, A noble duke in nature, as in name." 

My brsUcr it u is EljCum. ] There is fremiujlj' » 

upon the wordi— Ittyria and Etyfwn. DOUCI. 

t aud ihac fur '.unbir Jav'4 wili ;«,] We (hould rather 

.cid— /in pool number. The old copy hat [If/;. The (jilon 

■ * A ,M, f, ,.l. r , .. i. I Uow fl0l whether tb. 

nobility of the name i. (omprifed ir, Ait, or in Oifin, »bleh 
». ithir-k, (he o** t „£ a 6 .« t luliw family. Jomwok. 
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Vio. What is his name ? 
Cap. Orfino. 

Vio. Orfino! I have heard my father name him : 
He was a bachelor then. 

Cap. And fo is now, 

Or was fo very late : for but a month 
Ago I went from hence ; and then 'twas freffi 
In murmur, (as, you know, what great ones do, 
The lefs will prattle of,) that he did feck 
The love of fair Olivia. 

Vio. What's (he? 

Cap. A virtuous maid, the daughter of a count 
That dy'd foiric twelve- month Gnce ; then leaving 
her 

In the protection of his fon, her brother, 
Who fhortly alfo dy'd: for whofe dear love, 
They fay, (lie 'hath abjur'd the company 
And'f^ghtofl^c^. , 

Vto. O, that I ferv'd that lady; 

And might not be deliver d to the world, 4 
Till I had made mine own occaGon mellow. 
What my eftate is ! 

3 Thujas Jhi Salh ahju'd Hi icmpanj 

Ti,j /a, Jh, Ulk atj*ri it, JE 4 M 
Bv Ihc change 1 h»t made in the frit vtrhnm, the metre of 



hdj whom he count. Joiihsos 



Q . 
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Cap. That were hard to compafs ; 

Becaufc {he will admit no kind of fuit, 
No. not the duke's. 

Vio. There is a fair behaviour in dice, captain; 
And though that nature with a beauteous wall 
Doth oftclofe in pollution, yet of thee 
I will believe, thou hall a mind that (bits 
With iliis thy faiT and outward character. 
I pray thee, and I'll pay thee bounteouQy, 
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That will allow me very worth his fcrwice.' 
What clfc may hap, to time I will commit ; 
Only fhape thou thy filence to ray wit. 

Cap. lie you his eunuch, and your mute I'll be : 
When my tongue blabs, then letmine eyes not lee ! 

Vio. I thank thee : Lead me on. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 
A room in Olivia's houfe. 
Enler Sir Toby Belch, anrfMARlA. 

Sir To. What a plague means my niece, to 
take the death of her brother thus ? I am lure, 
care's an enemy to life. 

Mar. By my troth, Sir Toby, you mufl come 
in earlier o'nights ; your coufin, my lady, takes 
great exceptions to your ill hours. 

Sir To. Why, let her except before excepted.' 8 

Mar. Ay, but you mufl confine yourfcli within 
the modcfl limits of order. 

SIR To. Confine ? I'll confine myfelf no finer 
than I am : thefe clothes are good enough to drink 
in, and fo be thefe boots 100 ; an they be not, let 
them hang ihemfelve; in their own flraps. 

Mar. That quaffing and drinking will undo 
yOu : I heard my lady talk of it ycilerday ; and of 
a foolifh knight, that you brought in one night 
here, to be her wooer. 

1 TM mil jllow mi 1 To tltw is to (titter. So, in 

King Utr, Ad 11. tc. i» : 

if ,,„„, r W «l f wl y 

" Alhut obedirncf " ST£EVEN5. 

» — lit lit atipt tijttt txciftti.] A luilitious life of the foimil 
Itv pifjt. FauImu 

O 3 
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StR To. Who ? Sir Andrew A"ue-thecl ? 
Mar. Ay, lie. 

Sir To. He's ss tall' a man as any'sin Illyria. 
Mar. What's that to the purpofe ? 
Sir To. Why, be has three thoufand ducats a 
year. 

Mar. Ay, but he'll have but a year in all thefc 
ducats; he's a very Tool, and a prodigal. 

Sir To. Fie, that you'll fay fo ! he plays o'tlie 
viol-de-gambo,'and (peaks three or four languages 
word for word without book, and hath all the good 
gifts of nature. 

| Mar. He hath, indeed, — almoft natural : 'for, 
betides that he's 3 fool, he's a great quarreller ; 

^ * ti till a nin ] fall meant Jnl, mnginvi. So, is 

■> Ay, and he ll 1 Ml /r/fe-w, md a man at hii hands ion". 



author's lime, to have been 1 very fa fhio liable inftrument. in 
Hi «"[i<n Iran ■Pornsj'tij, 160C, ii is mentioned, with its piopet 

■1 ttciviil-dt-gntt is her heft tontent, 

•■ Fur "tBi*! I" ttgi llie holiis hci inftrument." Coliini, 
So, in tin Induflion to the mi-mlnl. 1606. 

" Ko indeed, toulln; the audience v/ill ihen take me for * 
I*ie'-Jf-£apit0, and iltiuk that you plav upon nic." 

tf tied, enndiline of a tul-Jt-;*v.ll, tin tenor and tlir treble. 

Sre Sirjohn H^llos's/li,'- ^ .M^tl, Vol. IV. p. 3.. n. 338, 
wbrttin i% a deftiipiion of a ujl more properly termtd a it'Jl 
if Mi. Sriivim. 

J Hi flo/i i*Jni,— almofl ni(«ra( .■] Mr. Upton propofei to re- 
gulate ttiis paOagc differently : 

" He-bath indeed, til, nu^t natural. Maloni. 
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and, hm that he hath the gift of a coward to allay 
the guft he hath in quarrelling, 'tis thought among 
the prudent, he would quickly have the gift of a 
grave. 

Sift To. Bythishand, they are fcoundrels, and 
fuhflradors, that fay fo of him. Who are they? 

Mar. They that add moreover, he's drunk 
nightly in your company. 

Sm To. With drinking healths to my niece ; 
I'll drink to her, as long as there's a palfage in my 
throat, and drink in Jllyria : He's a coward, and 
a coyftiil, 4 that will not drink to my niece, till 
his brains turn o'thc toe likea panili-top.' What, 
wench ? Caftiliano vulgo ; 6 for here comes Sir 
Andrew Ague-face. 

, ■» _ ■ tojf r<7, ] i. I. I towitri cock. Il irny however be 

i i^Jtril, or a baftard havk; i kind of IW-hauk. So, in 



■t oonlidcted u Lite unvtatlikc jtiendanis on nu array 
rp. 117, and nv nf his WJi. „J Sr<ri,W.' Fori 
e CnJIilli and Cov/UH'r in Cotp,rave - s Diflis*a,j, -, 



was formerly kept in every village, :( 
er, that the pcafanrs mUlit be kepi w 
mi^liitf, wliile they roulJ not Mark. 



" To llcep like a Icwii-tip" is a proverbial ciprcrEon. A 
top is faid \oJtup, when it turns round with great velocity, and 
makes a fmoolh humming noife. Br.ACKSTOKl. 

* Caililiano vtlgn] We thovU read sell,. In Enidifh, 

put on your CaJHIian countenance ; that is, your grave, lolemn 

lookl. WlHUSION. 

° 4 
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Enter Sir Andrew Aguf.-cheek. 
Sib And. Sir Toby Belch ! how now, Sir Toby 
Belch ? 

Sir To. Sweet fir Andrew ! 

Sir And. Blefs you, fair fbrew. 

Mar. An<i yon too, fir. 

Sir To. Accoft, fir Andrew, accolt.' 



CifilMt v*1gt i] I meet with the void CtfiiHtn and CiJlilUwi 
In federal of Ille oIl! lomtdies. Ii it dilfituli to allien any peculiar 
propriety to it, unlets it tru adopted immediately after the defeat 
of the Armada, and became a rant term rap.itioully e-prcSve of 
jollity or contempt. Tit Hejt, in the AI. W. of KW.df<>,, calli 
Cairn. C^iiiiri-.iiy; t/riiwl ,- and in the M/rrj if E-imntn, 

one of the chatade.s lay* : Ha! my C.filitn dialogue !'■ 
In an old eonictly cillcd Last ttnl jau, tfioo. ii il joined with, 
another toper t eitlamation very frequtnl in Shakcfpeare : 

•> And Aim will he try, and CtJIUi too." 
Koaji.in, in Mf'ja-i'i Jiw tJMelU, i633 - 

" Bey, Sin Cjjtilimnt, man'i a raan." 
Again, io^ihc Sfflt,^ ,/ fl, r*«r ./ ini,,. ,5oo ! 

Cotnave, however, informs g S . that CujHWe not only fi E nifi« 



an long at there wai « ptffkp in in (iroiii, and drink in Illyiia, 
at the fight ofSii Andrew, demands of Maria, with a lunicr, 
CtjMittl Clip. What thil may be probably inferred from 

j fpccnh in the Skutai'n'i Holiday, 410, iCto: " Away, 

Jirkc, /tau'ir iij tfotat, thou flialt walh it with CiJIilUm litwr,' - 

T Accoft, AtirCV, arcoil.] To ifiojf, had a figniiication 

in our author's time that the wort) now fcemj to have loft. In 
the fecond pan of lis E*£iijh Diflionarj, by H. C. i6ii, is 
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Sir And. What's that ? 

Sir To. My niece's chamber-maid. 

Sir And. Good miflrefs Ac c oft, I defirc bettes 
acquaintance. 

Mar. My name is Mary, fir. 

Sm And. Good Miflrefs Mary Accoft, 

Sir To. You miftake, knight: accoft, is, front 
her, board her, ! woo her, affail her. 



Cotfnve'i Dift. in strb. atfpt. Malone. 

■ boa.d " I hinted that hnri wat the b 

reading. Mt. Sleeve m fuppnfeJ it Ehould then be tavtd 
her; but in the authorities which I have quoted for tb.it re: 
injonfon, Ctlililtt, Ail 1. fc.lv. we raay add the lolloping: 
« I'll inrd him ftrii g ht j how now Cornelia " 



. 38. Whallit. 



t luri (the naval term] i> not tin 
t ij ruSictcnily familiar to oyr author in other 

• if HW/w, Ad li. ft. i; 

ome [train in mt, that 1 know not 
wild me in -hi, fury. 



To ioard is certainly to acujt, or addrtfi. So, in the Hijlori if 
Ctllfiita lit Fain, l5g6: whereat Aldeiiuc fomewl.al 

difr.le.iftd fqf /he would verie fj[ne have tnOwncj who he W»l, 
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Sir And. By my troth, I would not undertake 
her in this company. Is that the meaning of accoft ? 

Mar. Fare you well, gentlemen. 

Sir To. An thou let part fo, fir Andrew, 'would 
thou might' ft never draw fwOTd again. 

Sir And. An you part fo, niiflrcfs, I would I 
might never draw fword again. Fair lady, do you 
think you have lools in hand? 

Mar. Sir, I have not you by the hand. 

Sir Anb. Marry, but you Jhall have ; and here's 
my hand. 

Mar. Now, fir, thoughtisfree:* T'prayyou, bring 
your hand to the buttery-bar, and let it drink. 

Sir And. Wherefore, fwect heart ? what's your 
metaphor? 

Mar. It's dry, fir. * 



1 faJr Lih, do vol. think you have foolt in hand ! 

Mat. Sir though! ii fiee .] There i. the fame pleafaQtiy 

in Li/in Etfiiui, iSSi, None- (quoth flit) can judge of wit 
but they thai have it j why then (quoth he) dmjl liau liixl mc a 
ftttl Though ii frr/, my LoM, quoth flit." Holt Whitb. 

' It't i<j. p.>.\ Wliu it the jell of h } UiU, I know not any 
billet ihan Sit Andrew. Ii may pollii.lv mean, a hand with no 
money in it; or, according to the rulei of phynognomy, fhc may 
i^ileni 10 irunuaic, that it is noi a lovcr'i hand, a moilt hind 
beinj vukarly accounted a. lign of an imoious eonflitntion. 

j OHHS OK. 

So, in MorW D'Olivr, 160G1 " But to fay you had a dull 
eye, alharp note (the vifiblc mark, of a fhrew ) ; a dry ii*,/, which 
\ he fa of a M lha-, a* he faid you w;re bein B U«*t* - 

- ~,Wain, in Decker's Hmjl \¥h„, i63S : " Of all i-j-fjlii 
kniihii, I cannot abide that he mould much me." Again, in 

mjluird.Hit, hv Decker and Wehltet, 1606 : " Let het 

n...rry-a man of'a melancholy completion, flie lhall not he much. 

Ice. The Chief Junkc likewife in the lecond pari of R. Him} IV. 
cnumcratci a irj laaJ 110003 the th^rafltrilUcki of ilehiliiy and 
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Sir And. Why, I think fo ; I am not fach anafs, 
tut I can keep my hand dry. But what's your jell? 

Mar. A dry jeft. Cr. 

Sir And. Are you full of them ? 

Mar. Ay, iir ; I have them at my finger's ends i 
marry, now 1 let go year hand, I am barren. 

[Exit Maria, 

Sir To. O knight, thou lack'ft a cup of canary : 
When did I fee thee fo put down ? 

Sir And. Never in yonr life, I think; unlefs 
you fee canary put me down : Methinks, fometimcs 
1 have no more wit than a Chriftian, or an ordinary 
man has : but 1 am a great eater of beef, and, I 
believe, that does harm to my wit. 

Sir To. No queflion. 

Sir And. An I thought that, I'd forfwear it. 
I'll ride home to -morrow, fir Toby. 

Sir To. Pourquoi, my dear knight? 

Sir And. What is pourquoil do, or not do? 
I would I had bellowed that time in the tongues, 
that I have in fencing, dancing, and bear-baiting, 
O, had I but follow'd the arts! 

Sir To. Then hadft thou had an excellent head 
of hair. 

Sir. And. Why, woald that have mended my 
hair ? 

Sir To. Paft queflion; for thou feeft, it will 
not curl by nature. * 

a R (. Again, in Ailcxj ni Cltepitr*, Chirmian hyt : » it 

ear. ~ All ihele paffagci will fctve to confirm Dr. Johniba's latter 
fuppofilion. STISVtMl. 

J ,'( B5( cu ,i by oaten. ] The old topy Ind* — till my 

nature. The cmeadaiiou was made by Theobald. STCIYUW. 
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Sir And. But it becomes me well enough, 
does*! not ? 

Sih To. Excellent; h hangs like flax on a diflafF; 
and 1 hope to fee a houfewife take thee between 
her legs, and fpin it off. 

Sir And. "Faith, I'll home to-morrow, Sir 
Tobv: your niece will not be leen ; or, if ihe be, 
it's four to one flie'U none of me: the count 
himfelf, here hard by, woes her. 

Sir To. She'll none o'the count; flie'll not 
match above her degree, neither in eltate, years, 
nor wit; I have heaid her fwear it. Tut, there's 
life in't, man. 

Sir And. I'll Hay a month longer. I am a 
fellow o'the llrangeft mind i'the world; I delight 
in mafqucs and revels fomcthnes altogether. 

Sir To. Arc thou good at thefe kkk-fliaws, 
knight ? 

Sir And. As any man in Illyria, whatfoever he 
be, under the degree of my betters ; and yet I wilt 
not compare with an old man. 4 

Sm To. What is thy excellence in a galliard, 
knight ;* 

Sir And. 'Faith, I can cut a caper. 
Sir To. And 1 can cut the mutton to't. 



* «J T" r »'« *" t****rl *" "U man.] Thii U 

in.ende.l a i falirc on that common vanity of old men, in pre- 




tnfter of the foolifh knight. Asm-lint, though willing enough 
to Jtro^ilt Id liiinlrlf fi.t i -iptiir:. c jj i. r rvu.nonly the ucquifi. 

paieil w'lth'iu bodily wukneft. In fhon, h= would fay with 
F.-illtalf: — " / an M in nitkng HI my lutttjnihg-" 
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Sir And. And, I think, T have the back-trick, 
limply as ftrong as any man in Illyria. 

Sin To. Wherefore are thcfe things hid? where- 
fore have theie gifts a curtain before them? are 
they like to take dull, like mifticfs Mall's pifiure ? ' 

( mjtrtfi Wall'l }itt*Tt *] The real name of ihe womla 

who* I funpolc 10 have been n.cani by Sir Toby, was M.7 Frili. 
The appellation by which file was generally known, wa. Mtll C*l- 
fvft. She wal a. onre an irrmtfktfiitt, 1 pioftituie, a bawd, 1 
builv, a ihief. a receiver of llolcn good., be. fee. On Ihe booli 
of the: Sialic aert' Company, Aujuft iGio, it entered — "A 
Booke ullcrl the Madne Pranrkj of Merjy Mall of ihe Bankfide, 
with her walk- in rnnii'i ippaiil, and 10 what purpofc. 'Wriifcn. 
by John Day. " UiUUIn and Dithr wrote a comedy, of which 
<he is Ihe heroine. In [his. [hey lave l>ivcn a very lljltriing repre- 

AteNency°of -^writer, to luvt ih:.,-_, I.e. '<:■■■ 1:1. in lie finds lliem." 

The li.le of Ihis piece i. - Th, R'.an» S Girl, n. Mill CU.fv.f- ; 
as it hath bill latdj esltd »n tf( fV/uair Slap, Sj "•' "•' 
FUji's, 1E11. The IVouiifpiece 10 it contain! a full length of 
tier in man's clothes, fmoakiog tobacco. Natlmitt Fiild, in hii 
Intuit /or Latin, (another comedy, 1618,) gives the following 
dimeter of her 1 

J " For ijalure, (hauling In acknowledge then 

" For either, lath niodue'd thee to the world 

" Without a Tex : Some fay, that ihoo an woman ; 



A life ofihi 
of boil. 1CM 



by WcbBer, tun : 

" 1 yet but draw the r: 
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why dofb thou not go to church in a gnlliard, and 
come home in a coranto ? My very walk fljould be 
a jig; I would nut fo much as make water, but 
in a fink-a-pacc. s What coll thou mean ? is it 
a world to hide virtues in ? I did think, by the 
excellent conflitution of thy leg, it was form'd 
under the liar of a galliard. 

SIR And. Ay, 'tis itrong, and it does indifferent 
well in a flatne-color'd flock. 7 _ Shall we fet 
about fotnc revels ? 

Sue a further amount of this woman in Doiifltv'j Collection 
of Old Plajs, edition, i;So, Vol. VI. p . Vol. XII. p. ar,S. 

M47 Fr!H waj boni in l5«4, and died in 16*9. !n 1 MS. 
Idler in the Riiiifli Muroim, from John Chirabirlam to Mr. 

of this woman*! doing jirn:mee : " Thii lal! SunJav Mtll Cxtfurft, 
1 notorious baggage, ■h.nuTed to K oin mans apparel', and .hjllensed 
the field of diverfe gallants, was brought 1,) the fa. lie plate [St. Paul's 
Croft], where fhc wept bitwrlr, and fetmed very peniien,, but 
it it Gnce doubted ihc mi maudlin drank, being difcovered io 
have lippeVd of three quarts of Tack, before Hie cimi 10 bee 
penance. She had the daintirfl pr«di« or ghofilv fa.het that 
ever I taw in the pulpit, one R.d.line ol or.«n-Kofe College in 



1 cry erimirou.iv aii.l iin.it . t>;,n tally imagined'; ** 

" A bold virago flout and tall, 

• Aijoan of France, or £n S iijh Milt. " 

HuJ:i,„, P. I. c. iii. 
ter of theft lines is borrowed by Swift in hi. iWif nt 

- a Cnk-.-pace.] i. e. a ™ fnf .» a „, the nam. of a dance. 
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Sir To. What fliall we do elfe? were we not 

born under Taurus ? 

Sir ANp. Taurus ? that's fides. and heart. * 
Sir To. No, fir ; it is legs and thighs. Let mc 

fee thee caper: ha! higher: ha, ha! — excellent! 

[Exeunt. 



SCENE IV. 
A Room in the Duke's Palace. 
Enter Valentine, and ViolA in mans attire. 

Val. If the duke continue thefe favours towards 
you, Cefaria, you arc like to be much advanced; 
he iiath known you but three days, and already you 
are no dranger. 

Vio. You either fear his humour, or my negli- 
gence, that you call in queftion the continuance of 
his love: Is he inconftant, fir, in his favours? 

Val. No, believe me- 



tttwd Jttcl. Sfceiiup were in ShaUpeire'i lime, tilled Jul,. 
So, inlari »™', Laliriainniit, 1G01 ! 

" Or would my filk jfnc^lhould lofe hii gloft elfe." 

The Cime folL. n^nmu; ihc l,.ri'iu,c ,.1 At lt S i, matt I 

pan of Miller Stephen'* .liaraHer in Irnj .Man in i.l /Kauri 
" 1 iliit.t my leg would Ihuw well in i lilt hofe. " 

The cmcmhiion was nude by Mr. Pope. MALOVI, 
* Taurui' tUft JiJa mi ilart.] Alluding [o the medical 
inrolo K )' Hill p.cf.i.ed in Almanatka, 'which referi lb« aHeCiom 
at particular pitru ai me body, lo the predominance of p^aicuUr 
toultclljUOOJ. JOUXSOK. 
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Enter Duke, Curio, and Attendants. 

Vio. I thank you. Here comes die count. 

Duke. Who few Cerario, ho ? 

Vio. On your attendance, ray lord; here. 

Duke. Siand you awhile aloof. —Cerario, 
Thou know'it no kfs but all ; I have nnclafpd 
To thee the book even of my fecret foul: v 
Therefore, good youth, addrefs thy gait unto 
her ; 

Be not deny'd accefs, fland at her doors, 

And tell them, there thy fixed foot fliall grow. 

Till thou have audience. 

Vio. Sutc my noble lord, 

If flie be fo abandon'd to her forrow 
As it is fpoke, fhe never will admit mc. 

Duke. Be clamorous, and leap all civil bounds. 
Rather than make pnprofited return. 

Vio. Say, I do fpeak with her, my lord ; What 
then ? 

Duke. O, then unfold the" paffion of my love, 
Surprize her with difcourfe of my dear faitb : 
It fhall become thee well to aft my woes ; 
She will attend it better in thy youth, 
Than in a nuncio of more grave afpeft. 

Vio. I think not fo, my lord. 

Duke. ' Dear lad, beli-ve it; 

For they fliall yet belie thy happy years, 
That fay, thou art a man: Diana's lip 
Is not more finooth, and rubious; thy fmal] pipe 

9 / 1,01 unchfp'd 

To ihtt Ik, boot no, of mj ftcret /tuf:] So, ia the Firfi 
Firt of K. Hnrj iy , 

V And now I will uacUff a Jicn! Ink. " STEEVtKS. 
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Isas the maiden's organ, flirill, and found, 

And all is lemblativc a woman's part. 1 

1 know, thy conflellation is right apt 

For this aflair : — Some four, or five, attend him ; 

All, if you will; for I myfclf am bed, 

When lead in company : — Profpcr well in this, 

And thou (halt live as freely as thy lord, 

To call his fortunes thine. 

ViO. I'll do my belt, 

To woo your lady : yet. [Af.de.] a barrful ftrifc !* 
Whoe'er 1 woo, myielf would be his wife. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 

A room in Olivia'j houje. 

Enter Maria, and Clown. 4 

Mar. Nay, either tell me where thou haft been, 
or I will not open my lips, fo wide as a brittle may 
enter, in way of tbycxcufc : my lady will hang thee 
for thy abfence. 

» 1 utnii'i far!-] Thai is, thy proper pari in a pliy 

would be a wuun'i. Women «tit (hen ncrfc-oaied by boys. 

> a barfful Jrlfi !] i. e. a contiil full of imptaWnu. 

4 ChjA.) As ihli is Ihe firft c/onm who makes hi. appeatanee 

Tuffei, wilh Aullon'd tip on hi. held, a bag by hi) lide, and j 
lltong bil 10 hi! hi n. I ; fn nmficially attired for a fleum, ail 
begau to call Taileion'i woontcd (bape lo relflculb[a^cr.■■ 

Such peihapi was the drefs of ihc Cloivii in [his Comedy, in 
MIS wtii iUl ndi uttl, kc. The tlotfu however, la Ulljtrl Jm 

Vol. V. R 
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Clo. Let her hang me : he, that is well hang'd 
in this world, needs 10 fear no colours.' 
« Mar. Make that good. ' 

Clo. He fhall fee none to fear. 

Mar. A good lentcn anfwer : 6 1 can tell thee 
where that faying was born, of, I fesr no colours, 

Clo. Where, good miftrefs Mary ? 

Mar. In the wars ; and that may you be bold 
to lay in your foolery. 

Clo. Well, God give them wifdom, that have 
it; and thofc that are fools, let them ufe their 
talents. 

Mak. Yet you will be hang'd, for being fo long 
abfent : or, to be turn'd away ; 7 is not that as good 
as a hanging to'you ? 



I frarts lllnrj.] Thit elpreiiion frequently occurs in tbe 

old pliyl. So, hi Ben Jor.fon'i Stjuvi. The ptrfont ionver!ins 
ui Scjioui, and E.udemui the plijfuian 10 the pcinccfi Livii ; 



" S.j. That's undertlood 

Of all iheii f«, who tin or would be fo i 
" And ihofc thit would I™, phvlick foon can make '«to : 
" For thnfc thai are, their bciutiei/eer M ttltm." 
Again, in Tti Tu-t U'.nrn tj AHitfin, i jgj : 
" i-c cudifpofed, fir? 

■• Yei indeed: lj.tr *, j change GJtt, Richard.- 

• SrtEVIhS. 

Surely ■ Itnla. inlW, mhet mum ijkttl and Jfttt one, like 

ihe common, in Lai. So, it. Hamlet; '• what Imltr. cater. 

lainmeni the players fhall receive ftom you." SrtEVEKi. 

7 . — — or, to (i iwVd o»aj (] Ihc editor of the ftconrt folio 
omitted the word In, in which'hc bit ttea followed by all fun- 
fcjtieot edltan, Maioni. 
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Clo. Many a good hanging prevents a bad 
marriage ; and, far turning away, let Cummer bear 
it our.* 

Mar. You are refolutc then ? 
Clo. Not fo neither ; but I am refolv'd on two 
points. 

Mar. That, if one break,* the otherwill hold; 
or, if both break, your gaikins fall. 

Clo. Apt, in good faith ; veryapt! Well, go thy 
way; if Sir Toby would leave drinking, thou were 
as witty a piece of Eve's lleih as any in Illyria. 

Mar. Peace, you rogue, no more o'that ; here 
comes my ladv : make your escule wifely, you 
were belt. [Exit. 



[ ,,d fir turning iway, /(/ rummer trar It Tiiii 

feemi 10 be ■ pun from the ncincTi in the fuouuminion of 

1 found thil oblcHiLion among fame pipers of the !ne Dr. 
LelherUnd, foi the pcrufal of which, 1 »m hippy to hive on 

>uLi ofVju -.,.! "l.. U «l , ..dote, I hid been 

obliged odly io common with (he left of the world. 

ihe literal isiinuir Win;; t.i!y_ iii'l appoDte. for fcrpunj 
Jif Jammit o(nr ii >«L It is common tor oofettled and mgraot 
rciving-men, to grow iteligent of their bufmcr? towirdi rummer | 
and the fenle of (he piff.ge is: " If I an tiantd (i« 




(lie hofe frotn'falling down. BLACtSTOM. 

So, in ZineHn; IV. F. I: >>. Their ftult beinjbioLen, — down 
fell (heir hofe." Again, in Jntorj mi Clufalta i 



" minflt ejtt 

" Wilb one thjl_ (iei hii ftinti ! Sitivtsi. 
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Enter Olivia, and Malvolio. 

Clo. Wit, and't be thy will, put mc into good 
fooling ! Thofe wits, that think they have thee, do 
very oft prove fools; and I, that am fine ] lack 
thee, may pafs for a wife man : For what fays 
Q [j napalm ? Betler a witty fool, than a foolifh. 
wit.* God blefs thee, lady ! 

On. Take the fool away. 

Clo. Do you not hear, fellows? Tate away the 
lady. 

Oli. Go io, you're a dry fool ; I'll no more of 
you : befides, you grow diflionefl. , 

Clo. Twofatilts, Madonna, 3 that diint andgood 
counfel will amend : for give the dry fool drink, 
then is the fool not dry; bid the diflionefl raau 
mend himfelf; if he mend, he is no longer dif- 
honeft ; il he cannot, let the botcher mend him : 
Any thing, that's mended, is but patch'd : virtue, 
that tranlgrcffcs, is but paich'd with fin ; and fin, 
that amends, is but patch'd with virtue : If that 
this fimplc ryllogifm will ferve, fo ; ifit will not. 
What remedy ? As there is no true cuckold but 
calamity, fo beauty's a flower ; — the lady bade take 
awav the fool; theieiore, 1 lav again, take her away. 

Oli, Sir, I bade them take away you. 

Clo. Mifnrilion in the highelt degree ! — Lady, 



i p, : i,r „ u,!lj fttl, Man a jreUJh wit.] Mall, i 

|,c fcsiowi nut wU'.'itr 13 tall h],n .1 jo.-Ujh :1 yr ml':, 'or 
/!#■«■" JOHN5..H. 

J Intl. niiH.cf.. darat. So, LaUadtmt, I 

oF pre.«minen[e, the BlrftJ fir -in. Smvins. 

4 „^„/*„ fl , (Ufi BitM, I. h.t pjith'd :] AllaJiui 
f*Uk'l 01 piincolnuicd gaitncni of ihi luol. ' Mu.mii. 
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Cucullus non facit monachum ; that's as much as to 
fay, 1 wear not motley in my brain. Good Madonna, 
give me leave to prove you a l'ooi. 

Ou. Can you doit? 

Clo. Dexterioulty, good Madonna. 

Oi l. Make your proof. 

Clo. I mult catechize you for it, Madonna ; 
Good mv moufe of virtue, anfwer me. 

Oli. Well, fir, for want of other idlcnefs, I'll 
bide your proof. 

Ci.o. Good. Madonna, why mnurn'fl tliou ? 

Oli, Good fool, for my brother's death. 

Clo. I think, his foul is in hell, Madonna. 

OLt. I know his foul is in heaven, fool. 

Clo. The more fool you, Madonna, to mourn for 
your brother's foul being in heaven, — l ake away 
the fool, eemlcmcn. 

Oli. What think you of this fool, Malvolio ? 
doth he not mend? 

Mal. Yes; andfhalldo, till the pangs of death 
fliake him: Infirmity, that decays the wife, doth 
ever make the better fool. 

Clo. God fend you, fir, a fpeedy infirmity, for 
the better encreafing your folly ! Sir Toby will be 
fworn, that I am no fox ; but he will not pal's his 
word for two-pence that you are no fool. 

OLt. How lay you to that, Malvolio ? 

Mal. I marvel your ladyiliip takes delight in 
fuch a barren rafcal ; I favv him put down the 
other day with an ordinary fool, that has no 
more brain than a ftone : Look you now, he's 
out of his guard already ; unlefs you laugh and 
minifler occafion to him, he is gagg'd. 1 proteft, 
R 3 
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1 take thcfe wife men, that crow fo at thefe fet 
kind of fools, no better than the fools' zanies. ' 

Olj. O, you are lick offelf-love, Malvolio, and 
tafic with a diRernper'd appetite. To be generous, 
guiltlefs, and of free difpofmon, is to take thofc 
things for bird-bolts, that you deem cannon- 
bulltts : There is no flandcr in an allow'ci fool, 
though he do nothing bur rail ; nor no railing in 
a known difcreet man, though he do nothing but 
reprove. 

Clo. Now Mercury indue thee with leafing, for 
then fpcak'Ii well of fools ! * 

Re-enter MARIA. 

Mar. Madam, there is at the gate a young 
gentleman, much defires to fpeak Wi th you. 

Oli. From the countOrfino, is it? 

Mar. I know not, madam; 'tis a fair young 
man, and well attended. 

On. Who of my people hold him in delay? 



! ,t kttln tier, tir fool's 

(ml npnn ihe lop of then 

b Xw Mc.ci.ry i*4vi Iku uilk lealing, ft, tin A«l'/Wi »/ 
poll!] This ii > ftupid blunder. Wr mould r«d, W H4 pleaGng, 
j. e. with clorjucnte, roike rhee a grierous and pou-erful fpeaker, 
fnr Mercury was ihe god of orators OS well is chfltt. Bui the 
firfl cdiiois, who did not undctfland the phrafe, in Am tltt vili 
flmjing. made this foolifh torrttiion ; mo.e ticufablt, however. 

To him, would make one ol hii own ; and fo, in fail Oiforil 
tdiiiou, rcadi, vitk liming; without troubling himfelf 10 iaiisfy 
the reader how lire fi.ll cdi.oi IhoTild blunder in a word fo eiff to 
be liiidtrftuud as Umrtg, though ihev welt might in ihe word 
fliafnS, ash it ufed io this place. YVASMHtrON. 

1 think the prefer)! reading more humourous : Mtj Utrturj 
tltik till lo Hi, Jinci ifoa Utfl in Jurist ej jtoli ! JOHNSON, 
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Mar! Sir Toby, madam, your kinfman. 

Otl. Fetch him off. I pray you ; lie fpeaks no- 
thing but madman : Fie on him ! [Exit Maria.] 
Go you; Malvolio : if h be a fine from the count, 
I am fick, or not at home ; what you will, to dif- 
mifsit. [Exit Malvolio.] Nowyou Tee, fir, how 
your fooling grows old, and people diftike it. 

C1.0. Thouhaflfyokeforus, Madonna.'as if thy 
cldcft fon Ihould he a fooi : whofe fcull Jove cram 
with brains, for here he comes, one of thy kin, has 
a moft weak pia mater. 

Enter Sir Tobv Brt.CH. 

Oli. By mine honour, half drunk. — What is hs 
at the gate, coufm ? 

Sin To. A gentleman. 

Oli. A gentleman ? What gentleman ? 

Sir To. 'Tis a gentleman here 7 — A plague, 
o'thefe pickle-herrings ! — How now, foi ? 

Clo. Good Sir Toby, — 

T Hi t gntlimn here—] He hid before faid II wis ■ e(B- 
tleman. Ht mi alktd, vliat gentleman ? and lit malts il.it reply ; 
which, it is plain, ii retrofit, and mould be read ihiii ; 

Ta a gnttmtlAtiT. 
i. t. tome lady's tld til ton jull come oui of the purler? ; for this 
was ihe appearand Viola made in men's dolhei. See iLJ diat.tier 
Malvulio diawt ol liim prefertly afiti. WauukTON. ( • 

Can any thing be plainer than that Sir loby was going lo de- 
fcribe ihe gentleman, bui wis interrupted by the eiftfli of hit 
tUUt-irnhgt t would print ii at in iroptrfeit lenience. Mr, 
Edwirdi lias the fame obfeivmlon. SltevISS. 

Mr. SiecveM't lourptelaiion may be rjglu : yet Dr. Warburton'i 
reading is not fo ftranje, as it hai been rcprefened. In Broomed 
JnUi Cm, EcentwcU hfi to the gypfiei : We tnufl Lai a. 
young iirMiummi-hiit among you." J'abhik. 

R 4 
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Oli. Coufin, coufin, how have you tcrac fo 
early by this lethargy ? 

Sir. To. Lechery! I defy lechery : There's one 
at the gate. 

Oli. Ay, marry; what is he? 

Sir To. Let him be the devil, an he will, I care 
not: givemc faith, fay I. Well, it'sallone. [Exit. 

Oli. What's a drunken man like, fool ? 

Clo. Like a drown'd man, a fool, and a mad- 
man : one draught above heat 1 makes him a fool ; 
the fecond mads him ; and a third drowns him. 

Oli. Go thou and feek the coroner, and let him 
lit o' my coz ; for he's in the third degree of drink, 
he's drown'd i go, look after him. 

Clo. He is but mad yet, Madonna; and the fool 
fliall look to the madman. [Exit Clown. 

Re-enter Malvolio. 

Mal. Madam, yond young fellow fwears he will 
fpeak with you. 1 told him you were fick; he 
takes on him to underfland fo much, and therefore 
comes to fpeak with you : I told him you were 
aiieep ; he feems to have a fore-knowledge of that 
too, and therefore comes to fpeak with you. What 
is to be faid to him, lady ? he's fortified againft 
any denial. 

• Oi l. Tell him, he fliall not fpeak with me. 
Mal. He has been told fo ; and he fays, he'll 

fiand at your door like a fhcriff's poft, * and be 

» .Hi-, W ] i. e. above the flite of being w=im in 

a proper decree. Stkevkni. 

* jiand at jour (four Hit a flicrifft poll,] It «x the tuflom 

(or ihit officer to hive large pop fct up at his door, aj an 
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the fupportcr to a bench, but he'll fpeak with 
you. 

Oli. What kind of a man is he? 

Mal. Why, of man kind. 

Ou. What manner of man? 

Mal. Of very ill manner ; he'll fpeak with you, 
will you, or no. 

Oli. Of what perfonage, and years, is he? 

Mai.. Not yet old enough for a man, noryoung 
enough for a boy; as a fquafh is before 'tis a 
peafcod, or a codling when'tis almoft an apple : * 
'tis with him e'en Handing water, ' between boy 
and man. He is very well- favoured, and he fpeaks 

indication of hii office. The origins! of which was, that the king'a 
proclamation!, and other public acts, might be affiled thereon, by 
way of publication. So, Janfon's £ vtrj jtfan out of Hi Humour; 
" P«< »ff 

" To the lotil Chancellor's tomb, or the Slrivt\pefli." 
So again, in the old play called Lingua: 

Knows he how to become a fcailet gown? hath he x pair of 
f«(h fi/i at hit door? WAUUITON. 

Dc. Letherlaod was nf opinion, thai " by thii poft is meant a 
poll to mount a horfc from, a horfcbloefc, which, by the cuOom 
of the city, it (till placed at the OtetirFi door. " 

Iu the Csntmhn fir Honour and Richu, a matque by Shirley, 
i633, one of the competitor) fwcin 

'. By Hie Slritri-j ftf," tc. 
Again, in A V/tmm unit vn'd. Com. bv Rowlev, i63j : 
" If C 't, 1 live to fee thee Jitrijf of Loudon, 
• • I'll gild thy painted fop cum ptivilegio." STIEVEH1. 

a or > codling B>1« 'fil itmtj a* apple:] A ending 

anciently meant an immature apple. So, in Ben Jonfon's Ahkimjl: 
" Who ii it, Dol? 
" A fine young quodlitg. " ■ 
The fruit at prefeni ftvled a codling, wat unknown to oor gardens 
in the time of Shafcfpcate. S tEEviss. 

I '(it villi tint e'en Jtnditf ■»«(«■,] The old copy ha. — in. 
The emendation was made by Mr. Steevem. In the firtt foliir 
«';« and ia a:i v.ety frequently coniounded. Maloke. 



s5o TWELFTH-NIGHT: OR, 

very flirewifhly; one would think, his mother'* 
milk were fcarce out of him. , 

Oli. Let him approach: Call in my gentle- 
woman. 

Mal. Gentlewoman, my lady calls, [Exit, 

Re-enter Maria. 

Oli. Give me my veil: come, throwito'ermyface; 
We'll once more hear Orfino's embaffy. 

Enter Viola. 

Vio. The honourable lady of the houfe, which 
is fhe? 

Oli. Speak to me, I fhall anfwer for her; 
Your will? 

Vio. Moll radiant, exquifite. and un match able 
beauty, — 1 pray you, tell me, if tins be the lady of 
the houfc, for 1 never faw her : I would he loth 
to calt away my fpcech ; for, hefides that it is 
excellently well penn'd, I have taken gTeat pains 
to con it. Good beauties, let me Curtain no fconi; 
lam very comptible, ' even totheleail finifter ufage. 

Oli. Whence came you, fir? 

Vio. 1 can fay little more than I have ftudicd, 
and that qiiellion's out of my part. Good gentle 
one, give meimodcft affurance, if you be the lady 
of the houfe, that I may proceed in my fpeech. 

Oli. Are you a comedian? 

Vio. No, my profound heart: and yet, by the 

' T~ f " ,mpi:b,e,] ^W^' 1 tor ,ai r 10 " 1! 

he v "° l \'' d tm! .*° | mtan if lh f «"" lf r- she bcg^lhc ™r*°* 

Jii;!i:cr muki til rqucbfliliaa. SrEEVIKS. 
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very fangs of malice, I fwear, I am not that I play. 
Are you the Indv of the houfe? 

DLL If I <io not ufttrp myfelf. I am. 

VlO. Moll certain, if you arcfiic. you do ufurp 
yourfelf ; for what is yours to beftow, is not yours 
to refcrvc. But this is from my coramiffion: I 
will on with my fpeech in your praife, and then 
fhew you the heart of my mcfTage. 

Oti. Come to what is important in't: I forgive 
you the praifc. 

VlO. Alas, I took great pains to fttidy it, and 'tis 
poetical. 

Oli. It is the more like to be feign'd ; I pray 
you, keep it in. I heard, gou were iaucy at my 
gates; andallow'dyour approach, rather to wonder 
at you than to hear you. If you be not mad, be 
gone; if you have reafon, be brief: ' 'tis not that 
time of moon with me, to make one in fo fkipping s 
a dialogue. 

Mar. Will you hoift fail, fir? here lies your 
way. 

VlO. No, good fwabber; I am to hull here 1 a 

I If jtt hi not mi J, It gext; if jn i^i resfea, hi hit/:} Th« 
fenfe evidently requite) that we (hould read, 

IF you hi iW, be gone. fee. 
For tile wnids hi mad, in the firft put of the lenience, are oppbfed 
lo r id/on in the fecond. M. Mason. 

< flipping—} Wild, frolitk, raad. Johnhjm. 

So, in K. Hmj IV. P. i: 

" The Jkifp'Kg ting, lie ambled up and down," kc. 

Again, in the Mtrclui tj frit*! 

" To allay, with forae euld drop! of modeflgi, 
" Thyj(i/}/n(rpirit." Malohb. 
? 1 in i» hull in; — j To Ml meani to drive to and 
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little longer. — Some mollification for your giant, ' 
fweet lady. 

Oil. Fell me your mind. 

Vio. I am a merTenger. 8 

'On. Sure, you have iome hideous matter to de- 
liver, when the courtefy of it is fo fearful. Speak 
your office. 

Vio. It alone concerns your car. I bring no 
overture of war, no taxation of homage; I hold the 
olive in my hand: my words are as full oi peace 
as matter. 

Oil. Yet you began rudely. What arc you ? 
what would you? 

Vio. The rudenefs, that hath appear'd in me. 



fro upon the water, without fails or rudder. So, in ibe NoiU 
Stliier, J634S 

" Thai all thefe milchic:'* M.i wiiii ^.iflping fail." 

S IT E VIMS. 

are guarded by R iants. who repel all improper or troublefome 
advances, Viola, feci 115 ■.v.imiii'.-m:u.l Ju ci;tr to oppofc hci 

meffaEjc, inlrcats Ulivi.i to paniy her fjiot. Johnson. 

Viola likcwifc alludes 10 ihc ditninuiive file of Mm'*, who is 
called on fubicquem octauons. Hill, villain, )c*= S tJ Arm if mi, 
*c. STMVWI. 

So, FaHblT 10 his put; 

" Sirrab, you £1'*!," tec. K. Hint} IP. P. If. AS I. 

JtUlOKt, 

■ Oli. Till mi jltr mind. 
Vio. I am a wujhga. ] Thtrc words (which in the old copy 
arc pan of Viola's lafl fpeeeb f mull be divided between ihc iwo 
fpeaker<; 

Viola growing irouWefoni'. Olivia would uifmifs her, and theve- 
forc cull her Diott with this command, Till mi jou. mind. Jhc 
oilier, taking aduiitai'.e rjf llie amlii^uilv of ihe word mini, which 
fiBniries eiiher tHjWjt ,„ i,(.'ins'ij>r, replies as if fhe'had ufed il in 
Ihc laltci Tenfc, / in 11 atfaglT. Waiboeton. 

As a nnffinga, ihc was not to fpeak bet own mind, but that of 
her employer. M. Mason. 
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have I learn'd from my entertainment. What I 
am, and what 1 would, arc as fecrct as maiden- 
head: to your cars, divinity; to any other's, pro- 
phanation. 

Oli. Give us the place alone : we will hear this 
divinity. [Exit Maria.] Now, fir, what is your text? 

Vio. Moll fweet lady, 

Oli. A comfortable doctrine, and much may be 
faid of it. Where lies your text ? 

VlO. In Orlino's bufom. 

Oli. In his bofoni ? In what chapter of his 
bofom ? 

VlO. To anfwci by the method, in the firfl of 
his heart. 

Oil. O, I have read it; it is hcrcfy. Have you 
iio more to fay? 

Vio. Good madam, let me fee your face. 

Oli. Have you any commifGon from your lord 
to negotiate with my face? you are now out of 
your text : but we will draw the curtain, and (hew 
you the picture. Look you, fir, Inch a one 1 was 
this prefent : Is't not well done ? 6 [ Unveiling. 

9 Loot JM, fi.JM <■ •« / w«l Mil t"/«" m "ill 

i.^il] This ii noofcnlt. Tht c ba u £c of u. 0 i 10 nut, i ihink, 
clean all up, ind givct :hc expeeflion an air of gallantly. Viola 
in lee Olivia'. f Jtt : The oiliti at lc.ij.ih pulls oil her vtU, 
and fail; Wl vitl Jiaw Iht nrl»*, «nj _//..•» job til pLSurc. I 
wen this complexion w-day, 1 mty weai anoibei lo-mortcnf, 
joculaily inli.rali.i-, lluu Die ptwtJ. The ollltl, vnl ai lUe 
left, fays, " Excellently ilm, if Cod dU .11." Pcthapi, it may 
h= l.ut, what you 1.,. in t M ; ..ilir.wifc 'lis an excellent Fa.cc. 

I am not faii.ficu with ihii emcndjiion. We may tead, 'i Such 

h it nol happily rtpi t it..;c.l .' Sl.uit.iT ^[uifcclngy orculs 
OtklUn — " This lotliSeiUon, fnajl »e fee .1 t " Siuvjni, 
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Vio. Excellently done, if God did all. 
Oli. 'Tis in grain, fir; 'twill endure wind and 
weather. 

Vio. 'Tis beauty truly blent, " whole red and 

Nature's own fweet and cunning hand laid on: 
Lady, you are the crucl'lt file alive, 
IF you Will lead thele graces to the grave, 
And leave the world no copy. 1 

This palT.ige is nonfenfe as ii [Units, md neecfTartly requite< 
fomc amendment. Thai propofed by Warburton would mat* 
fenfc of it; but then ihc alluGon to a piduic would be dropped, 
which began in ill c preceding pail of the Fpcceh, and is rallied on 
through iWt ibit follow. If we i«d frt/aii, inltead of fri/at, 
Ihis alliifion will be preferved, and the meinii.g will be cleit. 
1 have nn doubt hot the line fliould ion thus: 

tttjnti means \ifrtjtnit. So Hamlet calls the pidn«s he thewj- 



" Come diaw ibis curtain, and lei ui fee you* 

I tufpea, the author iniended that Olivia Oiouli 
lier face with her veil, before fLe [peakt thefe «» 
'Tit tintj tnt} blent,] i. e. blended, raised ti 

CU.fi J* U*Jn i.^:^i.J, 1S171 



Anil Ibk tii wtrli ne copy.] How much 
i 'thought eipieifed by Shaklpemt, lliaa I 
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Ou. O, fir. I will not be fo hard -hearted ; I will 
give out divers fcliclules of my beauty: It (hall 
be inventoried ; and every panicle, and utenfil, 
label'd to my will: as, item, two lips indifferent 
red; item, two grey eyes, with lids to tlictn; item, 
one neck, one chin, and fo forth. Were you fent 
hither to 'pT^fe me?* 

Vio. I fee you what you are : you arc too proud ; 
But, if you were the devii, you are fair. 
My lord and mailer loves you; O, fuch love 
Could be but recompens'd, though you were crown'd 
The non-pareii of beauty! 



Shalfpeare his copied himfelf in hit i ith Sonne! : 

" She <Wd thee for her teal, tad meant thereby 
Thou fhouluu print more, nor lei Hut iapj die. " 

Again, in ihe 3d Soiinci : i 

11 Die Jingle, arid thine image diet with thee. u 

Again, in bit rjrh Sonnet: 

Ah 1 , ifihon iKiielefi (halt hap 10 die, 

The world Mill hull lhee like a makelefi wife ; 

1 ■' The world will be lliv widow, and Hill weep 

Again, in ihe l3th Sooneu 

*• O thai you weie vourfclf ! bui lo.e, you are 
•< No lunger your, ihan you yourfelf here live; 
" AgainN ihii. coming end you Ihoutd prepare, 
*' And ju>iit fimbUttc la ]tmt etktr ghi. " Malohi, 

* IS 'praite m.fj i. e. Io tfpreift, or ttfutitl, me. Th. 

Foresoing wordi, /lir.'ii.'-., and ii.vnlcrW. (hew, 1 ihint, ihai ihii 
u Ihe meaning. So again, in CjmiiSnn ■- I could then have 
looked ou him wiihoui the help of admiration ; though ihe itlt- 
bpu of ho endowments had been laiUd by hii lid*, and i io pciuFe 
him by i/mi. " Malose. 

Malone'i ronjednre ii in^enioui, and I fhould have though! i: 
Ihe true reading, if.the foregoing worJi, A -r.K 'and imattiiii, 
had been uTed by Viola i but •% it i. Olivia herielf who ruatei at* 

tha/oiivia aft), wheiher (he wn fenl ihere on purpole lo^iiife 
her. M. MAION. 
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Oli. How does he love me? 

VlO. With adorations, with fertile y;ars, ' 
With groans that thunder love, with fighs of 6re. s 
Oli. Your lord does know my mind, 1 cannot 
love him : 

Yet I fuppofe him virtuous, know him noble, 

Of great eltate, of frefli and fiainlefs youth ; 

In voices well divulg'd, T free, learn'd, and valiant. 

And, in dimenlion, and the fhape of nature, 

A gracious perfon : but yet I cannot love him ; 

He might have took his anfwer Ion" ago. 

Vio. If I did love you in my matter's flame; 
With fuch a fuffcring, fuch a deadly life, 
In your denial I would find no fenfe, , 
I would not undcriland it. 



1 ——Willi J„tih Inn,] WM, which ii not in iht old copy. 




od endure. Smviw: 
<> Witk j.=a»i Hal 'bunder but, uilk figU if fin.] Thii line is 
worthy of Dry lien's Almanitt, and, if not laid in mocttty of 
amorous hyperbole!, might be itpardtd ai a riditiilc on a paffajc 
in Chapmao'i tiandation of the lirft boot of Honrr, i5 3 S: 

..JO*« (W.-'J 5 " 

□ r, on another in Uigii Hnjalyndt, Una : 

" The wiodi of of deept fighti 

• ' Thai lWi> flill for nought!, " kc. Stuvihi. 
So, in our author'! Lim'i Ctafltint: 

" 0, ihn foic'd t'\wiit< from hii heail did By!" M alone. 
7 In voitei will divulg'd,] Well Ipokcn of by the world. 

MALONL. 

S °' « 7. Ml tliJtimnmww, vim Hi atrti 
" Voic'd Jq rt|Md(ullyf" Sisivim. 
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On. Why, what would you? 

Vio. Make me a willow cabin at your gale. 
And call upon my foul wilKin the honfc; 
Write loyal cantons of contemned love, ' 
And ting them loud even in the dead of night; 
Holla your name to the reverberate hills. 
And make the babbling goffip of the air 1 
Cry out, Olivia! O, you (liould not reft. 
Between the elements of air and earth, 
But you llrauld pity mc. 

On. You might do much : What is yout pa- 



I am a g 

Ou. 




- M lu^'.w'b?. St,,.,,,. 
Vol.. V. ' • S 
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To tell mc how he takes it. Fare yon well : 
I thank you for your pains: fuend this For mc. 

Vio. lam no fee'dpoft,' lady; keep your purfc ; 
My mailer, not myfclf, lacks recompenfe. 
Love make his heart of flint, that you (hall love ; 
And let your fervour, like my matter's, he 
Plac'd in contempt! Farewel, fair cruelty. [Exit. 

On. What is your parentage ? 
Abcvt my fortunes, yet myjlate is well t 

I am a gentleman. I'll be fworn thou art; 

Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions, and i'pirit, 
Do give thee five-fold blaion: — Not too fait: — ■ 
foft! foft! 

Unlets the mailer were the man. * — How now ? 
liven fo quickly may one catch the plague ? 
Methinks, I feel this youth's perfections, 
With an invifible and fubtle Health, 
To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be,— 
What, ho, Malvolio!- — 

Re-enter Malvolio. 

Mal. Here, madam, at your fcrvicc. 

Oli. Run after that fame peeviili melfcnger, 
The county's man:' he left this ring behind him, 

1 I im t.6 jit i poll,] P11J, in our lulbout'i lime, fignilicd a 
DtlTiogtr. MalOki. 

U,l,/i It, -«/« u.n If, ma.} Unle& ihc di E oiir of the 
mailer »c.t added 10 the merit ol ihr ftivant, I (hail go loo faj, 
and difjjrace rayfc!f. Lei me Hop in lime. Malum. 

Ptrhipi (be means lo chert beifelf by obfeivin(, — Tbii it un- 
becomiug forwaiilucfs uu my lau, »si;/j 1 am hi nixi.in (ok 

Hi eooutv'i nan.-] Cmtj and tmtt in old language were 
fynonymoui. The old topy bit ctmltl, wbiih may be ii;Ll: ihe 
Stiou geuitite tafc. Malum. 



Drained by Co 



WHAT YOU WILL. 2S9 



Would I, or not; tell him, I'll none ofit. 
DeGre liiro not to flatter with his lord, 
Nor hold him up with hopes ; I am not for him : 
If that the youth will come this way to-morrow, 
I'll !;ive him leafons for't. Hie thee, Malvolio. 
Mal. Madam. I will. [Exit, 
Olt I do 1 know not what ; and fear to find 
Mine rye 7 coo n.cat a flatterer for my mind, 
late, fliew thy force : Ourfelves we do not owe;* 
What is deaced, rauTt be ; and be this fo ! [Exit. 

» — It Ratlrr wiili iU ItiJ,] Thij wjj ihe phrafeology of the lime. 
So, in KUg KUUU 11: 

'■ Siiall living men flatter will* llio't that live. 



JnhnfW* explanation uf ihil palTa;e ii evidewlt wrong. It 
would be ftunj:t indctd if Olivia fhouid hv, thai (he feared her 

tLfeul, wilh .liL.n.U ul lie. aue: 11.1 !;ad' aeW.lv fenl 

him a ling, which moll have di (covered her paffion wore flrongly, 
■ad was rent for thll •'«• pu.poft.. —The iiuc- meaning appeal) to 
•»e to be thn* : -St. /««« ri.l i« <;« /«»"' /• « 
iV,. »/ D/a-i.. fti jftwM mi *«< /«"((* «/ mm' /u^mai (. 
Ujjt tk» imfirilM. Slit had jo!t before laid: 

Uethinki. 1 (eel (hi* youth', perfechaat, 
■' With j.i invifible and futile Health, 

which confirms ray explanation of thll paffaje. M. MAJOrf. 

1 think the meaning is, I fejr thai mv ryes will fid Dec rat 
nnderJUndiagi that 1 am iudulgiiif a palhon for ihil bcauilfal 
youth, which my rcafon cannot appto«. M/iLOH. 

1 Onr/il-u m Jo «l o»c;j i. «. »r ate not our own 

milieu. We .anno; govern Oarfelye*. So. in Mactllil 

ii _ihc uilriulition Ibat I »(«;" i. t. own, polic'i. 
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ACT II. S C E N E I. 

77k Sta-coaft. 
Entir Antonio and Sebastian. 

Ant. Will you flay no longer ? nor will you- 
not, that 1 go with you? 

Sf.b. By your patience, no : my flats thine 
darkly over me ; the malignancy tji my fate might, 
perhaps, diftempcr yours ; therefore I fhall crave 
of you your leave, that 1 may bear my. evils alone : 
It were a bad recompenfe lor your love, to lay any 
of them on yon. 

Ant. Let me vet know of you, whither yon are 
bound. 

StB. No, 'footh, fir; my determinate voyage is 
mere extravagancy. But I perceive in you fo ex- 
cellent a touch of modefly, that you will not extort 
from me what I am willing to keep in ; therefore 
it charges me in manners the rather to exprefs 
myfdf. ' You nut fit now of me then, Antonio, my 
name is Sebaflian, which I call'd Rodorigo; my 
father was that Sebaflian of Mcffalinc, * whom f 
know, you have heard of : he left behind him, my- 
fcif, and a filler, both born in an hour; If the heavens 
had been pleas'd, 'would we had fo ended ! but, you, 
fir. altei'd that; for, fomc hour before you took me 
from the breach oT the fe^, 1 was my filler drown'd. 

» Is afrifi aifilj.] Thai is. Is vr-. isi mj/ilf. Iohksok. 

.«'/*« :;.-.(, | Sir 1 hernial Hanmer vtry jn.liiiouTlv ofleu 

io read HtMiw, an itb.d in the AnbipeUgo ; but ShaUptare 
knew liule of geography, and wu nol .« all Toliciioui about 
oithogupbical "itciv. The faro* oiidaLc otcuTi In the tuTiiIudiuj 
dene qf the play: 

" Of Mr/fiHr./ ; Sckilii.m w;n mv filhtr. " SnivrKS. 

1 tk/ breach pf rii i. c. whaiwe now call tlx httlitgot 

ilit f<a. 1b Periele» it it ilylci— '• the ru/an of the lea." Siesveks. 
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Ant. Alas, the day ! 

Sf.u. A lady, fir, though it was faid flic much 
rcfcmbled me, was yet of many accounted beauti- 
ful : but, though I could not, with fuch eilimable 
wonder, 1 over-far believe that, yet thus far I will 
boldly publifh her, (lie bore a mind that envy could 
not but call fair: Jhc is drown'd already, fir, with 
fait water, * though 1 feern to drown her remem- 
brance again with more. 

Ant. Pardon me, fir, your bad entertainment. 

Sed. O, good Antonio, forgive me your trouble. 

Ant. If you will not murder me for my love, 
let me be your fervant. 

St:rs. If you will not undo what you have done, 
that is, kill him whom you have rccovcr'd, defire 
it hot. Fare ye well at once: my bolom is full of 
kindnefs ; and I am yet fo near the manners of my 
mother, 1 that upon the lcaft occafion mote, mine 
eves will tell tales of me. I am bound to. the count 
Orfmo's court: farewel. [Exit. 

Ant. The gcntlcricfs of all the gods go with thee ! 




efirn. The mcaniin- is. ll.it lic'cjuld not venture 10 think. £0 
highly ai others oF his tiller. . JOHNMN. 

Thui Milton uf=! *napTiJfit>i notes, lot tintiprifitli, in bis hymn 
011 the Nativity . MA LONE. 

* . — y/if :i inumd b!„iJj, fr, uiih J„!l Wrr,} There ii i u- 
femblaticc fariuten this and jimilw fiilft lho.^ht in Hanht: 
Tut miui if atln UJt lieu, fur Orflrlit, 
" Ani Uiriftn I js'l 'xi mj Uan. " Steevesi. 
1 / jil fa near tic mtnain cf taf mollitt,] So in King 
Hnj) V. AS IV. fc, vi: 

" And all my naiitr came inio my eyci. " Malone. 

s 3 
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I have many enemies in Orftno's court, 

Etfc would I very Ihortly fee thee there : 

But. come what may, I do adore thee fo, 

That danget (hall leem fpurt, and I will go. [Exil. 

SCENE II. 
A Slicet. 
Enltr Viola ; Malvolto following. 
Mai.. Were not you even now with the cotmtefs 
Olivia? 

Via. Even now, fir ; on a moderate pace 1 have 
fince arrived but hither. 

Mai.. She returns this ring to yon, fir; you 
might have faved me my pains, to have taken it 
aivay yourfclf. She adds moreover, thatyou(hould 
put your lord into a defperatc affurance flic will 
none of him: And one thing more; that you be 
never fo hardy to come again in his affairs, unlcfs 
it be to report your lord's taking of this. Receive 
it fo. ' 

Vio. She took the ring of me ; I'll none of it. 7 

* Rr-rvt it fa.] One of ifie modern editors Kith, with fome 
ptotubiliiy, receive it.jir. Bui the preterit reading is diffidently 
Intelligible, MALOHl. 

" Rtttn, it fo." ii, mitrjlni it To. Thus, ia the third Aft 
Of thi. play, Olivia r, yl ,„ 

be« S hVthe7i^^ TH " V ' a ' t * h " 

'■Stic i-iot ilit rinv ui mrf- P I'll none of il." 
Wai Inggclled by an ingenious friend, and certainty renders the 
line Ufi cictpiiomblt : yet I ciunot but think then is Is me tor- 

Ipceeh, he uotld probably have written — 

iht toot ■ iin S of me! _IU nooe of it. 
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Mai,. Come, fir, you peevi filly threw it to her ; 
and her will is, it fhould be fo reiurn'd : if it be 
« onh (looping for, there it lies in your eye ; it' not, 
be it his that Imds it. [Exit. 

Vio. Ilcftnoringwithher: What means this lady? 
Fortune forbid, my outfide have not charm'd her! 
She made p.ood view of me ; indeed, fo much, 
That, fure/inethought, her eyes had loft her tongue,* 




Since I wrote the above, k liai occuritJ to me tt.il llic latter 

Sli/mnt iin K uf mt ! SAVtl none of it ! 
So hrforti "—he tele tkii ling;— tell hint, I'll none of It." And 
ifiermrdi : •' Nnnc fit my lord's ling! "—Viol J raav lit [nr.|infed 
10 repeat ihc lubQinet ol what MiUolio has laid. Our author ii 
ftl.iom fludioui on futh oe. lions lo ufe ibe very woidi be had 
I'tfiiie employed. Malone. 





Tongue lofl tier \-tti ; net nu j-jc wjs mil in; or Hi. duke, and her 
eyei E aii:t e on hit nuITcDger. Joimios. 

It rather mcani thai ibe very find and tiger riew (lie look of 
Viola, penciled the ufe ol her tong.ie, and mjiie her tilt 
dirtiaBedly. Ibii tondriiiiian of the rab—Jtt, it ullo much in 
EhaLfpeire'i Banner. Dotct. 
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For flic did fpeak in darts difirnilcdly. 

Slie loves me, fine; the cunning of her paflion 

Invites me in this churlifh mcflcnger. 

None of my lord's ring! whv, he fent her nunc. 

1 am the man;— If it be fo, (as '[is) 

Puoi lady, (lie were belter love a dream. 

Difguifc, 1 Ice, tliou ait a wicked nefs, 

Wherein the pregnant enemy * does much. 

How cafy is it, for the proper-falfe 

In women's waxen hearts to fct their forms! 1 



» Iti pregnant enimj — ] It, I believe, llie delicious fiend, 

r tnemy of mankind. JOHNSON. 

JVrjnis/il (cnnir.Iy ■!<:■: 'u -. nr t,»<.'j. So, in Henlil t 

> Iff* isfj is il fir Hi proner-fjlfc 

j. Umh N fit Ikdrfim.!) Thi S i. ohfere. 

he meaning i., i.e. ,.fi i, i,Jg,ifi to mm..' Low mCI). doe. 
N, n-ji <<.,,. ..incl i„ tiidr (liveable 

;c j)till:ij>s I r.i:iffrr>lc I, and Ibm.l.i l,t read thus; 
" ftt f«tk « in an niA, f/ >,* «r X, 



ante; a«d (if/i [i. e. deceitful) to x 
Jieaiii of women' — Tlir lirsfi,. f.;!t 
e.preffio.. llu.i llic/j.V dtctivrr, bui k 
A j-ri.fa mm, w.n tin- nhcicnl pluafc 
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Alas, our frailty 4 is the caufe, not we ; 

For, fuch as we are made of, fuch wc be' 

How will this fadge ! 4 My mailer loves her dearly ; 



Again, in M«/.r, for M«>« i 

» FoTw'e »"'/./(" i'Z completions »», 
" And willow It ftlfi fritli." Maloke. 
* au: frailly — j '1 lie old copy reads — O frailty. 

StEEVENJ, 

The emetidaiion wis made by the tdhur of the fecond folio. 

1 For, fuel at ui in am(i of, fuii vit li.] Th( old copy reads — 
made i/. Mr. Tyrwhiu oblcrvet, that " inQriil of iiaofpoGng 
thclc lines according !o t)r. jchiilon's ronjcauie." lit is inclined 
lo read the latter 11 I have printed it. So, in the Trm/.j! j 



", is primed inllead of if. Nertltxt of Venice, <M : 
- Mine own I would fay, but. >/mine, tbco youti." 
In As jsu I'm it, wc have a lino n>n[[ruitc.i ne.iriy lite the piefinl, 
u now corrtaed i 

" Who fucli a one as (he, fuch is her neighbour." 

< Hw mil Oil fadge ?J To /a<f<r, ii /nif, la fil. So, in 
Pecter'i romedy ol Old FtrtsnatH, 1600 1 

■' I Ihiili never /arf£f \%iiJi the humour, becaufe I cannot lie," 
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And I, poor monftcr, fond as much on him ; 

And (he, miftaken, feems to dote on me: 

What will become of this t As I am man, 

My (late is defperate Cot my mailer's love ; 

As I am woman, now alas the day ! 

What tbriftlefs figtis (hall poor Olivia breathe ? 

Otime. thou mult untangle this , not I; 

It is too bard a knot for me to untie. [Exit. 

SCENE III. 

A room in Olivia's konje. 

Enter Sir Tody Belch, and Sir Andrew Ague- 
cheek. 

Sir To. Approach, fir Andrew : nottobca-bed 
after midnight, is to be up betimes ; and dihtculo 
Jurgtre, 1 thou know'fl, 

Sir Axn. Nay, by my troth, I know not : but 
I know, to be up late, is to be up iatc. 

Sin To. A falfc coiidufian ; I hate it as an un- 
fill'd can : To be up alter midnight, and to go 
to bed then, is early : fo that, to go to bed after 
midnight, is to go to bed betimes. Do not our 
lives confift of the four elements?* 
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Sir And. 'Faith, To they lay; but, I think, it 
rather confifis ofcating a^ddrinking, , 

Sir To. Thou an a fcholar ; let us therefore cat 
and drink. — Marian, I fay ! a (loop of wine! 

Enter Clown. 

Sir And. Here comes the fool, i'faith. 

Clo- How now, my hearts? Did you never fee 
the picture of we three ? ' 

Sir To. Welcome, afs. Now let's have a catch. 

Sir And. By my troth, the fool has an excel- 
lent brcafl.* 1 had rather than forty (hilling;. 1 had 

My life being nude of four, with two alone 
" Sin Li down In death," &r. 
Soairo, in Kir. t Hat} V: "He i> pure ail and fire ; and Ihc 
dull elemenii of earth and water never appeir in him." Malum. 




there, 410. i;oi, i> " The bladder of .1 man containing lour Jliof 
(which ii foineihing above IWU tnglifh gallons} of water." 

1 Did jsn hw fit lii piforr of we three ?] An alluiion 

to an old print, fometimcs palled on the wall of a country ale. 
loufe, rtprefentitsg two, hut under which the fpedatoi reads— 

I believe Shakfneare had in his thoughts a common fipn, in which 
two wooden heads arc inhibited, vn;h this inscription nndei il : 
*• Wt Ikr'i logpctheadi be." The fpeSaior ur reader is fuppofed, 
10 make the third. I he down means to inlinnaie. that S;r I oby 
and Sir Andrew had as good a title to the name oi fell si himlclf, 
Malisi. 

* nj (roll, Ih/sol ka, an atiltal bteili.J BruJ, tnu. 
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fuch a leg ; and fo fivect a breath to f:ng, as the 
fool lias. In i'ooth, thou wall in very g!,acious 
fooling lafl night, when thou i'pokeft of Pigrogro- 
mitus, of the Yapians pairing the cquinodial oF 
Oucubus: 'twas very good, i 1 faith. 1 fent thec 
fix-pence for thy Icman ; Hadft it ? * 

)lrrali ha( been here prnpnTcd : but many inSiDccl may be brought 
ID juflily the old lc.i:]i:i'_ Lcvnv.J a uijuLl. In the fUtutn vl Sroke- 
College, Founded Lv Arrlibiftmp ParVer, 1 135, Slrjfi'i Fain, 
p. g: "Which f.iid quciiften, aFicc their Inrajli art i (unfed," Sit. 
tbalii, after their voices arc broken. In Fiddei' lilt ef Vitljrj, 
Append, p. i:S : " Singing-men well-in. J? i J." In TttPti'i Huf- 
iWrK, p, 155. edil. P. Share : 

« The better tnjt, the lefler reft, 

To ftne the queer now there now been. 
Tuflct, in ibis piece, called Tht Atlktit Lift, tells d>, that he was 
a choir-boy in the collegiate chapel of Waliin£ford-ciillc , and 
that, on account of the excellence of hit VUCI, tie w as iuiccfiivcly 
removed lo various choirs. T. "WaHTON. 

B. Jonfon ufes the word (r^j! in the fame manner, in hii 
UtffU tf 0)tfa, p. 6?3, edit. tGna. In an old play tailed Til 
* P\ written by J. He> wood, >56 9 , ii thil paflagc > 

ii Ptlkiij, I pray you, tell me, can you fing ? 

" JWirr. Sir, I have Tome li;ht in fin £ in a . 




the obfc.iriiy of the following fpeech. 

LrT.au i< frequently ufed by the ancient writer!, and Spenfer 
in particular. So again, in Tit NclU Stliur, 1634 ; 

" Fright him as he's embracing nil new trtnan." 
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Clo. I did impeticos thy gratillity ; 6 for Mal- 
v olio's note is nowhipftock : Mylady lias a white 
hand, and the Myrmidons arc 110 bottlc-ale houfcs. 



round which a fliari uf le.u'iri it ■.: 1 Si- l ■ ■- i t .uul is foine timet 
put for ihc nir^ itfelf. So, in iJlinaiir, 161a : 



Ajain, i 



Figure u in die plate of (he Aldr.ii-ilantfn, '!( ihc end 
it. Hinj fj\ F. I. fulficienlly prove) that ft/tuttl, were r 
aiway. a pari of (lie Utefi of fitti or jlfm, (hou^h .hey were 
ideutt, lor a i.-.lIi.ii wiiii'i I ;'/.-oid lo oiler. SrEEVtNl. 

Ii ij a very graft miflake 10 imagine thai thb iharader it 
babiie.l lite an tint. Neither he nor Tmicijiiiu, though (hey w< 
a parikolomed dref<, lias tidier toxtonb or S™//!, nur it by a 
means to be confounded with ihc tos/ in King Lrtir, nor tit 

1 (hint, will) lire otic in Aid IWl,' /Ur £'i.,r IVrtV 1 Wrla/i 

ox tkt Full >{ Si.ift,«,, a character he ha, molt judkiou: 
varied and riilrriu-ii.and, would be a valuable ' addition io L 
ni.it) on his pljyi.' RiTniy. 
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SirAxd. Excellent! Why, this is the bell Fool- 
ing, when all is done. Now, a iong. 

Sir To. Come on ; there is fix-pence fur you : 
let's have a Cong. 

Sir And. There's a teflril of roc too : if one 
knight give a 

Clo, Would yuu have alove-fong, orafungof 
good life ? 7 

Sir To. A love-long, alove-fong. 

Sir And. Ay; 1 tare not for good life. 

SONG. 

Clo. O mijlrtfs mine, when arc you roaming? 
O.flay and hear ; your true love's coming, 

Thai can fmg both kigk and low ; 
Trip no further, pretty /meeting; 
Journey* end in lovers' meeting. 
Every wife man's fan doth know. 

Sir And. Excellent good, i'faiih ! 
Sir To. Good, good. 

ihc Hiding of the old ropy flionld not, in mir -opinion, be litre 
diRurbed. The down ulcs the fame kind nf faniaitiik language 
elf.whcie in ili is ftene. Neither Kp»ptmu$ t nor ibe P>ti«i 
would objefl 10 ir. Maloke. 

J T~jf K °° d lift ' j d0 n °' fuppnrc ,h " b ? * f ° n <! oS F>* 

hj,, ihe Clown m«i» a rune of a morW fun ; though Sii Andrew 
anfwen lo il in lhai figntl.Miiou. i.ood hjt, I believe, is AumWi 
nirii jtlStj. Il miy bt a Callicifi-i : « c tall a iolly fellow" a 
i„, linn/. Stem-ess. ' ' 

From ihe oppofiiion of ihc word, in the Ctown'i queflion. I 
incline lo think thai giti ti'i ii \, elc , llc d ,„ j ;s „r ua | 3ct tiiiji,on. 
In Tir Met n Hive, ./ Whtyr, thefe word, lit uled lo, a vinuon, 
dUatBtt : 

» Defend yo or reputation, or fjteweU lo yom [Mi lift tor wta," 
^ MALDKt. 
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ClO. What k love? 'tis not hereafter; 
Prejent mink hath pre/eat laughter; 

What's to tome, is jlitl vnjurez 
In delay there lies nc plenty;* 
Then eomi kip me, fweet anil twenty, 8 

Youth's ajhijf will not endure. 

Sir And. A mellifluous voice, as I am true 
knight. 

Sir To. A contagious breath. 
Sir And. Very Iweet and contagious, i'faith. 
Sm To. To hear by the .nofe, it is dulcet in 
contagion. But (hall \vc make the welkin dance' 

* In delay titti till to fla<Jl] No man will ever be worth 
much, who di.'aji the wlvanligct ullcrcil by the peefeni hour, in 
l.r.|>es thai the iuturc will oiler aoit. So, in A". KUiard 111. 
Ad IV. ft. iii: 

" DiU f leuls impotent and fnail.pai'd beggary.'' 
Again, in A. Hay H. P. I : 

Ajji:., in a Scon l.ioveib i •■ Aflej t^diltj (omet a let." St; 
Kelly'* CollediOD, p. 5). Steevum. 

9 rim tout ki/s nu, i*m and twenty,] Thit line iiobfcort; 

S CW, > Ir/i lira, /«fj irxV (wmrj, 
Yet I Lnow no! whether the prefcni reading be not right, (or in 
tome COUDtici /awl and iu>«i;, whatever be Ihe meaning, ii a 
phnfc of cndtaintcnl. Johnson. 
So, in Ifit Wen**, 1604: 

Saiil tad !vt*t) .■ all Iwctl and fweet." SmviM. 
Again, in TU ».:-7 ./ Ita^kr i 

" Gooii even, «mf twnly, M.UONE. 

• «>< Ik, u,lkin dance— j That ii , drink till the ft T 

So, in Aster, and Unfair*, Aft II. fc. iii : 
Cup o> (iii 11,4 wfU p rani." 
A(ain, Mr. Pope : 

'* Ridotu Upj ami danre!. till lln fee 

■■ The doubling lullici .'.it. if-Tafl ii ihe," Stuyiki. 
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indeed ? Shall we loufe ilic night-owl in a catch, 
that will draw three iouls out of one weaver? 1 
fliall we do that ? 

Sin And. An you love me, let's do't : I am dog 
at a catch. 

Clo. By'r lady, fir, and fome dogs will catch 
well. 

Sir Akd. Mofl certain : let our catch be, Thou 
tnave. 

J itia Urn fiali gul j/ sue weaver?] Our author re- 

piefems weaver! as much jiven l'j llaiinnny in liis lime, I have 



Anon, who tamed >r.jr bttfi, ; ami Tinioihen,, wW s ovemed, 

obfenatioo his our author conveyed in ihe ribald) v of this buffoon 
tharaaer. WAUDITOH, 

to a popubr book of the time, Cartw'l tranflaiion qT Huailc'l 
Trill tj mO, Mai, there il a curious (hapter concerning ihe 
Ibtr /eats, "vrr/Jaiin, fi-.fish-t ami rr.r/nW.O." Fai.i i, 

I uoubl whcilici our ruiLh-jt inic.i.lca juv alkilion lo this JivifiOB 
of Tonls. In Ti< r™;,fj), we have-.. I„b!a thee o'tt i. e. 
mates ihee thrice a! great as iliou wen before. In ihe fame 

[ihe warnicll lover ol :i li,n;' ihk' cot, ; or in oilier word!, give 
him ihrice moit dclichi than i! would give another man. Dr. 
Waibnrton'i fuppofition that there i> an alluCon to [he catch being 
in lira putt, appears, lo me one of his unfounded refinements. 
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Clo. Hold they peace, themknaye, knight? T fhall 
be conftrain'd in 1 ! to call thee knave, knight. 

Sir And. "Lis not the 6rli time I have con- 
flrain'd one to tall me knave, begin , fool; it 
begins, Hold they peace. 

Clo. I fhall never begin , if I hold my peace. 
Sir And. Good, i'faith! Come, begin. 

[They jingo Catch. 4 
* Tkq fa. auk.] Thit etch i. loft. JOfWIOH. 



the fame notes as Ins fellows , vet hv hc.J„iiin g dated periods „l 
lime from cat h other, there rtfulti from .he performance a harmony 

are, in flriancrs, c:-l!c! Cw.s i"" an 1 11 properly, 

Ctttlti, when the words in the different parts .ire made 10 mid 
or anfwer each other. One of the molt leruarkablc csamplei 
of a true to/ti is that of Fund , Ltfl Ihl gecJ knif. Vnu , in 
■which, immediately after one peifon has uttered thcfc words, 
.. What need wc le.ir the Pope: 1 ' another in the cou.fc of Ml iin: ins; 
fills up a tell which the tiift makes, with thewonU, ■• The devil.' 

Hived as that each of the hnpri.s ■ J 1 !' the <'j[ i -:cr Ium in turn; 
and for this the clown means to apologue to the knight, when he 
fays, lhat he fhall be confirnined to call him inavt. 1 have here 
fubjoincd the very catch, with the nnilical notes to which it Vai 
iuug in the time of Sbattpeaie , and at the original pcrlo nuance 
of ibis Comedy: 



Hold thy peace and I piee dice hold ihy peace 
Thou knave, ihou knave: hold thy peace than knave. 

Vol. V. T 
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Enter Maria. 
Mar. Wliat a catterwa tiling do you keep here! 
If my iady have not call'd up her Reward, Mal- 
volio , and bid him turn you out of doors , never 
truft me. 

Sir To. My lady's a Cataian,* we are politicians ; 
Malvolio's aPeg-a-Rainfey, 1 and Three merry men 

The eviJcntc of iU authenticity is ns follows. Tlicre is eiunl a 
buuk entitled, •> PAMME1JA, Mitjclu Mi/alUnu, or aixid 
V-i-lii of pliofitl Ha ar: ..'<.'.;, j n'.i! <.Vi S .i//ul cotliu of 3. 4. 1. 6. 
j. S. g. 10 farti in car." Of [hit book there ate jt IcalL mo edi- 
tions , ihc ftcond printed in itiiS. In 1609 , a fecond pan of 
[hit book wai publiflied with the title of MKIJ1 EKOMLLIA , 



Sitt j. Haksivs. 
e prccife meaning 
pled 10 ciplain it 
1 it ufed again in 



,] 1„ Duifey-I PiW. /a firrg. Mr/a.tW, it 
cnlilled r-i-a-Romfa. Sec alfo Wardi 

f among facial other ballads, viir. 

'"V. of,U JJr„>, *tfrr i. 

Ujmfie. Ii appean from the fimc 
wife a dance peiloimcd to lie rauGc of 1 

name o£ fonte old foug ; the following ii 

Peggy Kim fey. 
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be we. 1 Am not I confanguincous ? nm I not of licr 

3 Ihm mtrry mtr , £c] Tim amy mm bt hi, Li likcwifr a 
fiagowni of Come oW. fung. ninth I hod itiejic.: ia II, r, 

by DtAtr a.,J Wtbliei . iGo; , and by Bw-mou! and .;e;.bii .u 
Ji, ./ tl, B„.in S V(fUi 



:tij- boycs, and ihicc rueiry boyis 



Thrrc arc ale-houfet in fume of Ihe villages iii this kingdom, 
thai have ihe fi 5 n of Tii r*r« Mmj Btjj i there wai one at 
Hi S h S at t in my raciMJy. SIR J. H»W11N8. 

Thru miny mix bt i«, mn, perhaps, have been laken originally 
from the foog o£ Jfoiin Had. nd Ut Ttmr. Old ll sl UJs, 
Vol. I." p. So: 

n Then Ruts'* HtaJ look ihem by ihe hand)", 



i. .W tint r.tt'j Fan ii w(. " Tt*WIHTT. 
But perhaps the FbSlowiog, in fbi eld lliiiri Tilt , hy Cemce 
Pecle, i5n5, may be itic oiiginal. Antlcit, one ot the .c'ha.atlcji, 

fjyi; <i let us rehear lie the old proverb. 

i. Three meirie men , and three nicrtic men, 
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blood? Tilly-valley lady! 4 There dwelt a man in 
Babylon, lady, lady! 1 [Singing. 

Ci.o. Bcflircw me , the knight's in admirable 
fooling. 

Sir And. Ay, hedoes wcllenongh, ifhebedif- 

See An AslUeU tpdnjl MiWW;, it.adi uf (* Pillt, ttnfmiti 
tf Kill) Ballads, Jovial Songi , and mirrj Cniiln , 4,10. i6fii , 
p. 6a. Reed. 

* Tilli-fatty ^ l ad V '] TiHf-vtlly was an imorjtaini. of ton- 

Tilh-wUij is ufsd as an intdjeSion of contempt in tl.e old play 
of Sir J*hn VUinftl:; ati.l is likewife 1 cliinflet in a tomedy in- 
tituled Led? Atmmj. TUIit-ttHU may he a corruption of ihs 
Roman word ( without a preeif* meaning, bo I indicative of ton- 
. tempt] TitiviiUi*m. See the Cajna of Plautui, a. 5. So. 

Tilly-ratli) is 1 hunting phrafe borrowed fjom tht French. 
In the y.-t'iii j.jr;:, , d /ot.'Hri-., i',SS, 410. fo. n. the following 
ciy is mentioned : " Ty a hillaut S; vallecy ( " and is fet 10 muGc 
in pp, .19 md jo. Douce. 

» Thin iuilt a ri=n in flaijlor., lady, lady!] The' ballad of 
Stones , from whence lllil lint [I"J ( fr Jaj/I, fcc.) is taken, Wat 
licenfed by T. Colwell , in liBi , under the title of Tit ptdlf and, 
Mii/lani vyfi Sk/okm. There is likewife a play 0.1 this fubjefl. 

T. Wartoh. 

Tiff* etolf a »ffli i» B*f;iJ«, ladv.l Maria's ufc of the word 
/arfj brings the ballad to fir Tobv'l remrmbrantc : Lady, Udj , 
ii ihc (■«««, and fhoulJ be printed a; fuch. My very ingcnioui 
f.itnd, Hr. I'erry, lias fi iven a flama of it in bis if .((.,«« i.f.te:irr.i 
Foelrj , Vol. I. p. 204. Juft the fame may be faid , where Merculio 
applies it, in Kimie aid Julia , A3 II. fe. iv. Farmer. 

I found whit t once fuppofed to be a part of thiiToug, in AWj 
ItJ i } LuJ, 1 tragedy by William Rowley, i63J : 
., thn wot a neilman of Spain, lady, lady, 

flat umt airnd , and iamt Ml again 
., r 0 iil fur lady. 

11 01., trutl agi , m(rn OTir (fji.iT, lady, lady, 
1. /urn re fjd uts* iwoitir 

0/ Air far lad,." SrstveM. 
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pos'd, and fo do I too; he does it with a better 
grace, but I do it more natural. 

SirTo. 0, the twtljth day of December, — [Singing. 

Mar. For the love o'God, peace. 

Enter Ma lv olio, 
Mal. My matters, arc you mad? or what are 
you? Have you no wit, manners, norhonefiy, but. 
to gabble like tinkers at this time of night? Do ye 
make an alehoui'c of my lady's houfe, tbatye fqueak 
out your coziers' catches 1 without anj mitigation 

Thh font;, ot, 11 leafl, one with the Time builhen, il alluded la 
>o B. joni'un's Magmtit Ui,, Vol. IV. p. 440: 

■' Cam. As true it is , ltd], hdy i'thc [bug. " 

' Tht oldeil fongthat 1 have fecn with Ihil burl 
Monllty, entitled Tit Trial cj Tuajm, 410. 13C7. 
il one of the [iautis : 



Theft cannot ftain the (faine of thee, 
■■ Nor yet Minttva of Rreal rni&bt; 
■> Thou paOeft Venm for iwiy, 

,. L*d,, Ud,; 
., Love llitt 1 will, both uighl and day, 
■1 My dcrc Ud,. " Maloni. 
1 couch' tttiha — ] A »ii«r ii a tailor , from tsudii to 

ftW, plTl. («■>, Ft. jOKKSON. 

Our author has again alluded to their love of voial harmony in 
JChij H«»7 IV- P- I i 

i.rft. I will do: fa,g. 
v Hot. 'Tij tie dell waj to turn (oi/»r, or be irdbteall teaclier." 
A coitrr, it appcin Jrom Minlhicu, Egnifiad 1 J»<tlrr, or mender 
of old ctotbei, and alb a coUcr. — Here it mcaui the fotmer. 

Minlhieu ttllt u., that MilVr if 1 tablet ot fowler : and, in 
KorthampiDnlLin, the waied tlirtad which a cobler ufe» in 

'A cuiir'j ud il Hill ulcd in Dcvouloiic lor a collet's end. 
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en rcmorfc ol voice? Is tltcrc no refpecl of place, 
per for, s , nor time, in you? 

Sin To. Wc did keep time, fir, In our catches. 

Sneck up! *' 

Mai.. Sir' Toby, I mufl be round with you. My 
lady bade me tell you, that, though (lie harbours 
you as her kinfman , (lie's nothing allied to your 
diforders. If you can Separate yourfelf and your 
mifdemeanors, yon are welcome to the lioufc ; if 
nor, an it would pi cafe you to take leave of her, 
ihc is very willing to bid you farcwcl. 

Sir To. Farcwcl, dear heari, 7 Jmcc I mufl needs 

Mal. Kay, good fir Toby. 
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Ci.o. Uh (yes do Jkao his days are almojl done. 

Mal. Is't even fo ? 

Sir To. But I will never die. 

Clo. Sir Toby , there you lie. 

Mal. Tliis is much credit to you. 

Sir To. Shall J bid him go ? [.Singing. 

Clo. What an if you do? 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go, and /pare not* 

Clo. O tio, no, no, you dare not. 

Sir To. Out o' time? lir, ye lie.' — Art any more 
than a fteward ? Doft thou think, becaufe thou art 
virtuous, there (hall be no more cakes and ale ? ' 

Clo. Yes, by Saint Anne ; and ginger fhali be 
hot i'tlic mouth too. 

Sir To. Thoa'rt i'tlie right. — Go, fir, rub your 
chain with crums:' — A (loop of wine, Maria! 

* Out o-time? lit.] The old copy has — '< out o'taii." 
W( Oiould teid, " out of Inac , " as Ins fpeeth evidently refers .0 
what Malvolio faid bclote : 

<< Have you no Teipicl of place or ii'mi in yon ? 
Sir Tely. We did keep lime, fir, in our catchct. 

M. Mason. 

The Tame corrcaion, I find, had been fdcnrly made' by Theobald, 
and ui iilnpie.'- by the thice ftibfcqueot editors. Sit Toby it 

In the MB? nl o..r authors age. Ift sod l;nr are oftei. tjolle 
ondiffinnu, fhahlc ; ibe fecond fsiutc of [■■« • ftenug- to be the 
Lcfl llrokeofthc a. m v.u etr,S. Hence, io 3I oi i,ii , Act IV. 
It. oil. (Jit. i6a3, we hi.e '• ThH 6m, gnet ua-.lv, ' iufiead of 
•• This tax goei mioly. " Maloh. 

* VoJ lit* lii.l, tttttjt Ilea til vithavt, firre /eli fc r.s 
ami ciim ttd all >] It «j< the tuOotn on holidays and faims* 
da.) to mate tain in hCHiMI of the 4»f. The rW*u called . 
this, fupctflilion; and in the oeit page Mafia favi, ihat Malcttw 

n /jmclirco a iKd ef Parifon. See, Ouarlo..s'» ,Jccjr.*f a/ rfoKi 
iii.J>, Acl I. fc. iii. in Benjonfoni BurUeltmi* Fair. 

LlTHIStLAXD. 

* rui jsir chain wit* cr™< ;] Thai Hewardi anciently 

wow a chain, 31 a matk of fupcrioiity over othe: fcrvams, may b c 

T 4 
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Mai,. Miftrefs Mary, if you priz'd iriy lady's 
favour at any thing more than contempt, you would 
not give means for this uncivil rule; 1 flic fit all 
know of it, by this hand. [Exil. 

proved from the following paflas« in Tkt Martitl Maid of 

Dofl thou think I fhall become ilie Jtrntrfi chair * Will 
not iliefe {lender Launches Ihcw well in a ckain ?" 

i. Pia, li your (ijin right' 

BaJ. It i' both tight and juft, fit i 
,. For though 1 atn a JlrwirJ , I did git il 
.. With no man", wrong." 
The be:"! method of cleaning any gilt plate, is by nHing il trill 
trumi. , in his F ictc entitled, uilt js. i ( JoBVcn 

tt-.u™, i5g5, tuci Gabriel Harvey wiih U»i* s f,ln . 
ma*-, leeward 1 ) chain, «( i.'j (Wj inflating a/ Kinrf/or." 

To conclude with the molt appofue ind-iucc of all. See, Web. 
Bei'i Dntciifi tj M,lh. i6s3 : 

" Yea, and the clippings of the buttery fly after him, to Jisim 
lii jo/J cia«." STEIVIM. 

'■ ruh ; ] Rnli ii method of life j fo uajnti is tumuli and 

liot. JOHNION. 

iftjr, on this orcafion, is [bmething led than common mtl&od 
tj lijr. It occaiionaliy mean! ilie arrangement or coodufl of a 
leliival or meny-mjking, ai well .11 behaviour in general. So, in 
the 37th [on S of Dnyton'i PilfilHtm 



m Cad in a gallant round ahoul the hearth, they go, 

Ami a. each panfe ihey lib, «a, never feen fueh rah 
i. In any plate but lien , at bon-firc , or at yeule. " 




bent lo be lotds of liifrvlt in the world's wild heath. " In the 
country, at all periods of feftivity, and in ihc inns of court at 
Ihcir Riviti, an othcer of the fame kiotl Has cicded. Stlivi.is. 
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Mar. Go fliake your ears. 

Sip, And. 'Twere as good a deed , as to drink 
when a man's a hungry, to challenge him to the 
field ; and then to break promil'e with liim, and 
make a fool of him. 

Sir To. Do't, knight ; I'll write thee a chal- 
lenge ; or I'll deliver thy indignation to him by 
word of mouth. 

Mar. Sweet fir Toby , be patient for to-night ; 
fincc the youth of the coont's was to-day with my 
lady, flic is much out of quiet. For monficnr Mal- 
volio , let me alone with him : if I do not gull him, 
into a nayword, 4 and make him a common recrea- 
tion, do not think I have wit enough to lie flraiglu 
in my bed: I know, I can do it. 

Sir To. Poffefsas, poffefsus; 1 tell us fomethiiig 
of him. 

Mar. Marry, fir, fometimes he is a kind of Pu- 
ritan. 

Sis And. O, if I thought that, I'd beat him like 
a dog. 

Snt To. What, forbeingaPuritan? thycxqaifite 
reafon , dear knight ? 

Sir And. I have no exquifite reafon for't, but I 
have reafon good enough. 

Mar. The devil a Puritan that he" is , or any 
thing conftantly but a time-pleafcr ; an affxflion'd 

* a nayword,] A xajwirJ is what lias been fincc called 

a ijmeri, a kind o\ proverbial leproacli. SriEVEKS. 

i Popjs «;] Tnaiii, iitjorm ■" > m » ke ui mjQtnof iho 

So, inrtiMiriAaa/c/foriti, Shylotk fry! : 

" I have /iJMi'J your giice of whit I puipofc." 

DOUCI. 
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afs, '' that cons (late without book, and utter;; it by 
great fwarths: ' the beft perfuaded of himfelf, fo 
cramm'd, as be thinks , with excellencies , that it is 
Ji is groundcf faith, that all, that look on him , love 
him ; and on thai vice in him will my revenge find 
notable caufe to work. 

Sir To. What wilt thou do ? 

Mar. I will drop in his way fome obfenre 
epiftlcs of love ; wherein, by the colour of his beard, 
the fhape of bis leg, the maimer of his gait, the 
cxprclTiirc of liis eye, forehead, and complexion, he 
fhall find himfelf mo ft feelingly perfonated: I can 
write very like my lady, your niece ; pn a forgotten 
maitcru-ccan hardly make <lif!ina.ion of onr hands. 

Sir To. Excellent! I fmcll a device. 

Sir hsn. I have't in my nofc too. 

Sir To. He fliall think, by the Setters that thou 
wilt drop, that they come irom my niece, and that 
flic is in love with him. 

Mar. My prop ofe is, indeed, ah or re of that colour. 

Sir And. And your horfe now would make bint 
an afs. B 

Mar. Afs, I donbt not. 

Sir And. O, 'twill be admirable. 



* aa afTeflionM a/,,] AgiSln'i means eglttii. In this 

tould'inditc ihVlulhor ot npBin ," i. t. ii(r,-unon. Steevins! 

' peat rwattns ; ] A JvcrH is as ranch grafi 35 a Eiower 

cuts down si one lliokc of his feyihe. STtsvtNS. 

' Sir And. Aid jour ler/1 son. , kn. ] This conceit, though 
bid enough, (hews loo quiet -in apprrlicnfion for Sir Ar.dnv. It 
Ihoulcl be ;ivrn , I believe , lo Air Jttj ; as well as ilie ncii fhort 
fptech : 0, 'tvill ti miniitblr. Sir Andna .loci noi ufuallv 'ivr 
any thing, till he hu html thai of lume 
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Mar. Sport TOyal. I warrant yon : I know, my 
phyli<.l; will work with Iiiin. I will plantyou two, 
and let tlic Tool m:ikc a third, where he fhall find the 
letter; obferve his conlinic~i.ion of it. For this night, 
to bed, and dream on the event, Farcwel. [Exit, 

Sir To. Good night, Penthefilea.* 

Sra Ami. Before me, flic's a good wench. 

Sir To. Site's a beagle , true-bred , and one that 
adored mc ; Whato'that? 

Sir And. I was adored once too. 

SirTo. Lct'stobed, knight Thouhadftnecd 

fend for more money. 

Sir A\d. If I cannot recover your niece , I am a 
foul way ont. 

Ski To. Send for money , knight ; 1 if thou haft 
her not i'tiic end, call me Cut. ' 

Sir And. If I do not, never tiufl me, take il 
how you will. 

» Fatitjiln.] i. c Amazon. Stehvenj. 

» .W fir moK,, , tiiri! i Sir Toby , in thii inflantc, eihlbill 
a traitoEfago:— ■' Put mo»ty m tby paik." Steevem. 

call m Cut. 1 So , in A U'cnni'i « m«(irrc*ci , 1611 1 

•' IF I hilp you i. UI to thai u cheap u any man In England , nil 



Tllil llrr 

— —fa/I KI Cut.] i. (. call m* borfe. So. F.ilrlalF in Kir.{ 
Hrxrj It.' P. I : •■ — [[iit in my lice, till mc iitfi.". That tbil 
vni the TncariiTiiF of tliii *rxpr clli o n a jEncjEaiLieJ by a yaiTage in 
Tit 

«' lie II buy mr a v'llle Cat for ill for to ride." 
Again, luSirJok* Oidcaflt, ifico: '* But maftcr, 'pray ye , Ittmf 
ride upon Cuj." Curb/, which occurs in another, of our author*! 
plav>, ;i. e. ■ tin Hi, whofe. tail has been Joctcd ,] and Ct(, were 
piujabiy fyuonyinous. MalOKE. 
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Sir To. Come, come; I'll go burn fome fact , 
'lis coo late Co go co bed now : come, knighl ; cbtne, 
knight. [Exeunt* 

SCENE IV. 

A room in the Duke's palace. 

Enter Duke , Viola, Curio, and Others. 

Duke. Give mc fomemufick : — Now, goodmor- 

Now, good Cefario , buc that piece of fong. 
That old and antique fong we heard lafl night ; 
Weill ought, it did rerieve my pallion much ; 
More than Lightaiis , and rccolkelcd * Cerms, 
Of thefc mod brilk and giddy-paced times : ■ ■ 
Come, but one verfc. 

Cur. He is not here, fo pleafc your lordfhip, 
that fhould fingit. 

Duke. Who was it? ' 

Cur. Fefte, thejcller, my lord ; a fool, that the 
lady Olivia's father took much delight in: he is 
about the houfe. 

Duke. Seek him out, and play chctune thewhile. 

[Exit Curio. — Mujck. 
Come hither , boy ; If ever chon Ihalt love , 
In the, fwcet pangs of it , remember me : 
For, fuch as I am , all cruc lovers are ; 
Unftaid and Ikiuiih in all motions elfe. 
Save , in the conftant image of the creature 
That is belov'd. — How doll thou like this tunc? 

* — rmlUSii— ] Studied. Wauukton. 

1 ra.her .hi.it, that rttsihtlti figqificl, moil nearly to iti pri- 
mitive fenfe, rtctltli, JifuUi, ™d alludo to .lie pratfiec cf 
tonipofcti , wbo often piulong llie fopg by repetitions JotlMON. 
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Vio. It gives a very echo to the feat 
Where Love is thron'd. ' 

Duke. Thou doftfpeak mafterly : 
My life upon't, young though thou art, thine eye 
Hath flay'ci upon lome favour that it loves ; 
Hath it not, boy ? 

Vto. A little, by your favour. 6 

Duke. What kind of woman is't? 

Vio. Of your complexion. 

Duke. She is not worth thee then. What years , 
iTaith ? 

Vio. About your years , my lord. 
Duke. Too old , by heaven ; Let {till the woman 
take 

An cldcT than hcrfelf : fo wears flic to him , 
So fways flic level in her liufband's heart. 
For, hoy, however we do praife ourfelves, 
Our fancies are more giddy and unfirm, 
More longing, wavering, fooner loftand worn, T 
Than women's are. 

i h tltfttt 

lI'A-r. Levi is (frjnV.l i. e. to (he htsrt. So, in flim(» c-.i 
?.!». : 

" Mybofom'i lord [i. e. Last)bti lighty on his thou." 
Apia, in Otkdh, 

" Yield up 0 Livf , 111* trown, and twlid droit — " 
So before, in the fiilt aS of this play: 

.1 whta liver, brain, and kltrt, 

Theft Ibvcicign liflna , are all fupplj'd ind £U'd 
" (Her fwee. perfeflion.) with one felf-trng." 
The meaning is, (as Mr. Htath hai obferved,) "It ii fo con- 

Malum. 

* frtexr.] Toe word fsvtw ambiguouOy ut«J. 

F««r, in (he preceding Tpeeth, Egnines conn(en>nc». SratviNS. 

7 tifl and worn,] Though left tad iuoni may mean left anl 

uf»n eat , yel left aid wtr, htiaj, I think, belter, ibefc two woida 



a86 TWELFTH-NIGHT: OR, 

Vio. I think it well , my lord. 

Duke. Thenlet thy love be younger than thyfelf 
Or thy affection cannot hold the 'bent : ' 
For women are as rofes ; who'fc fair Hower 
Being once difplay'd, doth fail thai very hour 

Vio. And fo [hey arc: alas, that they are fo ■ 
To die, even when they to perfection grow! * 

Re-enter Curio, and Cloww. 

Duke. O fellow, come , the fong we had laft 
night:— 

Mark it, Cefario ; it is old, and plain: 
The fplnfters and the knitters in the furi , 
And the free 1 maids , that weave their thread with 
bones , 

leryllignt, Iwouldr<. t «d. D il„ lp l« cw i lllSitT . HaJMM( * 

" Wlmer ii m „ , ,h,i » u the fl owt . rl b ,|_ .. 
Again , in King lltxiy VI. P. II ; 

Agiun, iu lie tyaltr'i Tela ' 
" and liul indrmiiv. 

-wba..,,,.,„ rli .„,. M 
— ,,„_] „, tBiVi ,„,„ i ^ ^ 

u..i, lib.,,, i„ , 
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Do ufe tochauntit; it is filly footh,* 
And dallies with die innocence of love ,* 
Like the old age. ' 

Ci.O. Are you ready, fir? 

Dule. Ay; pr'ythee, fing. [itufiek, 

SONG. 

Clo. Come away , come away , death. 
And in fad cyprtfi let me be laid;* 

Fly away , fly away , 1 breath ; 
1 am Jlniii by a fair cruel maid. 
My Jhroud of -while, Jluck all with yew, 

0 , prepare it ; 
My part of death no one fo true 
Did Jhare it. " 




" Why doll thou dally tints with feeble motion?'' Stkevuh,' 

1 lit qldage.] The tliop is ihe iga fJ< '*<* tiaaat 

En.pli.it,.. Johnson. 

* And in Jaityptth 1,1 mi if iW; ] i. e. in a ihroud of ijsri/i 
mtyfnu. Thus Autolycui, in Tit Wwffr'j Tttti 

Ctfras bhli as e'er was crow." 
There was bo til bUck mi white tjfm , as thert is Hill bUtfc ind 

' ' SlEEVEKJ. 

* Fly By The old copy icadi— Jit away. The 

l)U%Jil" nottgif A«M is a far! in which every one afl. 
hu J?ia« , yet oi all tittle allot) no one u _/s (ni as I. Johjisuh. 
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Not a flower, not a flower fwat. 
On my black coffin lei thtrt be jlrown; 

Not a friend , not a friend greet 
My poor eorpje, mhere my bones Jhall be thrown ; 
A tkoufand thoufond fighi to jave, 

Lay™, 0, where 
Sad true lever' ne'er Jmd my grave , , 
To weep there. 

Duee. There's for thy pains. 

Clo. No pains, fir; I take pleafurc in finging, fir.' 

Duke. I'll pay thy pleafnre then. 

Clo. Truly, fir, and pleafure will be paid, one 
time or another. 

Duke. Givcmc now leave to leave thee. 

Clo. Now, the melancholy god proie£l thee; 
and the tailor make thy doublet of changeable 
taffata, for thy mind is a very opal! ! — I would have 

1 5 si fim lover — ] Mr. Pope rejeaed rhc \ioiAJa£, and oilier 
modern Cililors have uuik'l (liailly changed iru: hi-ir 10 — line lift. 
By mating ni-.-rr one fribble ibe meire ii preferred. Since ihii 
Dole was vrriueu , [ have obferved il.at h::n is elfevvhere ufed hy 
our pgr i as a word of out fyllable. So, in A NXifimmti-Nigftft 

" Tie up my hi-tt'i tongue -, bring him in filenlly." 
Again, \ a Kh s Hnr,VIIl! 

" It held no great good Ir-"' of th'irchhithop'i." 
There is perhaps therefore no need of abbreviating tlie word 
nicir in this line. Malosf. 

In ihe iuftance produced from A UidJuRmir-Ni s \fi Drraa , 
I foppofc lavtr ro be a mifprint fur ten i and in AVit- Htm-j VIII. 
1 know ool why it fbould be (OuGdercd ai i monofyllahls. 

» a rtrf opal!) A prerious flone of almoft all (oloun. 

Topi. 

So, Milion, deferring the walls of heaven: 

11 With iow'ii , and battltnienn adorn'd." 
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men of fetch conflancy put to fea, that their bu- 
fmefs might be everything, and their intent every 
where;* for that's it, that always males a good 
voyage of no tiling. — Farewel. [Exit Clown.' 

Duke. Let all tlic reft give place 

[Exeunt Curio and Attendants. 

Once more, Gefario, 
Get thee to yon' fame fovercign cruelty: 
Tell her, my love, more noble than thcvvorld, 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands ; 
The parts that fortune had beftow'd upon her, 
•Tell her, I hold as giddily as fortune ; 
But 'tis that miracle, and queen of gems. 
That nature pranks her in, 1 attracts my foul. 

The vftt is a gem which varies iu appenrame a> it i. viewed la 
different ligh.s. So, iu TL- M«/ tt ' tmi,«, by Drayion: 

For Ihji of every pretiouj Hone 



t frunii iu in,] Whit i 



( mirar/f, an J quu% 

V 
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VlO. But, if flic cannot love you, fir? 

Duke. I cannot be fo anfvvcr'd. 1 

VlO. "Sooth, but you mult. 

Say, that fome lady, as, perhaps, there is, 
Hath for your love as great a pang of heart 
As you have for Olivia: you cannot love her; 
You tell hei fo ; Mud Ihc not then be anfwer'd ? 

Duke. There is no woman's fides, 
Can bide the beating of fo flrong a pafTion 
As love doth give my heart : no woman's heart 
So big, to hold fo much ; they lack retention, 
Alas, their love may be call'd appetite,— 
No motion of the liver, but the palate, — . 
That fuiler furfcit, cloymeut, and revolt ; * 



r /(rlunf, hut Irr mini, tUI 



ShiVfpeire doti not hy tint nalurt piaili kir in a mtalli, but 
in lit mtailt ef gimi, that is, u a gm miraeuteiijlj ttintiful. 

JOHN50W. 

Ts frmi is to deck out, to aduin. Sec Lye's Etjvitltgicm. Hesthi. 
So, io Tkt WUlPi Teh: 
,. . and toe. 

,l Moft joddcts-iikc , frmi'J u/— '* Steiveks. 
3 I ronMt h, ft anjuird.) The folio rnrii -11 cannot be, ke. 
The correction by Sir Thouuu Hinder. StebvEN*. 
* Mm, Hat lev, « v i, tMi efpilih, tc. 

TAal >/f,r J.,J,i,, .hjm'Kt, and .tvel, ;) The Ruke ha. 
ehanged-hii opinion of wunicii very fuddenlv. It w»i but □ few 
minutes befoic, Ihat he laid they Jiad tuoie luuliancy in love than 
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But mine is all as hungry as the fca 
And can digea a 
Between that lo\ 
And that 1 owe Olivia. 

Vl °- Ay, but I know,™ 

Duke, What doft thou know? 

Vio, Too well what love women to men may 

In faith, they are as erne of heart as we. 
My father had a daughter lov'd a man. 
As it might be, perhaps, were I a woman 
1 fhould your lordfliip. 

d ^e- And wbat-s her hiflory? 

\io. A blank,mylord: She never told her love, 
But let concealment, like a worm i'the bud 1 
leedo.iherdamalk check: fhepin'din thought; 6 

Mr. MiWwonld read—/^,,,; but tl.ere i, no r, e(d of chl0 „ t _ 

EST'- 1 ' -,T vt , r " / afl " , "'' impli " 1 " n,i " ,hc ■■ 

Jovt. me Jove of women, or. wk, f u ir et — Malone. 

Shak^e'-'' ° W ° : ' n '"" bU ' l,] S °' in <be 5lh E<mnel ot 
.. Which, lite „ „„|„ ;„ the fMgnm ro f e , 
it Dolli fpot ihe beauty of Illy tudding name. " 

SrEEflHJ. 

Agun, In our aulhor'i Hait '! I.itrtt,; 

.. Why (hunld „. (m intrude tlic maid«. hull" 

Again, in Klag RiUtti II: 

.< But now will ca „i,r foriow lit my („J 
■i And chafe the native beauiv f.n™ hi. 'i ■ 

/..,.^rt,';;i::„;; , ' us, " iJ *—» - 

[i Eddied ot, wi.lt the p*l c ea fi of tf ■■ 



why wtefl frotn 
nitc Sh.ifpean, 
■ ufei - M,U„, 
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And, with a green and yellow melancholy. 

She fat like patience on a monument , 

Smiling at grief. ' Was not this love, indeed? 



7 Sii fat Hi: patina on a iMinraunf, 

SmPne dl ■'it!'.'. Mr. Tlitotuld ruppofes thii might poIEblf 
bo Lono'^td Uom Cluutei ; 



" // j< »*> inMM , ttm«r , fit Ik. M nil itngU , 



icSbakfrcare meant 



t*tusu bcifclf, direaiy , 
draws tier iu iliac circutntla 
occaliou far it] her virtue 
mill. And now we Tec 

^"l^Mdo^-nhe 1 

lKl/li* .t'ili.'-nL'uV.l/in 



' Extremity oui gfafi." Fakme*. 
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Wc men may fav more, fwear more : but, indeed, 
Onr fliows are more than will ; For full wc prove 
Much in our vows, but little in our love. 



The following lines in Til Wilt It's fait. Item to countenance 
fuch an idea : 

" I doubt not then, but innocence lhallmake 
" Falfc iccutation Mufli , and Tyranny 
" Tremble ol P ATI EM CI." 

Apia, in King Ritketi III .- 

" lite iwni fiatmt, or iitibreatliing flont) , 

In Kii\g Liar , wc igiiu meet with two pcifonagcs inttnduccd in 
the leu : 

» Fnfiir.it and Sotrtm ftrove , 

" Who Dion Id cxptef. lier goodlicQ." 
Again, in C)mbi!iKi , [lie fame kind of imagery may be uaccd : 



" That Criej and Falimci . rsoted in him bstli , 
» Mingle 'licit tpo" together." 
I am aware illat I luian 'i fawfov -. zhavttsa., and a pafl)£c i 
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Duke. But dy'd thy lifter of'hcr love , my boy ? 

p. 3!iG. " Of the wrongs and grirfi done lo ihc noblemen « 
filraiolfo ," &e. In llie original, (primed at the end of Wynne's 
J/j7:s;t tl Wain, oiiavo,] hit jwiniu, i. e. grievances. — The 
wo.d is often uled by our author >u the fame feufe , (So , in Ki* C 
Ji(.rj JC. P. 1 : 

__ the king hull) Irai 10 know 
■. The nature of your f it/i l/" 
but never , I believe in the lingular number. 

In [upporl uf whal has been fui;prllcd, ihe juthoiily of Ml. 
.Rowe may be idduied . ior in bii life of Skakfpcaic be hat ihui 
exhibited ibis palfafie 1 

" Sirfit liii Patience a* a nutmnt, 

" iWi.ur.fCiieF." 

In ihe obfrivaiions now tubmined lo Ihe nailer , I had once forae 
rontidcnrc , ii 01 am I yet counted iliai ilit oViefiion founded on 
ihe pjrLirle al . and on ibe difficulty, if not Itnpoffibility, o( a 
fculpioi faltping luch i figure as lllefc words an commonly I'up- 
polttl lo dclViil.e, is without foundation. I have iherefoic retained 
my note; yet T mult acknowledge, that the following lines in 
A. Ritiari II. which have lately oceurred to me , lender my 
theory force* bat doubtful , though Ihev do not overturn it: 
" His fate llill rombilinn with iron and jniln , 
The badj>c! of his griif and /•liiaci." 
Her*wt have lilt lame ijea a. thai in the tut ; and perhaps Shall, 
(ptare never coi. fumed whether it tould be. exhibited in tnaible. 

I have axprcflcd a doubi whether the word pitj wai employed 
in Hie Gngulir number, in ihe feufe of pinna. 1 have lately 
pbfcrved that our author has hiu.felf nfed ir in that fcufc in Kin* 
jfiirj IV. P. II: 

f am unwilling to fnppofe a monumental image of ftliait wai 
tvc[ confronted by .in tri.ldeuijiifiU biiuic otUritJ, on puipole ihat 
one might III and frnilc al the other ; beiatlle fueh n reprciematioa 
mi|iht he conlnjerrd a [i.iii dd l::in .in iidcufibiliiy. When 

• a-:(e of foirow , a eailfc , of i. hi. Ii illc faltuphapii, near hei llation, 
ought very furhticmly lo icmir.d her. True F«jiie«(r , «ki il is' 
h< <niio Iraile over (ilamity, knows her office aUUnl a prmfur ; 
Ioowj that ftubborn UmtaUllon difplayi a aiU mojl ncmnB lo. 

arid therelo.e appeals content with one of in fevered 
pfpciifj.iipui, the lofs of a relation or a. friend, Ancient tombs, 
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Vio. I am all die daughters of my father's houfc, 
And all the brothers too ; ' — and yet I know not; — • 
Sir, fliall I to this lady ? 
, Duke. Ay, that's the theme. 

To herin hafic; give her this jewel ; fay, ' 
My love can give no place , bide no denay.* 

[Exeunt. 

indeed (if we mult cDnltme gmjrnlo griivmct, and Shitfptjrc hii 



prefBon j> lo rejoice at piofptiuv, or repine at ill 
uoi necelfary we (hould fuppqfo the gnbi or hjd c 
Inilanec , it an object vilible , except Co the cyt of imagination. 



Si* fit HUpttiaa as a ^o^-imf, 

Smiliag a! gtUf.\ So, in Mindlcton'l rFifti , A& IV. ft. iii I 
" She does not love me now . hot paint full) 1 
" Like one ihM'i fore'd lit fmli upon a gr'uj." DoliCI. 
f J am ,fl H, ingilm tj m /.Mifi W . 

if nil ai/ ill trefArri This wai .he molt artful libit 

thai could be given. The rjurtion. was of f.icli a nature , that in 



liquated verb foinctiioes nfed by Holinlhed : 

ihc flate of a ia:dinal which was aaied and 
Again, in Warner's A Uhn'l Engltti, i6u; ,11. II. 



■ The thing, fiieod Baitus 
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SCENE V. 

Olivia's Garden. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch, Sir Andrew Ague-cheek, 
and Fabian. 

Str To. Come tUy ways, fignfor Fabian. 

Fad. N:.y, I'll come ; if I lofc a fcruple of this 
fport, lei me be boil'd to death with melancholy. 

Sin To. Would ft ihou not be glad to have the 
niggardly ralcally fhecp- biter come by feme notable 
ilia in e? 

Fad. 1 would exult, man: you know, hebrooglu 
me out of favour with, my lady, about a bear-baiting 

Sir To. Toangerliim, we'll have tlicbcar again ; 
and we will fool him black and blue: — -Shall wc 
not, lir Andrew ? 

Sir Akd. Ah wc do not, it is pity of our lives. 

Enter Maria. 

Sir To. Here comes the little villain :— How 
now, my nettle of India?* 

" a/ ntllli ef Mis >] The pon mull hers mean a loophiie, 

tailed ihc Urlici Marina , abounding in the Indian tru. 

Qon>tn Br/rcreft faui;*." I: , . },...-.; ii:_L A™;il. 

F*tl api the fame r.ljnl is alluded lo bv Greene in his Card o/Fjuij, 
ifioti : the jWir t[ Srdia pleabni to be ken , but wbofo fmdlclh 
tn it, f„im f„J,r.i /njFi." Again, in hit MiaiU'd, i5 g 3: 
■• ConGaer , the k,rb ej laJU is" of plcafam fo.cll , but whofb 
foptiu to it, ftihtk. )><>jmt Jmait." Ajaiu, in F. Holland'* 
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Map.. Get ye all tlircc into the box-tree : Mai- 
volio's coming tlowsi iliis walk , he has been yonder 
j'the fun, prattifmg behaviour to his own fliadow, 
this half Lout: obferve hira, for the love of mock- 
ery ; for, I know, this letter will make a contem- 
plative idcot of him. CJofc, in the name of jelling! 
[The men hide tkemfdvei.] Lie thovl there ; [throws 
down a letter.] for here comes the trout that muft 
be canght with tickling. 1 [Exit Maria. 

inanition of the 9 lh book of Plinv'j Natural Hiprj : " Ai for 



mean , ml girl ij g< :U ,' my p.ciws ghl. ■n./ebjage, t 
whith I have noi dlfturbed , wai made by the editor of t 
j63j, u-lio, in many inltaricei, appears to have rcpil Jt,'<l 
. from more jjiticntk tojiirs of nui imilmi's pl;;.'i than \n 
poilclf.on of their firli collcdlvc pi^liihers. SrtrvtJiS. 

Dt> lOCUl cj I*dia >\ So , in K. //rnry IV. P. 1 : 

boy), harli 0/ geld," ice. 



So tilj- in his £.;/ f.:iel «i ,( hit En^wd , 1 jSO : "I faw that India 
fcringcth pld, but Kujland bringcth goodacfi." 

A^iii, in li'i'.'i /ir.'.r'iV, 1G06 I "Come, ray tor c/ £r>/-t , lil"l 
hiveadince at lilt making up of this much."— The perfon there 
adorcflcd, ai in TutIfti*Jfigit, is a woman. The nld copy haj 
ntllle. The two words are verv frequently confounded iu the 
early editions of our author'! playi. The editor of the fetoi.d 
folia arbitrarily changed lha word to nittlt ; which all the fub- 
iciiucut editors have adopted. Malone. 

I ll!t cent! Ill trout that ntjt ti taught nri/i tickling.] 

Cogin , in his liavia tf Hulti , ligi , will ptovc an able coin. 
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Enter Malvolio. 

Mal. 'Tis but fortune ; all is fortune. Maria 
once told nit, flic did affect me : and I have heard 
herfelf come thus near, that, fhould fhc fancy , it 
fhould be one of my complexion. liefides, file u Tea 
me with a more exalted refpeft , than any one clfc 
that follows her. What fliouldl think on't? 

Sin To. Here's an over-weening rogue ! 

1 ; ah. O, peace ! Contemplation makes a rare tur- 
key-cock oi hira ; howhejets 4 under his advanced 
plum., ! 

Sir And. 'Slight, I could fo beat the rogue: — ■ 

Sm To. Peace, I fay. 

Mal. To be count Malvolio; — 

Sir To. Ah, rogue! 

Sir And. PIftol him, pifLol him. 

SirTo. Peace, peace! 

Mal. There is example fort; the lady of the 
flrachy ' married the yeoman of the wardrobe. 

ment=tot on lliil callage : » Thil filh of nature lovelh Hatttrie i 
las , being in ihe water, it will fuller It fcJft 10 be cubbed and 
clawed, and fo lo bet, ten. Whofe e.amplc 1 would with no maidei 
io follow, It-oil ihej- repent afierclapi." Steevem. 

* wij jcis_] To jtt it to Ilrut, to agitate the body by 

a proud motion. So , in Ar.!rx of i itirjl.Bm , i5gi : 

14 And 1>jiv<.1?-_/'.'j it in a iilktit gown/' 
Again B>JB D'AmMi, iCo, . 

" To jit in other/ plume; fi hiujlmly." SrrEVEtiS. 

i Hi loJjt-j tli Qnehy— 1 We ibould read TtorJ;, i. r. 

Tkact; forfo the old Enjlini titers called it. Manjeville fay< 1 
" As Traehje «4 iUtidnptt, ij Ik, utittt Alifnin wu tj.f." 
H wo- common to life Ihe ankle Ihi before names of plaeei : and 
this was uo improper iniUucs , where tlic Itcuc wis in Myria. 

WAUKKraH. 
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Sir And. Fie on him, Jezebel ! 



old Dor 

ie.j fortifies 

foMfff ; in.! Toirijno in his inminir, at the cm) of bil dictionary, 
fays thjt /mail was ptouounccd Jlrttcli, So that it is probable 
thu SbairpciTc'i meaning w» this, that the lady ol the queen'i 
wardrobe had maTri = d a yeoman of the ki"s's, w! '° villi/" 
inferior to hct. Shiui. 

Such is Mr. Sniilu'i note i but it does DOC appear that jfrarij 



JVtKltimifH'uni Ilr,f.L-!J.ll-:,ci , n. ii fpelt I«r(J. flfanty, 

theiefore , lot Janltij, may be admitted. In AWo nij%tiit, the 
place wliete »«/e waj made , ii called the The /a.', who 

h.i.l (lie lire of llic linen m;u be rr:-ni [jranily oppofed lo the i-J- 
cron, i. e. an i.ilc.ior officer of the wardrobe. While the fvt 
digaal cotnud flmukn wete worn, fuel, a term might have been 
tut.ent. In the yen ijlii , a llmch wmnai. piofellea to teach thii 
ar[ to oat [air' country-women. "Her ufual pike (fayi Howe] 



on thit defpnatc pjiij^L. Strives. 

The place in which randier were kept, was formerly called the 
(UiJij ; and in It. Jnnfoni BsTthtlenai Fair, a ginger-bread 
woman is "lied M, t/ lit t-Jkrt. -The great objection to thii 
emendatiOD is, thjt fiom the j'mii) to the uirdnh u not what 
.Slia'ilpeare call) a very " heavy dctlenGon ," In the old copy the 
word ii printed in Ilalieki, II the name of a place , — Stiadj. 
The ,«*.. rf lie 
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Far. O, peace! now he's deeplyin; look, how 
imagination blows lihn. * 

Mai.. Having been three months married to !icr, 
fitting in my date, — 7 

Silt To. O, foraflonc-bow, 8 lo hit him in the 
eye ! 

Mal. .Calling my officers about me, in my 
branch'd velvet gown ; having come from a day- 
bed, 9 where 1 have left Olivia fleeping: 

Lilf in E«/W> ani Ml Er.glaxd, 1SS0: adoling jayfclf 

there wai a ctiiiin feiton when women arc to be won ; in Ihs 
lvlii. h momenii tiicv have neither will lo dcuv , nor wit In miltrufl. 
Such a lime 1 have read a young gentleman ' found to obtain the 
l.ne (if i Pic Dim lufs of Mi bin i: : f.;ili a lime 1 have heard ili.il a 
1-iioc jroman cliofe , 10 get Uie l-iirelt luiy ill Manlua." MaloKE. 
6 tlivi Aim.] i. e. pulFi him up. So, in Anliny axl 

•< Them !l a vent of blood , and .fomelliing Hem." 

I mjOale, — 1 K_fltit, in ancient language. , Cgnilies i chair 

Willi a canopy over ii. So in K. Hmrj IV. p, I : 
" Thil chair (ball be my fittl. SrEEVEKJ. 

t Jtiai-Ht,,] That ii, a croft-bow , a bo* which thooti 

Hone.. jwtw. 

Thi* initrunenl tl mentioned again in MarfWi DritS C(w- 

irfll, (60S!" whoever will hit the mark of profit, mult. 

like ihole who ihooi injltm-ittci , wink wiih one eve." A s ain, 
in Ueiumoni and Fletcher') Kingni as Ki'if: 
children will IhoriW cake him 
« Far a wall, and fet iheir Jtn-htai in his Fgrehead." 

■MtVtMU 

9 tf „, fin a dar-btd,! i. e. a touch. Spenfer, imhenrft 

canio of the ihird book of hii Iitrj Qvim , hai dropped a/iroke of 




Ffv.fanii . in R-.i, « Hi/, „j . Jfiji , Ad t. fayt , in 

«nt»ti to Fcrei; 
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Sir To. Fire and brim (lone ! 
FaiJ. O, peace , peace ! 

M.U.. And then to have the homonr of fiatc : 
and after a demure travel of regard .— telling diem, 
I know my p lace, as 1 would they ihould do theirs,- — 
to alk for rny kinlman Tohy : 

Sir, To. Bolts and fhacklcs! 

Fab. O, peace, peace, peace ! now , now. 

Mal. Scvenolmypeopie, with an obedient flart, 
make out lor him: I frown the while ; and, per- 
chance, wind up my watch , * or play with fomc rich 
jewel.' Toby approaches ; ccuit'lics there to ine :* 

" This plate will fit our talk; 'lis fitter lit. Or ; 

*• Ahove inert are Jai-Wi, and Inch tcraplilionJ 

" I dare not trull, fir." Reio. 

1 -akd up at watch,] In our author's time watchri were 

very uncommon. When Guy Fanx was taken, L, uu uigtd u t 
cifcumQincc of fgfpicion that a. watth was found upon him. 

j UN •.'SOU. 

Afjiin , in an amicni MS- play , entitled T!.i Sunnd Mhi^m'i 
Irftd) , written between the yean 1610 and 1611; 

'■ lite one that liai a aatdc or curious making; 

■ ' Never gives .v.<r nnn.'ii wiih the wheels, 

" Till eithei rpring he wtaken'd , balaiuc bov/d , 

" Or Tome srrong pin put in , and lo fpciU all." 

In the t'lipodts , a comedy, i63S, are the fallowing paffagett 

'■ The mi^lii.licilJul-pud.u-wliiH." 

; wben cvcry eit[k ria t>rr? 

" The time o' ill' Jay in hii breeches. " 
Again , in U, dlciemijt : 

. " And 1 had lent my wart* lad nigh! to one 
" Tliai dines to-day ai the IheriB's.'* STEEVCtn. 
Poekct-watcbci were brought from Germany into England, 
about the year 1S80. Malohe. 

» >er flay uilk Jcvm n'tAjrai!.] Tin old copy hit — 

■• Or play with Bj fo.ne rich jewel. Malode. 
« courtf.es fieri lurae.'] From [his pillage one might r u r pe a 
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Sir To. Shall this fellow live ? 
Fab. Though oui Glence he drawn from us with 
cars,' yet peace. 




10 the [event degreel of pcrlont he Hull en. oumer." Re p.p. 
t Tingk tnJUnn toirmjrtm w««ein,] i. c. though it 

I believe ilic Ttj.lLn- is': T - a f JS o„r jUi.cf (, Jrau-rt fr m 

tu Bid earn , ,i( *n«. In O* Jm Ctaf'«« ./ K.r... , one of 
the Clowns iWs .- " / hsvi a wojlnji , hvt ull Htl it, a team of 
Jiorfcs Jfcali iff pluck from me." So , in this play : " Otn nni 
tsiinripu mil tit tiir-s Him legiHir." Johnson. 

The old reading is mri , as I have prinieJ it. It is well known 
lhat to'i and mill have the fame meaning. SretVENS. 

If 1 were to foggcR a word in the place of <«> , which I thiol: 

perhaps , Out the It.i.ling ide.n <>i AI.i:: ;(':: ," in Itii 

ben a fi.rc.nj; refemblauee to ihofe ol Ainu/liar in Tkr Arititn 

Many Arabian fidions had Found their way into oMrure Latin 
and French books, and from tl.enc- into F.vliili ones, lens; before 
any profefTed verfion of jfie A </-:.« .Vi-'a/,' i MfUimnU had 
appeared, I meet with a dory Ipniiar io that of ihafcitr, in fit 
tiiclogu ef CjitHrtlMmhxfii, bl.i. no ditc , but probably printed 
abroad « it is but foly to hope lo mot he of vanyteyi. — Vi'herof 
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Mal. I extend my hand to him dins , quenching 
my familiar (mile with an auflcre rcganlofcontrol : 

Sitt To. Anddocs notToby takcyou a blow o'thc 
lips then ? 

Mal. Saying, Cii'ijin Toby, myfortnnes hnvir.gcajl 
me on your niece, give me this prerogative oj jpeech ; — 

Sir. To. What, what? 

Mal. You muft amend your drunkenntfs. 

Sir To. Out . fcab ! 

Fab. Nay, patience, or we break the fincws of 
our plot. 

Mal. Bffidcs, you majlt the treajure of your time 
viitk a JooUjh knight; 

Sir And. That's me, I warrant you. 
Mat.. One Sir Andrew : 

Sir And. I knew, 'twas I ; for many do call mc fool, 
Mal. What employment have we here ? 6 

[Taking up the letter. 



it Is wide in Fal.lyi tint i lady uppon a tyme dclyueretl 10 her 
maiden a galon ol invite to fell at a die. Ami by the way* a» 
flie few. and reflld her by a dy.hr fide, Die begin to lliinie y> 
■with y' money of the my/Ike flic wolde bye an lienne, the which 
Ihulile bring Forth chefcym , and whan they were growyn to hrnnyi 
die woldc fell iliem and by piggil, and etchiungE ihem into Ihepc, 
and the fliepc Into oxen ; and Fo whan file wai come to rkheile 
Hie UioIJe be m.uieil wo; Llupl'iUy vino fomt worthy man, 

and ihul Ihe reioycid. Arid whan (he was thus rueruelouliy com-. 
fortid , Jc rauiflicd inwardely in her (terete folate thinkvnge with 
howe greale ioye fitc [hold be ledde towarde the chuichc with hrc 
hulbond on hotfebackc, Ihe Fayde to Iitrftlf, Coo wee, goo we, 

fpu.rc the horre ; but her Folc ilynped and flit fill in ihe'dyche" 
and there laye all her mylke -, and In Ihe was f.irre from her pur. 
pole , and neuer had that {he honid to bauc." Dial. 100. LL. ii. b. 

Srii» EN J, 

* iria! mptojmtnt Jor'i r.'f ktu H A plirafe of thai time , equi- 
valent to our common fpecch — llWi Is do kin. WAttauKrow. 
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Fab. Now is the woodcock near the gin. 

Snt To. O, peace! and the fpirit of humours 
intimate reading aloud to him ! 

Mal. By my life, this is my lady's hand : thefe 
be her very C"s, her U's, and her 7"s ; r.n<l thus 
makes Hie her great .P's. It is, in contempt of 
tjucllion , her hand. 

Sir And. Her C's , her Vs. andhcrlTs: Why 
that? 

Mal. {remits] To ihe unknown beloved , this, etnd 
my good mjha : her very phrafes ! — By your leave , 
ivax. — Soft ! 1 — and the imprctfute her Lucrcce , 



1 i;r £'tat Vs.] In Ihe direction of the letter which 

Milvolio reads , thcte i> neither a C, nor a t, to be found. 

I am afraid fome verv coarfc and vulgar appelUlioni are meant 
to be alluded to by thefe capital letters. BLACtsroNE. 

Thi> was perhar.1 an ovi-ili-hi in SluLfpeatCi 01 laihcr ; for the 
fjkc of .he allufioil hinted at in i! c preceding Ml:, he chofc.iot to 
attend 10 the words ol the direction. Ii il icnurkablc, that ii, the 
repetition of the paflage. in letter. , which have been produced in 
a former part of a plav , he very often mate, hit eharaflen deviate 
from ihe words before tired , [hough they have the paper Itfclf in 
theit hands , and though ihcv appear to recite , not ilic fubirance, 
but the very words. So, in AlPi wrll 1UI Isdi mil. A3 V. 
Helen fays, 

" here', your letter ; Tliii it fayi : 

(n»/r™ra ? r,^. F ,i t „ (Ai, ring , 
>• Antirit) nirill lUUl"— 
yet in Aii III. fc. ii. (lie lead, thii vcty letter aloud i arid there Ihe 
voids arc dilfcrent, and in plain pioic : •< When thou cauli get 
Ihe ring upon my finger , which never {hall come oif , and flic w me 
a child begotten of thy bo.:,-." ^c. Had flic fpoken in either 
cafe from memory, the deviation might eafily be accounted ior ( 
but in both ihefe places, Ihe icad. the not ji hum Bertram'! letter. 

Uaumk. 

From the utiial cuflom at Shakfpeare'f aje , we may eaiily 
fuppofc the whole direction to have inn thus: — "Ti the £/n. 
tnovrn heloy'd, tins, and my good wilnei, with Care PreTent." 

t Bj jtn luve, »■<«.— Soft!] It wis the cuflom in our 
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with which flic ufea to fcal : 'tis ray lady : To whom 
Ihould this be ? 

Fab. This wins him , liver and all. 
- Mal. [renr/j.] Jovehtows, I love: 



No man vnijl know. — What follows ? the numbers 
altered! — Xo mnn mttfi know:— If this fhould be 
thec, Malvolio ? 

Sir To. Marry, hang thee, brock!' 
Mal. / may command , where I aUort : 
Bui ftleiw, Ukc a Lvrrert knift , 
With bloo ■■' f-ftrukr ;.'.y It, ait doth gore; 
M, O, A, I; dotl.jwuy my lift. 



Hue xuho t 
hip\ do not m 




fl>< 




K. Hti 



1 trtd'l i. e. badger. He ufti The* word 31 1 term of 

contempt; <s if he lud fji.l, Ur-c Ihn , cut* Out filtli! to flinfc 
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Fab. A fiifliari riddle ! 

Sir To. Excellent wencn , fay I- 

Mal. AT, 0, vJ, J, doth jway v.} lift*— Nay, but 
firft, ktmcfee, — let me fee,— let me fee. 

Fab. What adifltofj-oifenhas Ihe ditfs'dhim ! 

Sin To. Andwlthwhatwing theflannyel 'checks 
at it ! 

Mai,. I may command where I adore. Why, fhc 
may command mc; I lerve her, flic is my lady. 
"Why, ihisiscvidenttoanyformal capacity.* There 
is no obltruclion in ibis ; — And the end ; — What 
fliould that alphabetical pofuion portend ? if 1 could 
make that relemble fonicthing in mc, — Softly !— 
M, 0, A, I.— 

Brock i whith proptily fignilics ibidger, was nfcd in iliis fenf* 
in Shafcrp."*'. Urn.. So . in Ti. matii cmuitii J.J, ,J Gnrp 
Full, 4io. iG5 7 : « Tbii f,lf.cn«itti ircU bad Gtoi K e inviird ," 
Etc. Maloke. 

» JcIA Jut) UJ lift.] Tbll plirife is r t ii*i!l 7 employed 

in Jits. till it, AQ lit. ft. ii: 

" Tliy htmtufi name , that mj full lifi ittl/aaj." 

S Jfamiyi/— ] Thcnamsofa kind of bawk.ij very juditiouDy 

put here for iJIMicn , hy Sir Tlioinu thinner. 

To fl«l, tap laib-m. in Wt book of Fal.onry, ii, ■• wben 
(row. lookt . pit., oi oihei birdi, coming in vitw of the tu«fc, 
fb( lo,t)t<iK h.. umial flight, io t. r ,i Atm." Tbe /i.tj-i ii 
th( .(.mrnou floo(-l.i-i. <-b>th inbibiu old bull. ;., g i in.l lo.ki; 
in ihe Wih tailed /«<tW. 1 tuve thii ir.toira=lion fioia Mr. 
Lambc'l oolM on -.he ancient meuital lufloiy of the bailie of 

(i^.ifjl, D oid.r-a.(>r. ; cd, OI g^i of /t-n. So, in 7A< Ct-Uj tj 



tbtit irjirmol 
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Sir To. 'O, ay ! make up that ; — he is now at 
a cold fecnt. 

Fab. Sowter 1 .will cry upon't, for. all this, though ■ 
it he as rank as a fox.* 

Mal. M, — Malvolio ; — M, — why, that begins 
my name. 

Tab. Ditl not I fay, he would work it out? the 
cur is excellent at faults. 

Mal. M, — But then there is no eonfonancy in 
the fequel ; that differs under probation : A (hould 
follow, but 0 does. 

Fab. And 0 fhail end, I hope. 1 

Sir To. Ay, or I'll cudgel him, and make him 
cry, 0. 



* Stain — ] Soul 



rr vn/a cooler. So, in Credit's' CW if F«(J, i 
IfAptlltl, that cimnms jjaiiucr. r.iF«-( lite great? /«r. 



Jklimj,.™^,..!,, iljh.ll mlhj&i, in JiH.rpoi.-.t™, 

Why fhould you fill into (o deep no 01 " 
Aflun, in Deckei'i HtoijLWknt, feeontl pan, iG3o: i. — the b 
huot* of cinie.Atioa, ilif fehool wberc they pronounce no It 
well, but Or- A £ ain, in //jmr.i'j I7ii;s^, by Djn'.tl, ifiji: 
ii Like lo jn 0, the . IwaScr of woe. " SiEEVIfcSi 
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Mal. And then I conies behind. 

Fab. Ay, an you had any eye behind you, you 
might fee more detraction at yonr heels, than for- 
tnncs before yon. 

Mal. M, 0, A, I; — This fimnlation is not as the 
former: — an'd yet, to crufh tiiis a little, it would 
bow to mc, for every one of thefc letters arc in my 
name. Soft; here follows profe. — If this fall into 
thy hand, revolve. In my Jiars I am above thee; but be 
not afraid ej grealnefs : Some are torn great* jomc 
atekieve greatntfs, and Jomt have grtatnejs thritflupon 
thnn.. Thy fates open tktir hands; let thy blood and 
Jpirit embrace them. And, to inure thyjelf to what 
thou art like to he, cnjl thy humble flcugh, and appear 
frtjh. Be oppofitt* with a linfman, furly with fer- 
uants .- /(( thy tongue tar,- r.r rum nits of flute ; put thy- 
felf into the trick of fiiipilnrit? : She thus advifes thee, 
that ftghs for thee. Remember who commended thy 
yellow Jlockings; ' and wtfh'd to fee thee ever crofs- 

I are born put,] The old copy «»fli _*« fceeomc jr«(. 

The alic.alion h y Mr. Rove. StuhAkj. 

II is juflilied bv a P.il.ft. p.-. u p..fl".i- c in which Lhr down redid 
from memory the words oi ihi> Iciir... M.'.u^r. 

5 BfoppoBtc ] Thai it, be iJerr/i, ief.Ui. An Ifflfli ia 

cote eaK?Jlitl*rd ill. Afl V. ft* ir. To be oppo^W^J wa» 
the phiareology of Ihe lime. So. in Sir T. Overbuiy'l ChraBtt 
ej e Pritifisn, 1616: n He will be lure to be in oppoGtion uiik 
the panifl," S;t. Maloke. 



p. ioS. Work) fol. i6j3: 

.. You flit!, ray- gill, Mary yucaue cy Dame, 
tm#*'tjtUi*Jhuhtg, in a porringer , aiy. and > 
them. " Piaov. 

So. Hiddlelan and Rowley in Iheir mnf^ue en 

are introduced as fliiviug for fupciioiiiy, Ttlttu fit) 
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gartcr"d / fay, rimmber." Go to ; thou art made, 
iftkoudtfirejl to bcjo ; if not, letmcfrc thet a Jltward 
jlilt, theftllow affcrvants, and not worthy to touch 
fortunes Jatgers, Farewcl. She, that would alter 
fcrviccs with thee. 

The fortvnatc-mhappyi ■ 
Day-light and champiatn difcovcrs not more:* this 



It appeili, howrver, tll.il the :>tiricnt rriTinn= aiT. ficil ihU fafliion. 
Ihui BtrtntHafydej, fpeaking of the ill frcced of bi> tlxko- 

i. Had there appeai'd fume ttntp aefi-ttitefi nun 
., Whom their Uys.\ I:mi;li mint.l ,.Lfc-r,.im= FtiIm, 
,. Cai'd up in faftioni breech ei, and fmall r-.ilTc ; 
.. Thai bale! the fuiplice, and debet ihe cuETe. 



i^ian diJtwtTi r.ct mote] We fhould read 

X 3 
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is open. I will be proud, 1 will read politic authors, 
I will bafiie Sir Toby, I will wafli nffgiofs ac- 
quaintance, I will be point-de-vice, the very man. '■ 
1 do not now fool myfclf, to let imagination jade 
mc ; lor every rcalon excites to this, that my lady 
loves rue. Sl'.c did commend my yellow {lockings 
oi laic, (he i^i.l praife my leg being crofs-earter'd ; 
and in ilits fi.i, raaui fells herfelf to my love, and, 
with a kind of injmifiion, drives mc to thefe habits 
of her liking. I thank my flars, I am happy. I 
will he ftraiige, Hoot, in yellow (lockings, and 
crofs-gartcr'd, even with the fiviflnefs of putting 
on. jove, ar.d my flnrs be praifed !_Hcre is yet 
a pofifcript. Thai tnnfi not chocjt but know who I 
am. If tin: u cntertaincjl my love, i:t it ofipcar in thy 
Jmiling; tky Jmita bciome thtt wdl : therefore in my 

prtjtnctjiill Jmile, dear my Jwctt , I pr'ylhee Jove, 

1 thank thee — I will (mile ; I will do every thing 
that tbou wih have me. [Exit. 



in K-. Eiaatt J P ij 99 i ^ 
,. Tbil we ouy have obi ga.mciiu fsht.it 
laflril, ,,i T\, tlttaif, (illi hit filler Fnt-initti 
3 Tit t,U „/ a Ul, A3 HI. ft. vii: 

i. ami if Che dapper prieft 

ii Be hut it cunning ftut ia his drelct, 
u At I UU in ray lie. '" St(tVlK>. 



■a. ] Tnuphnfei. 
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Su 



Fab. I will not give my part of this fpert for a 
penHon of thonfands to be paid from the Sophy. * 
Sir To. I could marry this wench for this device: 
Sir And. So could I too. 

Sir To. And alk no other dowry with her, but 
fuch anoilier jefl. 



Enter Mahia. 



Sir A\ 
Fab. H 
Sir To 



re comes my noble gull-catcher. 
Wilt thou fetthy foot o'my neck? 



om at tray-tnp, 
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Sir And. ITaith , or I cither? 

Sm To. Why, thou had put him in fncli a dream, 
that, when the image of it leaves him he mu ft run 
mad". 

Mar. Nay, bin fay trne ; docs it work upon him? 

Slft lo. Like aijua-vita.-* with a midwife. 

M iR- if vou v.'i\\ then fee the frnits of the fport, 
mar!. Lis liill approach before my lady : lie will 
ctune to her in vollow llcckii:',;;, and 'tis a colour 
fhc abhors; an J crds-garter'a, a fafhion lite de- 
tclls ; s a,)d he will funic upon her, which will now 
be fo uuluitabte 10 her difpof.tion, bcine; addifled 



follow me. 

Sir To. To the gates of Tartar, thou mofl excel- 
lent devil of wit ! 

Sm And. I'll make one too. [Exeunt. 



11 Bin leaving ra'dri, led'i pnr lo dice awhile, 

,1 To luiiifc, ttriliiff-r, haianle, or muin-chandt i 
I, Bui lublill malet will Bmple iiindi btjiiile, 

.. And bliudc iheir tja with nuny a blinking "Tji 
Oh, coggetand floppes, and dull like devililh uicki 

Full many a putfe ol guide and River pic tel. 
., Ami therefore Brit, for hmid bee thai lift. 

., And paUetti not, pun m W to a b Uncle. 



imchaiue, how etc the chance doe fall, 
be mum, far fear of marring all. " Relo. 
— ] II the old name of Jrfg w«lm. 

JOHKSOB. 

r'd , aJb/hM JS( cVtyb;] Sir Tbomai Over. 
;rr of a [oetotir. wiihoui git it on llii coal, 
r upright tliao any rr»Ji .garlu'd gcnllcaaB- 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 
Olivia's Garden. 
Enter Viola, and Clown, with a tabor. 

Vio. Save tlice, friend, and thy mntck : Doft 
thou live by thy tabor? 

Ci.O. No, fir, I live by the church, ' 

Vio. Art thou a churchman? 

Clo. No fuch matter, fir; I do live by the church : 
for I do live at my houfc, and my houfe doth Hand 
by tiic church, 

Vio. So thou uiay'lT fav, the king lies by a beg- 
gar,' if a bcggrir dwell near him : or,, the church 
ftautis by thy tabor, if thy tabor (land by the church. 

Clo. You have Paid, fir. — To fee this ae;e!— A 
fentence is but a chcvcril glove 4 to "a good wit; 
How quickly the wrong fide may be turned out- 
ward ! 



-„'.«/(,. pylurm. 's«: 1,,,.* ll„j} IV. 
i. f. a K ,ov< ma.Ic nr lid Icall.cf s 



'i flan." SttEVEhi. 
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VlO. Nay, that's certain; they, that dally nicely 
with words, may quickly make tliem wanton. 

Clo. I would therefore, my lifter had had no 
name, Br. 

Vio. Why, man? 

Clo. Why, lir, her name's a word ; and to dally 
with chat word, might make my titer wanton : But, 
indeed, words are very raicais, liuce bonds difgraced 

VlO. Tliyreafon, man? 

Clo. Troth, fir, I can yield you none without 
words ; and words arc grown i'o falfc, 1 am loth to 
jji ove reafon with them. 

Vio. 1 warrant, thou an a merry fellow, and careft 
for nothing. 

Clo. Not fo, Gr, I do care for fome thing : hut in 
my confcicnce, fir, 1 do not care lor you ; if that be 
to care fomo thing, fir, I would it would make you 

Vio. Art thou not the lady Olivia's fool? 

Clo. No indeed, fir; the lady Olivia has no folly : 
flic will keep no fool, fir, till fliebe married; and 
fools are as like hulbands, as pilchards arc to her- 
rings, the hufband's the bigger : I am, indeed, not 
liei fool, but her corrupter of words. 

Vio. I faw tlicc late at the count Ot lino's. 

Clo. Foolery, fir, does walk about the orb. like 
the fun ; it (bines every where. I would be forry, 
fir, but the fool ihonld be as oft with your matter, 
as with my rniflrefs : 1 think, I faw your wildora 
there. 

Vio. Nay, an thou pafs upon rae, I'll no more 
with thee. Hold, there's expenfes for thee. 



Digitized by Google 



WHAT YOU WILL. 3i5 



Clo. Now Jove, in his next commodity of hair, 
fend thee a beard ! 

Vio. By my troth, I'll tell thee ; I am almoftfick 
for one; though I won Id not have it grow on my 
chin. Is thy lady within? . 

Clo. Would not a pair of thefe have bred, fir? r 

Vio, Yes, being kept together, and jjut to ufc. 

Clo. I would play lord Pandartis ofPhrygia, 
fir, to bring a Credida to this Troilns. 

Vio. I under (land you, fir ; 'lis well besg'd. 

Ci.o. The matter, I hope, is not great, fir, beg- 
ging bat a beggar; Crcihda was a beggar. 7 My 
lady is within, fir, I will conftrue to them whence 
you come ; who you arc, and what you would, arc 
out of my welkin : I might fay element; but the 
word is over-worn. [Exit. 




.. Fout ook'ilog rufl rbe hidden Ue*tu(c fen. 
,. K.i^o/J, flat. f,t It tft, mnpli tipli." 

M&LONI. 

* lord TanJiTiLs 1 Set our authors play of frtilm er.i 

Cuffii.. JOHHdOH. 

7 C„f^ «,„ , beegjr/] 

" Thou fuller fkaL, and as a l^ar dye," 

Chancer'. T'Jtmtxl iJCrifl)Ji. 
Cieffida U (he peifon fpoieo of. MJLOHI. 



fellow', wife enough lo play the 

I i 

uvrll, (tatsi kind of Villi 
ct'.ieii mood on whom he jdb, 
I petfons. anil the lime; 
i;; ; arJ,' cheek al every feathet 
■efjrc l.il eye. This is 'a piaelice. 



,,t™ .'..'j lhatt, lad Mm, Knpcn | h« n>uR 

».uu,..lt, llwi n...„ „,i,.; v, 
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Enter Sir Toby Belch, and Sir Andrew Ague- 
cheek. 

Sir. To. Save you, gentleman. 

yio. And you, fir. 

Sir And. Dieu vous garde, monfieur. 

Vio. Et vous. auffii voire JtrviUur. 

Sir And. 1 hope fir, you are; and I am'yours * 

Sir To. Will you encounter the houfe? my 
niece is deGrons you lliould enter, if your trade be 
to her. 



Sir And. I fopi, Jir, jib b„; I am jours. ] Tims [lis 

CDpY. StIEVIKS. 

I have ventured to mile thr two kni^us change fptethej 
ihis dialogue with Viola ; mil, I ill in k. r.jt without Rood leaf 
Heiom forgtifubcri in till poet, and out of 



what ii liid to him in It, who in the Brit id .lid nut kno 
the Englilh of poarfuei. THEQIULO. 

Mr. Theobald thinks it alfntd tl;:it Sit An.!iew, who did n 
know the mt.ininj offasrftwi in the lilt! ail, Utotlld here freak a: 



rote fiom Sir Toby the few Frtnch words here Ijioki 
to believe Sir Toby, Sir Andrew tould fpeak threi 
guagcj wotd for word without book. " Malice. 



3i8 TWELFTH-NIGHT: OR, 

ViO. T am bound 10 your niece, fir : I mean , (lie 
is the lift* of my voyage. 

Sir To. T-aile your legs, fir, 1 pnt them to motion. 

Vio. My legs do bctier underfland me, fir, than 
I rmderflandwhat you mean by bidding me taile my 
legs. 

SmTo. I mean, to go, fir, to enter. 
Vio. I will aiifwcr you with gait and entrance : 
'But we are prevented.* 

Enter Olivia and Mama. 

Mod excellent accornplifh'd lady, the heavens rain 
odours on you ! 

Sir And. That yonth's a rare courtier! Rain 
odours ! well. 

Vio. My matter hath no voice, lady, but to your 
own mod pregnant and vouchsafed car.* 

Sir And. Odours, pregnant, sndvouciifafed : — I'll 
get 'em all three ready.* 

2 Hi lift — ] it Hie Uni, Hail, ftrtUJI uhf. Johnson. 

i Tille jci, J, tfl fir, Sic] Pe r h apf ihi» e.prr-IEon m employed' 
Id ridicule tbe FantiAtc life of a verb , which il many timet as 
qujinlly introduced in the olJ piece), ni il] (hit play, and in til 
tna Tnpiin ,j Marin) **i Stilt*, i5 9t : 

., A climbing tWr thai did nol tijlr llic wind." 
Afiiin, in Chapman's vtrilon of the a [ft UdvlTey : 

.1 lie now begad 

To Itfii the bow, the (harp fl-jft toot, \v%g& hard. " 

SritvtNs. 

* fntnUi.] i. e. oui purpofe is anticipated. So, in ibe 

uoth FLalm: 

' mnj* pie ] 1 i (for ready; 

at in t&tafat fir Mla/uie, Ad 1. fc. i. SrSITSJU. 
Vmh/tfti for vet&frjhig, MAlone. 

<, ,U (i„, [cad y. ] The old enpy has — *U Urn aljeady. 

Mr. Malone reads — . .. ill tbiee $U read;-. " StsiyiNI. 
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Oli. Let the garden door be flint, and leave me 
to my hearing. 

[Exeunt Sir Tobv, Sir Andrew, and MARIA. 
Give me your Iiand, fir. 

Vio. My duty, madam, and rhoft humble fervice. 

Oli. What is your name? 

Vio, Cefario is your fervant's name, fair princefs. 

Oli. My fctvaut, fir! 'Twas never merry world, 
Since lowly fcigrimg was call'd compliment .- 
Yua are fervant to the count Orfino, youth. 

Vio. And be is yours, and bis muftneedsbc vours ; 
Your fervant's fervant is your fervant, madam. 

Oli. For him, 1 think not on him; forb is thoughts, 
•Would they were blanks, rather than fill'd with me! 

Vio. Madam. I come to whet your gentle thoughts 
On bis behalf:— 

Oli. O, by yonr leave, I pray yon ; 

1 bade yon never fpeak again of him : 
But, would yon undertake another fuit, 
I had rather hear yon to folicit that, 
Than mufick from (he fpheres. 

Vio. Dear lady, 

Oli. Give me leave, I bcfccch you : 7 I did fend. 

The editor of tlic third folio reformed the piOage by reading 
only — nady. Rut orailhons ought always to be avoided if polEble. 
The repetition of the woid all is not improper in the mouth o( Sir 

Ptxfinl*! litlh timer, is a well known rule of ciitlcifra i and 
in the prelent inflance I moil willingly follow it, omitting the 
ufdrr, repetition — oil. Stkvens. 

J 1 *f/i«ijjii t ] The firft Folio readi — 11 •bcfccch you." 

STUVZNf, 

. Thli ellipfi! occuri fo frequently is, om author'i pl.iyi . that [ Jo 

nollMTpea a.iy qmlllion here. The editor ol the third lulic n.-i.ls . 

i befceLh you i which fuppliei the f/llabla vi .mting , but hum the 
mitre. nlALont.. 
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After the lafl enchainment you did here, 1 
A ring in chafe of you ; fo did 1 abufe 
Myfelf, my fervaiu, and, I fear me, you: 



W.l*a.[On', .nien^m,.,,. :l,e ,„. .n ( . ,. yo g d.d .hunjl^i! 

pillage. U evidently "shl. Olivia .oold ..ui fpeat ol h« fending 
him i 1-°;. M 1 •<■"" nt O.J no, Inow turpi 1.. he.ffiy , foe 
■ hi "nH -« Jbfolu.r • dflivtlfd II .'MB. Il -OylJ, bebdet , he 
irnpolhble 10 know what Oh'.,* meant by tk, UJt ncia.isMi, if 

Hit hail not explained. '*<- herfrlf . by faying ..the laft cnthanttne-nl 

joii did km." There il not, pcrhapi , ■ pillage in Shaltfpeare , where 
fo put mi improve mm! of the Tenfe is gained by changing a 
tingle letter. M. Masox. 

The two wordi are very frequently confounded in the .old 
editions of our author' 1 plays, led the other bnoU of thai age. 
See the tail line of A. Rick.ri 111. quarto , l6l3: 

„ That the may lorn; live lean, God foramen." 
Again, in Tki TatfiJ, folio, '653. P . 5, I. io: 

.. Hun, reaf. more quellions." 
Again, in Ltvl'l LcSjWj t«jl, i6i), p. ijgi 

Let ui complain to ih em what fooli were i/ari. " 
A»ain , in Altt Ml i.tsl niA aril, i6j3 , p. 139 : 

„ Thai hugl hi- kkhfey-^iekfev i,e-i at home." 
Again, in Petfi D,J,^„U C.t,wJ*, Vol. I. p. io5: 

» to rav utiuof! knowledge, kiart is fimplc [mill and 

verily.'" 

i could add twenty oilier inflaneel , were tbev decenary. Through- 
' out the firft edition of our aulbori Refi ej Larrr.r, which 

Jell 1 *"/, i.eonflantlv t.nllcn 

Lei me add, thai Viola had nol limply hard lh.it a ting had 
been fenl [if even f-ath an expreffion as 1< After, the lift enchant- 
ment, you did klau," were admirable ;) fhe had Jrm and ttliti 
with ihe liciicr of if. Malows. 
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Under your hard conflru&ion mufti fit, 
To force that on you, in a fliameful cunning. 
Which you knew none of yours : What might you 
think ? 

Have you not let mine honour at the flake. 
And baited it with al! the unmuzzled thoughts 
That tyrannous heart can think? To one of your 

Enough is fliewn ; a Cyprus,' not a bofom, 
Hides my poor heart : So let me hear you fpeak.* 

Vlo. ] pity you. 

On. Thai's a degree to love. 
' Vio. No, not a giife;' for 'lis a vulgar proof, ' 
That very oft we pity enemies. 

Oli. Why, then, mc thinks, 'tis time to fmile 

O world, how apt the poor are to be proud! 
If one fliouid be a prey, how much the better ■ 
To fall before the lion, thanthewolf? [Clock Jlrika. 
The clock upbraids ine with the wade of time. — 
Be not afraid, good youth, 1 will not have you : 
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And yet, when wit and youth is come to haiYeft, 
Your wire is like to reap a propel man : 
There lies your way, due weft. 

Viol. ' Then wefLward-hoe 

Grac?, and good dsfpoGtion 'tend your lady fliip ! 
You'll nothing, madam, to my lord by mc ? 

Oi.t. Stay : 

I pr'ythee, tell me, what thou thinV'ft of me. 

Via. That you do think, you ai e not what you are. 

Oli. If 1 think fo, I think the fame of you. 

Vio. Then think you right; I am not what 1 am. 

Oli. 1 would, you were as 1 would have yon be ! 

Vio, Would it be better, madam, than I am, 
I wifh it might; for now I am your fool. 

On. O, what a deal of [corn looks beautiful 
In the contempt and anger of his lip ! 7 
A murd'rous guilt fhows not itlelfraore foon 
Than love thatwouldfeem hid: loves night is noon, 
Celario, by the rofes ol the fprmg, 
By maidhood, honunr, truth, and every thing, 
I love thee lb, dial, maugrc' all thy pride. 
Nor wit, nor reafon, can my jmffion hide. 
Do not extort thy real'ons from this claufc. 
For, that 1 woo, thou therefore haft no caufe : 

* fin wcltwiid.hoc:] Thi* il the mint of a corn«dy by T. 
Dttker, i6oj. He wji iflillcJ in i[ by Wcbftct, aud il wat 
afltd with rcclT funcE by lie tkilitm tf iW'i, on ..hoiu Sliak- 
Iptan hu LiHowc.1 fuel. nuUet iu H<mltt, liulwemay bt lute 
they were rivjli lo iht [oinpjiiv p.ilrdiil.-cii !>y Iiimfrlf. Sier.vtrii. 

1 0, vkalij'.l Ifjtt., tvois btauiif.,1 

la lit caUnpt aid angtr of Hi !if.'] So in our iulhor"t 
Vl»m oxd Aimii : 

u Whiih bitd more iitulj in his anyy ey«," Stiiveni. 

* maugrr — ] i. e. la fpile of. So in David and 

jali , ilgg : i.Als^if ihc iuoi of Aminos and of S;ria." 
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But, railicr, rcafon thus with rcafon fetter : 

Love fought is good, but given uuiought, is better. 

Vio. By innocence I fwcar, and by ray youth, 
I have one heart, one bofom, and one truth, 
Andthatno woman has ;* nor never none 
Shall miflrefs be of it, fave I alone, 1 
And fo adieu, good madam; nevermore 
Will I my matter's tears to you deplore. 

OlI. Yet come again : lor thou, perhaps, may'ft 
move 

That heart, which now abhors, to like his love. 

[Examt. 

SCENE II. 
A room in Olivia's houfe. 
Enter Sin Toby Belch, Sia Andrew Ague-cheek, 
and Fabian. 
Sir And. No, faith, I'll not ftay a jot longer. ' 
Sir To. Thyreafon, dear venom, give thy rcafon. 
Fab. Yon muft needs yield your rtafon, fir Andrew. 
Sir And. Marry, I faw your niece do more 
favours to the count's ferving man, than ever flie 
bellowed npon me ; I faw't i'the orchard". 

Sin To. Did flic fee thee the while, 1 oldboy? tell 
me that. 

Sir And. As plain as I fee yon now. 
Fad. This was a great argument of love in her 
toward you. 

i And Hal no arumon in;] And tint hart ind bc/im I hive 
never yielded la my woman. Johnson. 

» f„vi I ah*t.} Tlicfc three wordi Sir Tliom.is Hirair 

K ives tt> Olivia prrj'jaUy enough. [OJINSOK. 

> Diifl;, /«il«e Hi wtili,] Tire it wiBtioj in the old copy. 
It v! a i tup plied by Mr. Rowc. Malohe, 

Y 2 
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SIR And. 'Slight ! will you make an afs o' me ? 

Fab. I will prove illegitimate, fir, upon the oaths 
ofjndgement and reafon. 

Sir To. And they have been grand jury-men, fincc 
before Noah was a failor. 

Fab. She did fhow favour to the youth in your 
fight, only to exalperate yon, to awake your dor- 
moufe valour, to put fire in your heart, and brim- 
ftone in your liver : You flioaid then have accofted 
lier ; and with loinc excellent jells, lite-new from 
the mint, you mould have bang'd the youth into 
dambnefs. This was look'd for at your band, and 
this was baulk'd: the double gilt of this opportu- 
nity you let time wafii off", and you arc now failed 
into the north of my lady's opinion ; where yon will 
hang like an icicle on a Dutchman's beard, unlcfs 
you do redeem it by foinc laudable attempt, either 
of valour, or policy. 

Sin A:;d. And't be any .way, it muft be with va- 
lour ; for policy I hate : 1 had as lief be a Brownift,* 
as a politician. 

» ai Ik/ it a Brownift,] The Briemijb were ib called From 

Mr. H'b"i Brew™, a noted ft pundit in Quern Elizabeths reign. 
[See Slrype'i AjnuthlfZjm Eliutllk, Vol. 111. p. i5, 16, Stc.l 
In his lift ofWlmgifi, p. 3il , he inform* us, ihst fi,tw„ t , in ihe 
year iSSg, " went of From the Fepamioh, and tame into xhe ram- 



aft. Hijtr, tjNm-Enflmi, Vol. L p. 58. Cur. 

object] oF popular fat ire. In the old corned)' ol iiaii- 
k the Following fiioke ii ihta : 
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Sin To. Why then, build me thy fortunes upon 
the bans of valour. Challenge me the count's youth 
to fight with liim; hurt him in eleven places; my 
niece fhali take note of it: and alfure thyfclf, there 
is no love-broker in the world can more prevail in 
man's commendation with woman, than report of 
valour. 

Fab. There is no way bat this, fir Andrew. 
Sir Aisd. Will either of yon bear me a challenge 
to him? 

Sir To. Go, write it in a martial hand; be curft* 
and brief ; it is no matter how witty, fo it be elo- 
quent, and full of invention : taunt him with the 
licence of ink : if thou thou'Jl him fomc thrice,' it 
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fhati not be amiTs; and as many lies as -will lie in 
thy {heet of paper, although the flicet were big 
enough for liie bed of Ware in England, fet'em 
down ; go, about it. Lei tberc be gall enough in 
thy ink; though thou write with a goofe-pen, no 
matter : Abou; it. 

SiR And. Where fltall I find yon? 



.1 ! Theobald. * P ■ Pr 

ic lime npreffion ociuis in Shiilcy't OtfuUrMj , 1G40 ; 
„ Do« he tin me? 

ii How would lie domineer, in he were duke!" 
rcfcTumcnt of ouv iuihor, :il 1)1. Farmer obferves to rat, 
1 likcwifs halt been ticited by the cooitraptuous manner in 
Ii l.otd LoLe has f|>nken o( players, and Lhe frveriiy he was 
(ii willing to oeit ntainH them. Thui, in hii Xpack ati 
i, at A'o.i: !;*. vili m Ji/ettiril of Ikr nlu/ri and orr^ptin:, of 
Null, r.i.ner. (to. r6n? : ■.BtcjuTe I tault hid unto an 
I will ictjricfl iha.1 von will' carefullj poi in execution the 
:c itjainf! vigrmitii hnce Ihc raskinr; whereof 1 hivt Found 



may ioo.it be rid of them." 

■iid Coke might have been in 
lie abovt pillage, yet il ii by no 
reived, lint the tondufl of thai 

hi) TuiJcicITori , both ai the bar 
'> will fhew-, io the difgiace ot 
ninilnali were thou'd by llieir 
;ir Waller F.aleigb. In Coai/i 
htecn anirlei exhibited agiinft 
every one of which begin! — 
ci with the addition of tM'f, 
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Sir To. We'll cali thee at tlic cubhulo :* Go. 

[Exit Sir Andrew. 

Tab. Tliis is a dear manakin to you, fir Toby. 

Sip, To. I have been dear 10 him, lad ; fomc two 
thoufand ftrong, or fo. 

Fab. Wc fhall have a rare letter from him : but 
you'll not deliver it. 

Sir To, Never trail rac then ; and by all means 
nir on the youth to an anfwer. I think, .oxen and 
wain ropes cannot hate them together. For Andrew, 
if. he were openM, and you find fo much blood in 
his liver as will clog the foot of a flea, I'll cat the 
rell of the anatomy. 

Fab. And his oppotite,' the youth, bears in his 
vifage no great prcfagc of cruelty. 

. Enter MARIA. 

Sir To. Look, where the yonngefl wren of nine 
comes.' 

fi at the «ii'<*(«i] I believe we fhould icid — at Ihj cubi- 
clo. MALOHt 

7 And ill qppofite.l Offlftl in out aullior 1 ! time W1I ulcd U 
) f.Lbl\A.:livc. and fyjionvnioui to tdvnjmj. Uauki, 

find, virr, tktymgifl wren cf nine [Orb.] The women's 
pull were tlsen afted by Loyi, fometiuiet Jo low'in ftaluit, that 
lltere was occiGdq to obviate the impropriety by fueh kind of 
oblique apologies. Wa el h l f r ro n . 

Tlic «jr» generally layi nine or ten cggi at a time, and the laft 
lnlchM otallbitdiare nfuaily the final left aud weaker! of Ibe whole. 

So, in a Diatigu if tU tkant, &t. by R.. Cheller, 1601: 
Tlic little urin that man; jtunj lull bring!. " 
The old topv, however, lead! — wrra of mine." Stmviks. 

Again, in Sir Fiilip Sidmji CumiiM, a poem, by N. Drctoo. 
1606 : 

.. The titrooale, and 111* mMfljiig tntm. " 
The rotreaiou wai made by Mr. Theobald. Maloni. 

* 4 
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Mar If you defire the fplcen, and will laugh your- 
felves into ditches, follow me : yon gull MalvoUo 
is turned heathen, a very rencgado ; for there is 
no Chriftian, that means to be fav'd by belici-ing 
rightly, can ever believe fuch impoffible palfages, 
of groffnefs. He's in yellow ftockings. 

Sir To. And crofs-gartcr'd ? 

Mar. Mofl villaincmfty ; like a pedant that keeps 
a fchool i'the church. — I have dogg 1 d him, like his 
murderer: He docs obey every point of the lencr 
that I dropp'd to betray him. He does fmile his 
face into more lines, than are in the new map, with 
the augmentation of the Indies : you have not fceu 
fuch a thing as 'tis; I can hardly forbear hurling 
things at him. I know, my lady will (hike him ;» 
if (he do, he'll lmUe, and take't for a great favour. 

SiR To. Come, bring us, bring us where he is. 

[ Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 
A Street. 
Enter Antonio and Sebastian. 
Sed. I would not, by my will, have troubled you ; 
But, fmce ybu make your plealure of your pains, 
I will no further chide you. 

Ant. I could not Hay behind yon ; my defire, 
More fliarp than led fieel, did fpur me forth ; 
And not all love to fee you, ( though fo much, 

9 J i»<W nj ltd, will (hike lim; } Wt may fuj.pofe, thu 

in an Jet ivhi-n tallies Hn;t t llicir fervints, the bos On the ear whieb. 
Queen Eliiabxlb is did to have given to the Sail of E0«, was not 
rcgiidcdfii a-tisiifgreffioii igainfl the iuIci of common LeUaniotir. 

SlUVlHI. 
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As mi^ht have drawn one to a longer voyage,) 
But je:iloufy what might befall your travel, 
Being fkillefs in thefc parts ; which to a ftranger, 
Ungmded, and unfriended, often prove ' 
Rough and nnh ofpi table : My willing love, 
The rather by thefe arguments of fear, 
Set forth in your purltiit. 

Seb. My kind Antonio, 

I can no other anfwer make, but, thanks, 
And thanks, and ever thanks : Often good turns' 
Arc flmliled off with fach uncurrent pay : 
But, were my worth, 4 as is my conference, firm, 
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Yon fliould fintl better dealing. What's to do? 
Sliall wc go fee the rcliqnes of tliis town ? 1 

Ant. To-morrow, fir; heft, firfl, go fee your 
lodging. 

Sf.E. I am not weary, and 'tis long to night ; 
I pray you. Ictus fatisfy our eyes 
With the memorials, and the things of fame, 
That do renown this city. 

Ant. 'Would; you'd pardon me ; 

I do no without danger walk thefe ftrccts : 
Once, in a Tea-fight, 'gainft the Count his gallics,* 
1 did fume fervicc ; oi iuch note, indeed, 
That, were I ta'en here, it would fcarce be anfwer'd. 

Seb. Belike, you 1ft w great number of his people. 

Akt. The offence is not of facfc a bloody nature ; 
Albeit the quality of tlic time, and quarrel. 
Might well have given us bloody argument. 
It might have [iticc been anfwer'd in repaying 
"What wc took from them ; which, for Ira (nek's fake, 
Mofl of our city did : only myfeff flood out : 

.i and ht boalit himfclf 

■■ To b«ve a aiirlif, feeding. " 
Again, in ficu Jonfou's CftliU'i Rtrttu 

.. Such a< iln Ij.viiA paints tutlr forth, 

„ That ouly to hii crimei owes ill his utttk." 

M. Mai on. 

I Hi TeliqiKS if ll'u ICWTl ?1 1 fllpprife, Sfhafli™ means, 

ibt ««(»< If/mti, it tl.= remain, cl mcintt fabricks. 

Bmraw, 

Xhde void! «t e>.p1ainsd by what followt : 



* tlfConntfaiigaiiitt,] 1 fufpccl out author wrote— ctntj'3 

gallici, i. t. the gallics of the couniji, 01 count; and that ilie 
trmfcribct't car deceived him. Hov/cvcr, 31 [be prerent reading 
ia containable to the raillak.cu gnmiDataul ulajc of the time, t 
kive not diftarbed ihe ten. UAIOH. 



Digitized By Googll 




Digiicod by Coogli] 



Digitized by Google 



WHAT YOU WILL. S3i 



For which, 5F I he hpfed in this place, 
I fliallpay clear. 

SeD. Do not then lvalk too open. 

Ant. It doth no fit mc. Mold, Kr, hcrc"s my pni fc : 
In the fouth fuburbs, at the Elephant, 
Is heft to lodge: I will befpeak our diet, 
Whiles you beguile the time, and Teed your know. 

With viewing of the town ; there ihaliyou have me. 
Sfd. Why I your pnrfe ? 

Ant. Haply, your eye ihall light upon fome toy 
Ycm have deli re to purchafc; and your ftorc, 
J think, is not for idle markets, fir. 

See. I'll be your purfe-bcarer, and leave yon for 
An hour. 

Ant. To the Elephant — 

Seb. ' I do remember. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

Olivia's Garden . 

Enter Olivia, and MAiUA. 

Oti. I have fent after him : He fays, he'll come 
How (hall I feaft him ? what beflow on him ? 1 
Eot youth is bought more oft, than begg'd, or bor- 
row' d. 
I fpeak too load. 
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Where is Malvolio ? — he is fad, and civil,* 
And fuits well for a fcrvant with my fortunes . 
Where is Malvolio? 

Mar. He's coming, madam; 

But in flr^nTC manner. He is fnrc poffefs'd.* 

Oli. Why, what's the matter ? does he rave ? 

Mai;. No, madam, 

He does nothing hut fmile : your ladylhip 
Were hea have guard about yon, if he come 
For, fure, theman is tainted in his wits. 

Oli. Go call him hither — I'm as mad as he, 
If fad and merry madnefs equal be— _ 

Enter Malvolio. 

How vow, Malvolio? 

Mai., Sweet lady, ho, ho. [Smilts fantnjlkolly. 

Oli. Smil'athou? 
1 few for tLte upon a fad occaHon, 

1 f,i, tsd civil,] C'nit, in Ihii inflame, ind fome othin, 

rutins only . grtri, Ittiit, oi fclrnn. So, in At jtt lid il .- 
., To,,. ;Jc . Ill hang on tvtry ti«, S 
T!u. Hull ii'il 1-yi.i^ ihow— ." 
Stc now on thai P iITai;c, \a III. ft. ii. 




ii Wtr* t(H fa bivt Jcnc ^uiid;" ;-t. Sjelyeks. 
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Mal. Sad, lady? I could be fad: This docs ma^c 
fomc obftruflion in the blood, this crofs-^artermg ; 
Bot wliat of that? if it plcafc the eye oi one, it is 
with me as the very true fonnet is : PUaje one, and 
pitaft all. 

Oli. Why how dofl thou, man? what is the 
matter with ihec ? 

Mal. Not black in my mind, though yellow in 
my legs: It did come to his hands, and commands 
{hall be executed. 1 think, we do know the fwcet 
Roman hand. 

Oli. Wilt thou go to bed, Maivolio? 

Mal. To bed? ay, fwect-heart ; and Til-come to 
thee. 

Olt. God comfort thec ! Why doftthon funic fo, 
and kiis thy hand fo oft?* 

Mar. How do you, Maivolio? 

Mal. Atyourrequeft? Yes; Nightingales anCwcr 
daws. 

Mal. Why appear you with this ridiculous bold- 
nefs before my lady? 

Mal. Be not afraid ofgrcatntfi 'Twas well writ. 
Oli. What meaneft thou by that, Maivolio? 
Mal. Some are born great, — 
Oli. Ha? 

Mal. Some attkievt gtatnejs, > 
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Oli. What fay'lt thou? 

Mal. And Jomehave grtatncfs thrujl upon them. 
Oli. Heaven leftore thee ! 

Mal. Remember, who commended thy yellow Jlotk- 
ings ; — 

Oli. Thy yellow (lockings? 

Mal. And wijWd to fee thee crojs-gitrter'd. 

Oli. Crofs-gaxter'dr 

Mal. Goto: thouartmade, ijthoudefirrjlto befo; — 
Oli. Am I made? 

Mal. // not, let me fee thee a few ant JIM. 
Oli. Why, this is very midfummcr madnefs.* 

Enter Servant. 

Sf.r. Madam, the young gentleman of the count 
Orfmo's is returned; I could hardly entreat him back: 
he attends your ladyfiiip's pleafure, 

Oli. I'll come to iiim. [ Exit Servant.] Good 
Maila, let this fellow be look'd to. Where's my 
cou&u Toby? Lctfomc of my people have a fpccisl 
care of him; I would not have him mifcany for 
the half of my dowry. 

[Exeunt Olivia and Maria. 
Mal. Oh, ho ! do you come near me now? no 
worfe man than fir Toby to look to me ? This con- 
curs directly with the letter : flic fends him on pur- 
pole, that I may appear flubborn to him; for flic 
incites me to thai in the letter. Cijl thy hum bit 

« miJ/imntr madr.ifs. ] Hot wtalhtr often hum Ihe brain, 

Wliich ii, I fuppote, alluded to here. Johnson. 

'TV. midfiMacr iiii witi yon, ii a proverb, in R»/| toUeaioa, 
Ggoiiyiog, you art mad, Smvews. 
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Jlougk, fays ftc^-ie cfpojiu with a km/man . ' > V 

of Jl.iu,—pui thyjtlfinto ike trick of jingularity ; 

and, confeqnxntiy, fcts down the manner how; as, 
a fad face, a reverend carriage, a flow tongue, in ilie 
habit of fome fir of note", and fo forth. I have 
limed her ; 7 but it is Jove's doing, and Jove make 
mc thankful ! And, when fhe went away now, Let 
this fellow be look'd to : Fellow!* not Malvolio, nor 
after my degree, but fellow. Why, every thing ad- 
heres together; that no dram ofa fcruple, no fcruple 
ol a fcruple, no obftacle, no incredulous or unfafe 
circumftance, — What can be faid? Nothing, that 
can be, can come between me and the full profpeft 
of tuy hopes. Well, Jove, not J, is the doer of this, 
and he is to be [hanked. 



Re-enter MARIA, with Sin Toby Belch, and 
Fabian. 



Sir To. Which way is he, in the name of fen£tity? 
If all the devils in hell be drawn in Little, and Legion 
himfclf polfcflcd him, yet I'll fpeak to him. 

t (ioppoGicn'ift a lia/inm,] Offtfii, here, ai in ma 07 

other places, means — tivitji , kojtili. Miiune. 
Su , in King ; 

Thou «»fl not Lound to anfwer 
it Ko unknown" iffiJUl." STUVMil. 

e hi ti} tsng*t tang, fee] Here t)ie old copy leads — 

Imprt but it Ihould be — ai 1 have tonedtd it Iconi ih« 
IctlCT which. Malvolio reads in a former heme. Stmvdci. 

' I U*l Uaii tin j I hav/cntanglcd or ipujbt her, ai 1 bird 

<■ — — Filbu!] This'word, which originally fignlfied itm. 
«uf», «as doi ya totally degraded to i.s p.efenl nieaQmg; .nd 
MiWoliu uLci uiu ilie i'avuiiutlt fenfe. JuimtOlt. 
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FAB. Here lie is, here he is: — Howis'twithyou, 
fir ? how is't with you, man ? 

Mal. Go o tf ; I difcard yon; let me enjoy ray 
private ; go off. • 

Mar. Lo, how hollow the fiend fpeaks within 
him ! did not I tell you ? — Sir Toby, my lady prays 
you to have a care of hiiri. 

Mal. Ah, ha! docs (he fo? 

SmTo. Goto, goto; peace , -peace , we mult 
deal gently with him; let me alone. How do you, 
Maholio ? how is't with you? What, man ! defy 
the devil : confider, he's an enemy to mankind.* 

Mal. Do you hiow what you fay? 

Mar.- La you, an you, fpeak ill of the devil, 
how he takes it at heart ! Pray God, he be not be- 
witch' d ! 

Fab. Carry his water to the wife woman. 

Mar. ■ Marry, and it fhall be done to-morrow 
morning, if I live. My lady would notlofc him for 
more than I'll fay. 

Mal. How now, miflrefs? 

Mar. O lord ! 

Sir To. Pr'ythce, bold thy peace ; this is. not the 
way : Do you not fee, you move him? let me alone 
With him. 

Fab. No waybutgendenefs; gently, gently: the 
fiend is rough, and will not be roughly ufed. 

Sm To. Why, bow now, my bawcock? howdoft 
thou, chuck? 

Mal. Sir? 



mm; lo manliW.1 Sn, in Maifffl : 

i* Civcu to ilit cuobob nam} (/ mm," kc. Steevekj. 
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Sir To. Ay, Biddy, come with me. What, mail ! 
'tis not for gravity to play at cherry-pit* with 
Satan : Hang him foul collier !' 

Mar. Get hiin to fay his prayers; good fir-Toby, 
get him to pray. 

Mal. My prayers, minx? 

Mar. No, X warrant von, he will not hear ofgod- 
lincfs. 

Mal. Go, hang youifelves all ! you are idle flial- 
low things: I am not of your element; you lhall 
know more hereafter. [Exit. 

Sir To. Ia'tpoffible? 

Fab, If this were play'd-upon a flagc now, I 
could condemn it as an improbable fiflion. 

Sir To. His very genius hath taken tlic infecYiorj 
of the device, man. 

Mar. Nay, purfne him now; left the device take 
air and taint. 

Fab. Why, we fhall make him mad, indeed. 

Mas. The houlc will be the quieter. 

Sir To. .Come, we'll have him in a dark room, 



« You mav play at eilrrj-fil in ihcir checks.' 
titled XU /> if C1.H1, ifi"6 : if the ■ 

/...-kj.t.'jji .■ .< I ,f,/ii .1 wiir'i £V er fince I [. 

• Hug Urn , M collier ! ] frX* »ll , fa 

J , 1.. , '("' V' ,1 \> 

'S'. '59*. h» 



r for hi. HuLneti :-/.■(( uill ;» lili. 
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and bonnd. My niece is already in the belief that 
he is mad ; we may carry it thus, for our pleafure, 
and his penance, till our very paflime, tired out of 
breath, prompt us to have mercy on him i at which 
time, we will bring the device to the bar, and crown 
dice for a finder of madmen.' But fee, but fee. 

Enter Sir Andrew Ague-cheek. 

Fab. More matter for a May morning. 4 
Sir And. Here's the challenge, read it; I war- 
rant, there's vinegar andpepper in't. 
Fab. Is't fo fawcy ? 

Sir And. Ay, is it, I warrant him : do but read. 

Sir To. Give me. [rtads.] Youth, whatfoever thou 
art, thou art hut a Jcurvy fellow. 
Fab. Good, and valiant. 

Sir To. Wonder not , nor admire not in thy mind, 
why I do call thee Jo, for I will Jliow thee no reajon Jor't. 



tritd bj ijnfj! and if he be /jir^ciihi/an idc'ot or Wii.i, 
ihe lenity of the En$Ufh law will not pet.i.ii him, in the f.rlt cafe, 
to be tried, in the fecund, to receive judgement, 01 in the third, to 
be oceuted. In other talcs nUo inquefls ate held for the ^inj 
Cf nadmw. M ALONE. 

F'tnlm 0/ mo [fa in mufl luvc been Ihnfe who atlcd under the 

ma J. It does not appear ii;al ., -.ji,, rj f „ wal ever a pro- 

fclbon, which Kiimoft cc.uinlv ibe tafe wiili T„i/(i-jt.J/.j. 

Hits oh. 

' More mallir fit a May morning. ] It wa< ufu.l 00 the fiift 
of Ms; tg exhibit metrical interludet of the comic kind, a> well at 
the HornWMCI, of which a plate it given at the end of the Fiift 
Part of Ki*£ //ifirj }¥. with Mi. Tollet'i obfeiyauons on ii. 
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Fab. A good note : iliac keeps you from the blow 
of the law. 

Sir To. Thou comeji to the lady Olivia, and in my 
fight flu ufes thee kindly : but thou litjl in thy throat, 
that is not the matter I challenge thee for. 

Fab. Very brief, and exceeding good fenfe-lefs. 

Sir To. I will may-lay thee going home ; where if 
it be thy chance to kill me, 

Fab. Good. 

Sir To. Thou kill'Jt mc like a rogue and a villain. 
Fab. Sull you keep o'tbe windy fide of the law : 
Good. 

Silt To. Fare thee well ; And God have mercy upon 
one of our fouls ! He may have merry upon mine; 1 but 
my hope is better, and fo look to thyfelf. Thy f iend, 
as thou ufefl him, and thy fworn enemy, Andrew 
Ague-cheek. 

Sir To. If this letter move him not, his legs 
cannot : I'll give't him. 

Mar. You may have very fit occafion for't ; he 
is now in fome commerce with my lady, and will 
by and by depart. 

I Hi mtj J«l «mj vfm mine ; ] We may read — Hi naj km 
tninj Tifon thine, hi m, *5/t ii Itllir. Yet the piUigc may well 
enough Hand without alteration. 

It were much to he wifhed that Shakfpeare, in thi!, and fome 




* Z 2 
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Sir To. Go, fir Andrew; fcout me for Iiim at, the 
corner of the orchard, like a bum-bailiff: fo loon 
as ever thou feefl him, draw ; and, as thou draw'ft, 
fnear horrible : for it comes 10 pafs oft, that a ter- 
rible oath, with a (watering accent fliarply twang d 
cfi', gives manhood in ore approbation than ever proof 
itfelf would have earn'd him. Away. 

Sin And. Nay, let me alone for fwcaring. [Exit. 

Silt To. Now will not I deliver his letter r for the 
behaviour of the young gentleman gives him out to 
be of good capacity and breeding; his employment 
between his lord and my niece confirms no lefs ; 
therefore this letter, being fo excellently ignorant, 
will breed no terror in die youth, he will find it 
comes from a clodpole. But, fir, I will deliver his 
challenge by word of mouth ; fet upon Ague-cheek 
a notable report of valour; and drive the gentle - 
man, (as , I know, his youth will aptly receive it,) 
into a raoft hideous opinion of his rage, fkiil, fury, 
and impetnofity. This will fo fright them both, 
that they will kill one another by the look, like 
cockatrices. 

En£er Olivia and Viola. 
Fab. Here he comes with your niece : give them 
way, till he take leave, and prcfendy after him. 

Sih To. I will meditate the while upon fome 
horrid meffage for a challenge. 

[Exeunt Sin Toby, Fabian, and Maria. 
Oli. I have faid too much unto a heart of ftone, 
And laid mine honor too uh chary out : 6 

< /wforliorr.-jlc:] AdjefliTti ; ir e often ufed by our jiubor 

and hit conicror.orjii.ri , idvwbially. Malum. 

* ten cxiarj out : ] The -old copy tttit — n't. Tbe 

emendation is Mr. Thcobald'i. Malqki, 
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There's fomething in me, that reproves my fault ; 
Em fuch a hcadflrong potent fault it is, 
That it but mocks reproof. 

Vio. With the fame 'havionr that your paflion 

Go on my matter's griefs. 

Oli. Here, wear this jewel for me, "tis my picture; 
Relufe it not, it hath no tongue to vex you : 
.And, I befeech vou, come again to-morrow. 
"What /hall youalk of me, that I'll deny; 
That honour, fav'd, may upon a (king give ? 

Vio. Nothing hut this, your true love for my 
mailer. 

Oli. How wiih mine honor may I give him that 
Which I have given to you ? 

Vio. I will acquit yon. 

On. Well, come acain to-morrow: Fare thee 
well; 

A fiend, like thee, might bear my foul to hell. [Exit. 
Re-enter Sir Toev Belch, and Fabian. 

Sip. To. Gentleman, God fave thee. 
Vio. And you, fir. 

Snt To. That defence thou haft, betake thee to't : 
of what nature the wrongs are thou haft done him, 
I know not; but thy intercepter,* full of defpight, 
bloody as the hunter, attends thee at the orchard 

7 o'lar ll« jewel fir m,1 J""l does not proptily 
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end : difmount thy tuck, bcyarc in thy preparation, 
for thy afiailant is quick, fkilful, and deadly. 

Vio. You mi Hake, fir; I am fure, no man hath 
any quarrel to ine; my remembrance is very free and 
clear from any image of offence done to any man. 

Sir To. You'll find it othcrwife, I a (fure yon; 
therefore, if you hold your life at any price, bciake 
you to your guard ; fur your oppofite hath in him 
what youth, ltrengih, flcill, and wrath, can furniili 
man withal. 

Vio. I pray you, fir, what is he? 

Sir To. He is knight, dubb'd with unhack'd 
rapier, and on carpel confederation ; ' but he is a 



at licfklvily, or on fmnc peaceable occafion, when knights re- 
tcivc their dignity kneeling , not on the ground , u in »>r , but 
On a tarptt. This is , I believe , the original oF the tontcraptuoua 
term a cajp/t ini;l.' , w ho was naturally licJd in fcorn by the men, 

•'»"• fmrnm. 

In Jrantri llnlliin'i />-■'* ' rf Hcr.vir , Tol. i6i5, p. ;i, we have 
the following account of Cafil KnigUi. .. Neit unto thefc 
(j. e. iliofe he dmi.isuilhes l.y the litle .if TJMjt.'ii or Tract Kniglls) 
in degree , but not in qualitic, (for thtfe arc truly for the moit 
put vertunus and worlhie] is that link of Knights which are 
tailed Cuptl Knighti , being men who ire by ilie princc'a grace 
and favour made knights ai home and in ihe time of peace by the 
jmpohtron or laying on or the king's fword , having by fotne 
fpecial fcrvite done 10 the common wealth, or for fome other 

dignilie of iheir hirlhl , and in iccornpence If noble and famom 
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1 



thehoufe.andde-Gre 
□ do fighter. 1 have 



heaid of lome kind ol men, that put quarrels pur- 
pofely on oihers, to talle their valour : belike, this 
is a man of that quirk. 

SiR To. Sir, no; his indignation derives itfelf out 
of a very competent injury; therefore, get you on, 
and give him his dchre. Back you fhatl not to the 
houie, unlefs you undertake that with me, which 
with si, niucli lakly ynii might anlivcr him : the- 
refore , on. or ilrip your Jword (lark naked; for 
meddle' you mufl, that's certain, or forbear to 
\\ car iiuii about you. 

Viu. Tliis is as uncivil, as ftrangc. I.bcfccch you, 
do nie this ^oiuteous ollicc, as to know of the knight 
what mv olf^iiLe to him is , it is fome thing of my 

Si'f To. I will do fo. Signior Fabian, flay yon 
by this gentleman till myreiurn. [Exit. Sir Tody. 

Vio. Pray you. fir, do you know of this matter? 

I- a it. 1 know, the knight is incenfed again ft you, 
even to a mortal arbitremcnt; bin nothing of the 
circum Elance more. 

Vio. I befeech. you , what manner ofman is he? 

Fab. no thins of that wonderful promifc, to read 
him by his form, as you are like to find him in the 
proof of bis valour. He is, indeed, fir, die moll 
ikiiful, bloody, and fatal oppoGte that you could 

So, in HolinfW'l HiJ. cf Inland: .. The cmitns in iheir 
IB|a — IKoi leHttl mHi, at trthJorn. " Malosi. 

J m ddlt — j Ti herr pcihipi ufed ill llic time ftnlc as tilt 

French a,/t-. STtlVEM. 

Aflcrwudi, Sir Andrew layi — ..Fox on'c, I'll not m,ddh 
with hita." 'the vulvar yet fy, I'll neither miiilt uor nijla 



V'iih. 11, " M»LONI. 
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poffibly have found in any part of ILlyria : Will you 
walk towards liim? 1 wijl make your peace with 
him, if I can. 

Vio. I (hall be much bound to you fov't: I am one,' 
that had rather go withfii pried, than fir knight: I 
can: not who knows lo much ol my mettle, [Exeunt. 

Re-enter Sip. Toby, with Sut Andrew. 
Sir To. Why, man, he's a very devil •* I have not 
feen fucb a virago. 1 1 had apafs with him, rapier, 
fcabbard, and all, and he 5 lvcs me the fluck-in,* 



* Wij, man, kri o wj iivit, Scc.l Shakfpcare 




Andlyjllck in liii Jici!. 1 ' A»nici, in Mi:H»n'i M^'.rlill.!, 1604: 
.. The dole Jhel, O motoU," fee. Again, in Atlmit'i Stvixp, 



foi: 

.. 1 wnulJ r .il, iin hi:n vvitli j iiiorlaljfucl." Steiveks. 
Ajlin, in Mmj Whtl ej WiUJn : 

„ ilijr itvclle , tJJJf cionlini. MA1.0NE. 
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with fucli a mortal motion, that it is inevitable; 
and on the anfwer, he pays yon* as fur el y as yonr 
feet hit the ground they ftcp on. : They fay, he has 
been fencer to the Sophy. 

Str And. Pox on't, I'll not meddle with him. 

Sir. To. Ay, but he will not now be pacified : 
Fabian can fcarce hold him yonder. 

Sir And. Plague on't ; an I thought he hadbeen 
valiant, and fo cunning in fence, I'd have feen him 
damn'd ere I'd have challeng'd him. Let him let 
the matter flip, and I'll give him my liorfe, gtey 
Capilet. 

SirTo. I'll make themotion : Stand here, make 
a good iliow on't ; this fhall end without the per- 
dition of fouls : Marry, I'll ride your horfe as well 
as I ride you. [Afidc* 

Re-enter Fabtan and Viola. 
I have his horfe [to Fab.] to take up the quarrel ; 
I have pcrfuaded him, the youth's a devil. 

Fab. He is as horribly conceited of him; 1 and 
pants, and looks pale, as if a bear were at his heels. 

Sir To. There's no remedy, fir; he will fight with 
you for his oath fake: marry, he hath better be thought 
him oFhis quarrel, and lie finds that now fcarce to 
be worth talking of: therefore draw, for the fupport- 
ance of his vow; lie protcfts, he will not hurt you. 

Vto. Pray. God defend me ! A little thing would 
make me tell them how much I lack of a man. [Afide, 

Fab. Give ground, if you fee him furions. 

t — (* payi jib — 1 i. e. His you, does for you. That, 
Fjllliff, in the Firfl Tin of K. Haaj in "1 Followed me <lofc, 
and, with a though!, feven of the eleven I ftji." Steivini. 

I He if si horribly conceited cj him; } Thai ii be haj as horrid 
an idea or conception of bin. Malone. 
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Sir To. Come, fir Andrew, there's no remedy ; 
the gentleman will for his honor's fake, have one 
bout with you : he cannot by the duello 1 avoid it: 
but he has proinis'd me, as he is a gentleman and a 
foldier, lie will not hurt you. Come on ; to't. 

Sir And. Pray God, he keep his oath! [draws. 

Enter Antonio. 

VlO. I doaffure you, 'tis againft my will, [draws. 
Ant. Put up yourfword ; — If this young gentle- 
man 

Have done offence, I take the fault on me ; 

If you offend him, 1 for him defy you. [drawing. 

Sir To. You, fir? why, what are you ? 

Ant. One, fir, that for his love dares yet do more 
Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 

Sill To. Nay, if you be an undertaker,* I am for 
you. [draws. 

* by fii duello — ] i. t. by the lam of ihe duth, which, 



general perfuaho.i, or jeatoufv it lcaft, that lie King had been in. 
duded LO call a parliament at thai lime, bv certain ptrfons, who 
Ui mdtrtttn, through their influence in the Houfc of Common!, 
to carry tilings according .0 hit Majefty'i wifiiei. Thete perfoas 

lairn; and the idea vn To unpopular, that the King thought il 
ncccIPary, in two fcl Ipeeches, to deny poCrtively | how truly is 
another queilion] that there had been any ruth undrrtathg. Pal. 
Hifi. Vol. V. p. 1J7. and >&6. Sir Francis Bacon alfo (then 
attorney-geoerai [ made an artful , apolo&elical fpeech in the 
Houfc of Commons upon the fame fubjed ; wkm til tenji (accord- 
ing 10 the title of the fpeech] mar in gr,al ktat, and muiA tvsMid 
etial l\i mdirltkiti. Bacon's Woilts, Vol. II. p. >36, 410. edit. 
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Enter two Officers. 

Fab. O good fir Toby, hold; here come the of- 
ficers. , 

Sir To. I'll be with yon anon. [To Antonio. 

V10. Pray, fir, put your fword up, if you plcafe. 

To Sin Andrew. 

Sin Ann. Marry, willl,£r; — and, for that 1 pro- 
mUM you, I'll be as good as my. word; He will 
bcr.ryou eafily, and reins well. 

1 Off. This is the man ; do thy office. 

3 Off. Amonio, I arreltthce at the [iiit- 
Of count Oifmo. 

A\T. You do miltake me, fir, 

1 Off. No, fir, no jot; I know your favour well. 
Though now you hav^ no fca-cap on your head — 
Take him away ; he knows, I know him well. 

Ant, Imuft obey. — This comes wilhfeekiugyou; 
Em there's no 1 emedy; 1 lliall anfwer it. 
What will you do ? Now my neccffily 
Make: me to aik you for my puric : It grieves me 
Mm.li more, for what I cannot do for you, 
Than what befalls myfclf. You Hand amaz'd; 
But be or comfort. 

2 Off. Come, fir, away. 

Ant. I mud entreat of yon fomc of that money. 

VlO. What money, fir ? 
For the fair kindnefs you have fhow'd me here. 
And, part, being prompted by ^ourprefent trouble, 
Out of my lean and low ability. 




uttl, ut uto up the 411.111 el oi Ijjliiiefs of atiOLlier. Ruson; 
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I'll lend you fo me thing : my having is not much ; 
I'll make diviGon of my nrefent with you: 
Hold, there is half my coffer. 

Am. Will you deny mcnov, ? 

Is't poffible, that my deferts to you 
Can lack pcrfuaGon? flo.not tempt my mifery, 
Left that it make me fo unfound a man,. 
As to upbraid you with thofe kindneues 
That 1 hyc done for you. 

Vio. I know of none; 

Nor know I yon by voice, or any feature : 
I hate ingratitude more in a man , 
Than lying, vainncls, babbling, drunkennefs, 
Or any taint of vice, whofe flrong corruption 
Inhabits onr frail blood. 

Ant. O heavens themfclves ! 

. 2 Off. Corac, fir, I pray you, go. 

Ant. Let me fpeak a little. This youth that you 
fee here, 

I fnatch'd one half out of the jaws pf death ; 
Reliev'd him with fuch Wtity of love.— 
And to his image, which, metll ought, didpromife 
Mofl venerable worth, did I devotion. 

1 Off. What's that to us? The time goes by; . 

Ant. But, 6, how vile an idol shoves this god !— 
Thou halt, SebalUan, done good feature fliaine. — 
In nature there's no blcrtrifh, but the mind ; 
None can be call'd deform'd but the unkind : 
Virtue is beauty; but the beamed us- evil 
Are empty trunks, o'erflqurilh'd by the devil." 

* t-njtiirifli-d lj lit itrit.] In the lime of Sbilfpeart, 

tmnKl, which art h» .kpoi.icti \a Uiinbrr-rootm, or nlhcT nll.i.it- 
placci, were pin of ihe furniture of apaitnienn in which <om;.»i ; . 
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1 Off. Tlie man grows mad ; away with him. 
Come, come, fir. 

Ant. Lead me on.] £«unfOfncers,iu/r/i Antonio. 

Vio. Me thinks, hiswordsdofromfnchpaffionfly, 
Thathc believes himfelf; fo do not I.' 
Prove true, imagination, O, prove true. 
That I, dear brother, be now ta'en for you! 

Sir To. Come hither, knight; come hither, Fa- 
bian ; we'll whifper o'er a couplet or twjj.of moll 
fage faws. 

Vio. He nam'd Sebaflian; I my brother know 
Yet living in my glafs ■/ even fuch , and fo, 
In favour was my brother; and he went 
Still in this fafhion, colour, ornament, 
For him I imitate : O, if it prove, 
Tempcfts are kind, and fait waves frefli in love ! 

[Exil. 

Sm To. A very difhoneft paltry boy, andmorca 
coward than a hare : his difiionefty appears, in leav- 
ing his friend here in nccelTity, and denying him; 
and for his cowardfhip, alk Fabian. 

wn received. I hive feen more thin one or thefe , u old >i 



■. Doih Jlmijh the deceit Steivim. . 

Again, in 111) both Sanarl : 

i. Time doih lianli« Ihe Jlewifh fe[ on youth." MAtOKE. 
1 fi do ul I.] Tbii , 1 believe , meam , ] do not yci be- 
lieve myfclf, when, from ibis accident , I gather hope of mj 
i,coLhcc-i life. JOKKSUN. 
4 / m , i„ lifr know 

Til living in my gUTi;) I fup pore Viols means — As eft™ as 
J d,1jW wfjtl] in n, £(o/j , I .Hint I J,i m, lrelh,r alLs j i. e. 
I acinoulidgi that bit icfjcnbUnce Jtttisti in the reflcclintj of 107 
owa £gme. SlUYttif, 
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Fab. A coward, a moft devout coward, religious 
in it. 

Sir And. 'Slid, I'll after him again, and beat him. 
Sir To. Do, cuff him foundly, but never draw 
thy fword. 

Sir And. An I do not,— [Exit. 
Fab. Come, let's fee the event. 
Sir To. I dare lay any money, 'twill be nothing 
yet. [Exeunt. 



A C T IV. SCENE I. 
The Street before Olivia's houft. 
Enter Sebastian and Clown. 

Clo. Will yon make me believe, that I am not 
fenc for you? 

Seb. Go to, go to, thou art a foolifh fellow ; 
Let me be clear of thee. 

Clo. Well held out i'faith ! No, I do not know 
you ; nor I am not fent to you by my lady, to bid 
you come fpeak with her; nor your name is not 
matter Cefario ; nor this is not my nofe neither. — 
Nothing, that is fo, is fo. 

See. I pr'ythee, vent thy folly fomewhere clfc; 
Thou know' ft not me. 

Clo. Vent my folly ! He has heard that word of 
fome great man, and now applies it to a fool. * Vent 
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m v folly ! I am afraid this great lubber* the world 
will prove a cockney. 7 — I pr'ythee now, ungird thy 
ft rang en efs, and tell me what 1 lliall vein to my lady; 
Shall I vent to her, that tit OU art coming? 

Srii. 1 pr'ythee, fool ifli Greek/ depart from me; 
There's money for dice; if you tarry longer, 
1 fliall give wotTc payment. 

Ci.fi. By my troth, thou haft an open hand: — 
Thcfe wife men, that give fools money, get them- 
lelvesa good report after fourteen years' purchafe. ' 

6 I ,* a f,„id Hit trial AiMcr — ] Thai it, aBcti.tiori 

and lopperv will overfprrad the world. JOHNSON. 

7 - — -prtai a cockney.] So , in A Xnlgkt'i Cngtuing, by 

LK..U] ■: .i 'lis ""i their fault, but ool tnntben - , our lectMug 

moiher>, who tor their lahour make us to be tailed Ctckttp," 

tit. SjtCVENS. 

I I prflhe, ftolijh Greek,] Greek, w»t as muehu lo fiy Inwd 
or pander. He uudcriloo.l the Clown to he no-io" in Hurt ofdtc. 
A hawdy.houfe wu tailed Corinth, and the fiequenien of il 
Cntinthlanl, which uord> occur flcquenlly in SliaUfearc , cfpe- 
ciallr in Tint* of Alkm, and Hoof If. Yet lire Qxioni ed.ior 
alters ii lo Grci. Wahplhi on. 

Can our author have alluded to St. Piul't eplltle lo the Romans, 
<. i. v. 13 ? 

„ to ihc Grlffr fttlijk*'/!." STECVr-KS. 

9 ,,, Ooffihu, a goU r,p t7 , .Jin f,„, m ,,.,£ *«„*,/,-.] 

Thi« teems 11 tarry a piete nf fjtiic unon vtmopslus , Ihe frying 
grievance of ihil rime. Tile grants £<Qcrally ivere ior touireert 
years; and ihe periuon- Uciorj referred lo a committee, il wa» 
ruTpecled ihat money gained favourable report! from thence. 

WMMrfttM. 

Ptehapi ftnlm j«n' fvniaf, wsi, in Shakfpcare s time , the 
hlghcfl price for land. Lord Baton's EJmj n Vfurj rnentlooi 

Vifcd him IO ,1iiJvi l ll|ii:: 1 ii.lilM.I .he Un; .[.,:„ of heaven." 

Toli.it. 

Mr, Heath itilnki ihe meaning is, » purrhafe n good report 

[or eh niJei I at a very einasujinl price." Ma lone. 
J)r. Waihjrlou'i cor.jetl.iic that ihcre ii here a reference to 
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Sir Ak-D. Now, £r, have I met you again ? there's 
for vou. [Sti iking SEBASTIAN. 

Seb. Why, there's for thee, and there, and there: 
Are all the people mad ? Beating Six Andmf.w. 

Sin To. Hold, iir, Or Til throw your dagger o'er 
the houfe. 

Clo. This will I tell my lady ftraight : I would 
not be in fome of your coats for two-pence. 

[Exit Clown. 

SirTo. Comeon, fir; hold. ]/foMing5EBASTlAN. 

Sib And. Nay, let him alone, I'll go another way 
to work with him; I'll have an action of battery 
againtl him, if there be any law in lllyria : though 
I (truck him firfl, yet it's no matter for that. 

Seu. Let go thy hand, 
. Sir To. Come, fir, I will not let you go, Come, 
my young foldier, put up your iron : you are well 
ilefh'd ; come on. 

Seb. I will be free from thee. What wouldft 
thou now? 

If thou dar'ft tempt me further, draw thy fword. 

[draws . 

Sia To. What, what? Nay, then I mufl have an 
ounce or two of this malapert blood from you. 

[<W. 

ancient men whom I have L^IUunct: p.ml. ul.,i!y j! [o ihii millet i 
and I find it to by pttichalcs nidt jlrnui that time by my own 
relation* and acquaintance." Sit Thomas Culpepper , fenior, who 
wrote in.toji, affitmi, .illial land wai Shea tl luilm jeirj put. 

' "vol.' V. A a 
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Enicr Olivia. 
Oli. Hold, Toby; on thy life, I charge thee, hold. 
Sir To. Madam? 

Oli. Will it be ever thus? Ungracious wretch. 
Fit for ihc mountains, and the barbarous caves, 
Where manners ne'er were preach' d! out of my fight! 

Be not offended, dear Cefnrio : 

Rndefby, be gone ! — I pr'ythee, gentle friend, 

[Exeunt Sin Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian. 
Let thy fair wifdom, not thy paflion, fway 
In this uncivil and unjuft extent" 
Againft thy peace. Go with me to my houfe ; 
And hear thou there how many fruit lefs pranks 
This ruffian hath boich'd np, J that thou thereby 
May' ft fmile at this: thou malt not choofe but go; 
Do not deny : Befhrcw his fonl for me, 
He ftarted one poor heart of mine in thee. 4 

Sed. Whatrelifliisin this? 1 how runs the ftream? 
Or I am mad, or elfe this is a dream 

» In (iii richil ni *■)«/ extent— ] £i/n(Ii, in law, i writ 
of eieculion, whereby goods arc leiied for ihc King. It u there- 
fore taken litre for vitltntt in general. JoilssON. 

I Tiii r.ffinn tmH botchedup,] A twite cvplcffioo For iBflA.J, 
at a bad tailor i« called * tstcttt , and to botch is to Bike clnmfilr. 

*'" J '° if you'll fatci a quarrel , 

.. A) miller whole you've not to mile it with." 
Again, WKi H Hn n V: 

■■ Do *(.'(■! : l.isadi damnaiiriu." STIEVtMS. 
* He finiti ent fee: heart tj niiu in tin.} I know not whether 
here be noi an ambiguity intended between kuil and iarr. The 
feofe however is eafy enough. Hi f*«( cfndi th,i , o/fni. n, ,f 
mj htartli ot, astl'.c iniiei.n c>.j,Tditil ii . halj my i-art. J0H1.SOM. 

The equivoque fujjgtHed by llr. Jobnfon -wis, 1 have no doubt, 
intended. Hitrl in our authoi'i lime was fi cqmnily writ ten kail; 
aod Shakfriare delights in playing on ibtfe words. MALONI. 

I nim nlijh ii in (ii> 7] How doel llui liAc f What judgement 
amlio make of it! Johmon, 
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Let fancy flill my fcnfc in Lethe Ilccp ; 
If it be thus 10 dream, ftill let me Ilccp ! 

Oli. Nay, come, I pr'ythee : 'Would, thou'dft 
be rul'd by me! 

Seb. Madam, 1 will. 

Oli. O, fay To, and fo be ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 
A room in Olivia's hovft. 
Enltr Maria and Clown. 
Mar. Nay, I pr'ythee, put on this gown, and 
this beard ; make him believe, thou art fir Topa&* 
the curate; do it quickly : I'll call fir Toby the 
whilfi. [Exit Maria. 

Clo. Well, I'll put it On, and I will diffemble 
myfclf'in't and 1 would I were the fir ft that ever 
diflernbled in fuch a gown. I am not tall enough 
to become the function well; 8 nor lean enough to 
be thought a good fiudent: but to befaid, an honefr. 
man , and a good houfekecper, goes as fairly, as to 

* fir Tcpai > — ] The name of Jlr Tofts is taken, from 
Chaucer. SttlvtNl. 

J Iwill diffemble mjftlf— 1 i. e. difguire myfelF. 

Maloxc- 

Shakfpeare Bai here Rumbled on * Laturftmi Thuj Ovid, 
fpeaking nf Achillei; 

Vefte virum longa Jijfinuhlni em. SteiyikJ. ' 
' i(» »ol "II nsujt lo bicirt.i tiifunaion fill; ] Thii cannot 
be right. The word wanted Ihould be pin of ihe dtfciipiion 
of a corifvi hjfi. I (hou'ld have no objeflion lo read — fair. 

Tviviiitt. 

JftI lilt tMiiji , perhaps meaning oj ■fuffuiir.t krigkt lo ovithtl a 
fulfil. Dr. Farmer would read fa! ioflead of Mff, llie former of 
Ihefe epiibeti, in bit opinion, being referable lo the following 
■wordi — a (»td havfilttfn. Stelyehs. 
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fay, a careful man, and a great fcholar. 8 The com- 
petitors enter'.' 

Entir Sia Toby Belch, and Maria. 

Sir To. Jove blefs thee, mailer parfon. 

Clo. Bona fir Toby: foras the oltl hermit 
of Prague, that never few pen and ink, very wit- 
tily fairi to a niece of king Gorboduc, Thai, that his, 
is : * fo I, being mailer parfon, am mailer parfon; 
For what is that, but that ; and is , hut is? 

Sir To. To him, fir Topas. 

Clo. What, hoa, I fay, — Peace in this prifon ! 

SirTo. The Knave counterfeits well; a good knave. 

Mai. [in an inner chamber] Who calls there? 

Clo. Sir Topas, the curate, who comes to vifit 
Malvolio the lunatick, 

Mal. Sir Topas, fir Topas, good fir Topas, go 
to my lady. 

Clo. Out, hyperbolical fiend ! how - vexeft thou 
this man ? talked thou nothing but of ladies ? 
Sm To. Well faid, inaner parfon. 

S bi Is fay, a rairful nan, and a jriaf ftlstir. ] This refer* 

to what went btfote: I ■» ui Mt ntirJ ft tumi tit fcnBie* 
mil, *it b M fnni^a It If Hngil „ get J faou: it it plain then 
Shatfyeare wrote: — ai Is Jay a graceful mn, i. c. canitljr. To 
tba tlie Oxford cdiior hyi, ul'.i. WAiauirON. 

9 Tkr comptuiDrs inter. | Th.u is. ihc ,<.;.;..[* .:ites or alTocialei. 
The word ttnj<! : tc, i, ,<r..l ids (ams tenTe in JfuW «i. aud 

humorous banter of'tlle rules tft'ablilhea !n the fcbooU, ihn: aU 
reafonin^s arc fs ^.rrr^jiss il- /i. c ,■■:<: -v.liirli laf the founda- 

imfi/iibti Jse lit Jamr ilir.g 10 (e sniJ uji (a ft; with much trifling 
of ilie like kiiid. WAksijgiQH, 
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Mal. Sir Topas, never was man thus wrong' d : 
gootl fir Topas, do not think I am mad ; they have 
laid me here in hideous darknefs. 

Clo. Fye, thou difhoneft Sathan ! I call thee by 
the moft modeft terms; for I am one of thofe gentle 
ones, that will life tiic devil iiimfclf with courtcfy ; 
Say'ft thou, thathoufe 1 is dark? 

Mal. As hell, fir Topas. 

Clo. Why, it hath bay windows* tranfparent as 
barricadoes.and the clear Hones' towards -the fouth- 
north are as lufti ous as ebotiy ; and yet complainclt 
thou of obdruftion ? 

Mal, I am not mad, Cr Topas; I fay to you, 
ibis lioufe is dark. 



Malvolio'i ctuml tv, ati-l -.<,v il.i- in.in.ui.uini)/ Malokb. 

f i'i kith bay-windowi -] A t«.wi*V«>> is ilic rime as » 

Iju-iiiiiiu; a window in i uith , or h*j. See A. Wm£> Lift, 
publiQicd hj T. Home, i;jo, P 5-iS and SSI. Th; following 
iuftiiicct may liLcwife fuppait Hie fuppofitfon : 

CjiilJwj Rr.'h, hy Ben Jonfon, ifioo 1 

Again, i.i Mo-.:\ Cb ■.-.it'll ilUn. Mc:-r;. IV : ' 

i. A» Tho. Montague rcfted him it a lay-win Jot* . i pun wii 

Agaiu , in Mi,! ( ;!t!o,ri ir-r:r:; ?,„,jr( lV>nfn .- 



ir of the fctond folio. MlLOKI. 
And jfet, fayi Mr. Malone, the fceond folio ii not woitlt lluce 
0lillin|>>. SlEIViUS. 

Aa 3 
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Clo. Madman, thou erreft : I fay, there is no 
darkncfs, but ignorance ; in which thou art more 
puzzled, than the Egyptians in their fog. 

Mal. 1 fay, this honfe is as dark as ignorance , 
though ignorance were as dark as hell; and I fay, 
there was never man thus abufed : I am no more 
mad than you are ; make the trial of it in any con- 
ftant queflion." 

Clo. What is the opinion of Pythagoras, con- 
cerning wild-fowl ? 

Mal. That the foul of our grandam might haply 
inhabit a bird. 

Clo. What think' II thou of his opinion ? 

Mal. 1 itiink nobly of the foul, and no way ap- 
prove his opinion. 

Clo. Fare thee well : Remain thou flill in dark- 
nefs : thou fhalt hold the opinion of Pythagoras, ere 
1 will allow of thy wits ; and fear to kill a wood- 
cock, 7 left thou difpoflefs the foul of thygrandam. 
Fare thee well. 

Mal. SirTopas, fir Topas,— 

Sir To. My nioft exquifite fir Topas ! 

Clo. Nay, I am for all waters. 1 

t r^ji,/ fit/Km.] A {titled, a determinate, a regular 

Rather, in hit regular cumrfifyn , for fo generall)> Sliakfpearo 
uici tbi word jw/ion. Malone. 

1 to lit! a woodcock .] Tlie Clown mentions a aittdcoil 

particularly, bitaufc that Lird wai fuppofed 10 have very lirtlc 
buinf , and therefore was a proper antelloi tor > man qui of hii 
wits. Malone. 

* A'.;, I on hr til tlaiirt.] A phrafe taken from the adors 
ability of making ihe audience try either with mirth or grief. 

Waibukion. 

I tithe, think thii e.preiTion borrowed from fpoitfmco, and 
relating to tlie qualifications of a complete fpaniel. jqhujon. 



WHAT YOU WILL. 35 9 



Mar. Thou might'tt have done this without thy 
beard, and gown; he fees thee not. 

Sir To. To him in thine own voice, and bring 
me word licw thou find'fl htm : I would, we were 
well rid of this knavery. If he may be conveniently 
delivcre'd) I would he were ; for I am now fo far in 
offence with my niece, that I cannot pnrfae with 
any fafety this iport to the upfliot. Come by and 
by to my chamber. 

[Exeunt Sin Toby and Ma ra. 
Clo. Hey Robin, jolly Robin* 

Tell me how thy lady does. [Singing. 

A cloak foi all kind, of knavery; taken from ibe Italian pro- 
verb, T« Kai mmtltllt da cgni acjiis. EkITH. 

JVij, I im for all vittn-s. ] 1 can lurn my hand to any thing [ 
I can affume any chamfin I pleafe; like a nfh, I tan fwim 
equally well in all walen. Montaigne, fpeiking of Ariftotlc, 
fayi, that ii he hath on sit in tttrj untrr, and meddlelh with all 
tliingt." Florio'j trinfjation, 160J. In Florio'l Sitfi Fniltl, 
i5c)i, 1 find an c*r.rel]ion more oeatly rcfembliug that of the ten ! 

I am a knight for til Jaddlu. " The equivoque fuggrRtd in the 
following uoie inly, however, have been alio in our aulhot't 

thoughll. M ALONE. 

Tlie word watir, as uCed by jewelleri, denote! the colour and 
thc,luRre of diamond!, >ud from thence ii applied, though with 



; colour and hue of other precious Hones, 
e, in toil phi 



think thai ShakXpcue, in toil place, alludes to this fenfe of the 
■word iso.'ir, not to thore adopted cither by Johulon or Warburion. 
The Clown ii complimented by fir Toby, for perfonatiug fir 
T.ifai fu ciquiniely ; 10 which he replies, that he can put on all 
colours, alluding to the word Tifst, which is the name of a jewel, 
and wai alfo tint of tha Curate. M. Mason. 

Mr. Henley ha) adopted the fame idea | and addi, — lhat the 



I fong fbould certainty begin 



he following plfiija o 
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Mal. Fool,— 



Clo. My lady is unkind, pcrdj. 
Mal. Fool, — 
Clo. Alas why is fit fol 
Mal. Fool, I 

Clo. She loves awhtr— Who calls, ha? 

Mal. Good fool, as ever thou wilt defcrve well 
at my hand, lielji me to a candle, and pen, ink, and 
paper; as ] am a gentleman, I will live to be thank- 
ful tu tl.ee lor't. 

Clo. Maiier Malvolio ! 

Mal. Ay. good Tool. 

Clo. Alas, fir.how fell yon beGdes your five wits?' 

Mal. Fool, there was never man Jo notoriously 
abtifed: 1 am as well in my wila, fool, as thou art. 

Clo. But as well ? then you are road , indeed, if 
you be no better in your wits than a Tool- 

Mal. They have here p roper ly'd mc;*keepme 
in darknefs, lend mini fie rs to mc, aires, and do all 
they tan to Lee me out of my wits.* 

-lit Undmiifu °[ FatOh f.UJn, 410. iGsg, Sign. F. s. . 

ihtrc is ..0 oik lo inclv ^n':l jolK- 3* Si. MailmriiiE. I can heft 
der.ribt you ihis arch , hv luch enmmoo phr.ift as wc uft 
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Clo. Advife you what you fay; the minilUris 
here. — Malvolio, Malvolio, thy wits die heavens 
rcftorc! endeavour thyfclf to ilecp, and leave thy 
vain bibble babble. 

MaL. Sir Topas, 

Clo. Maintain no words with him.'good fellow— 
Who, I, fir? not I, fir. God b'w'you, good fit 
Topas.— Marry, amen. — I will, fir, 1 will. 

Mal Fool, fool, fool, I fay,— 

Clo. Alas, fir, be patient. What fay yon, fir? 
I am flieni 4 for (peaking to you. 

Mal. Good fool, help me to fomc light, and 
feme paper ; 1 tell thee, I am as well in my wits, 

Clo. Wcll-a-day,— that you were , fir! 

Mal. By this hand, 1 am : Good fool, fome ink, 
paper, and light, and convev what I will fct down 
to my lady; it (hall advantage thee mote than ever 
the bearing of letter did. 

Clo. I. will help you to'i. But tell me true, arc 
you not mad indeed? or -do you but-counterfeit? ' 
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Mal. Believe me, 1 am not ; I tell thee true. 

Clo. Nay, 1*11 ne'er believe a madman, till I fee 
his brains. 1 will fetch yon light, and paper, and ink. 

Mal. Fool, I'll requite it in the higheft degree : 
I pr'ythce, be gone, 

Clo. I am gone, Jir, 

And anon, fir, 
I'll be with you again. 
In a trice. 

Like to the old vice, 6 
Your need to Jujlain ; 



are really in your right fenfei, or do you only preieud to be fo? 

M. MASON. 

Aoyoa bin' Canute rich r They furely ruciu, da you but 

eountcrteir rWrrr/i, or. In other words, " iluat tbe JnprJtmcc 
luihor ought, 1 think, 

mad indeed, aii do you 
but counterfeit: 1 " But I da not fufpeE any corruption; for the 
laft I have no doubt was what tie nrsnf , though he hat not ex. 
preffedjiii IB ™™I accurately. H^c ii often taidefi in fueh minute 

appears io'bt iriaduiiluble. MsLOKI. 

6 LiU to (if old vice,] The via wai the fool of the old mo.a. 
titiei. Some trices of I his charadcr ire Hill prelerved in putipet- 
Ibows, Ind by 'country muenmen. JOHNSON. 

This charader was ilway! k8ed in a mn/i; it probably had its 
name from the old French word m"j, lor which, they now ufe ri/a^t, 
though tliey (till retain it in nil » uif, which is, literally, Jan It 

JlCl. SlEtVtM. 
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Who with dagger of lath. 
In his rage and his wrath. 

Cries, ah, ha ! to iht devil : 
Like a mad lad, 
Pare thy nails, dad. 

Adieu, goodman drivel,' [Exit. 

■> Aiiit GooJmon driwet. J This laft line has neither ihime nor 
melding. I cannot but fulpea that the foul iTinilatei Mafoslio'i 
natm, and fays : 

Adilt, gsUmm mean-evil. JuHNJON. 

Wc hive hete another old canh; apparently, I think, not of 
Shakfpeare. I am therefore willing 10 revive the common read, 
ing ol the laltliue t 

The name' of HltfvttU feemi to have been form"d by an acci- 
dental Iranfpofition in the woid, Mi.'ii.l.. 

I know not whether a pan of the preceding line fhotild not be 

111 t/<nrj V. wt again n!cel with ■' this ruiring devil i' th* old 
play ; every one miy fan ill naiti with a wooden dagger." 

In the old ttanflation of the Hnwlrri, 1S9I, merurehmui tayi 
to Fenirului : Away, f.lihie mud J'hdL away ! I will talk no 
longer with thee.' 1 A* 1 cannot tuppofe the aiuhot of riiis ballad 
dengued thai ifiii&ould be the cortefponding ifaiine to toil, I 
tcad with Dr. Farmer, drivil. Stelveks. 

I believe, with johnfon, that this ii an allufiun to MahUioi 
rami, but not in his leading, which defttoys the metre. Wc [hould 

AlUtt, gaud mean-evil : 
that Is, good UitssHl, literally trinflated, M. Kuan. 

The lafltwo lines of this fon; have, 1 think, been mifundet. 
flood. They ate not addreffed in the frj iuflauee to Malvolio, 

bare inVii Mirt} Wivn vj Wit if tr : — " No & mm> mea.ll evil but 
Ihe toils" and in JJitii ads ttnt f/itUtf, God's a good ma;:." 
The compound, getd-man , is again ufed adjefnvcly, and, as a 

Word of contempt, in King Liar .- fart (rays Edmund to Kent 

and the Steward). » With you, (icplies Kent,) goid-nan tcj, if 
you pleafe." 
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SCENE III. 



Olivia's Garden. 



Enter Sebastian. 

Ser. This is the air; that is tlic glorious fun ; 
T'nis pearl die gave me, I do feel't, and fee't : ' 
Ami though 'tis wonder that enwraps me thus, 
Vet 'tis not madnefs. Where's Antonio then ? 
I could not fiii J him at the Elephant : 
Yet there he was ; and there I found this credit , 
That he did range the town to feck -me out.* 

The rcafon why the Vitc nharu the Devil to pin his njil<, is, 
bet.iufe the Dcvii was luppottd from choke in keep hi) mill »lwayl 

" Who (hail k-l 11. c ?(-!ri: Kailcian tcp-rdt." 

Malum, 

t Y,l lh-TI he u'« 1 ard Urn I hmi Hfj credit. 

Thl hr JU raigr, Lc] i. e. I found ii jullified, credibly 
vouched. Whether the won! cudit will tjflj- carry this meaning, 
I am doublf.il. The eipreluon Irons Dblcure i and though I 
have not di&oibed the ten, 1 very much Tufpea that the pnet 

ind fieri I hmi Hi, credent. 

He nftl the fame Kirn again in the very fame fenfe in tkt Walti'l 

Tliou tni/fl enjoin wiih Vomething, and thou dofl," &c. 

Crriif, For account, information. The Oiford editor roundly 
alters it to nrml ; n he doei almolt every wold that Shakfpeare 

Theobald proporei to read uttat, bur. mini doei noi fijniry 

paflage he hiinfclf itj; q-.ni.; i. ' WJibunon'ctvi, that edit meanj 
account or information : bat a* f kno w no inftjnee of the word'i 
being ufed in thai acccptedon, i believe we fhould read, criditii 
baud aictiiil. M. Mason. 
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His counfel now might do me golden fcrvke : . 

For though my foul difpmcs well with my fenfe, 

That this may be fome error,, but no madnefs, 

Yet doth this accident and flood of fortune 

So far exceed all inflance, all diftourfe,* 

That 1 am ready to tlidrua mine eyes, 

And wrangle with my rtalbn, that perfuad.s me 

To any other trull,* but that 1 am mad, 

Or elle the lady's mad; yet, if 'twere fo, 

She could not fway her houfe, command her fol- 

Take, and give back, affairs, and their difpatch. 
With fuch a fmooth, difcrcet, and flable bearing, 
As, J perceive, /be does r there's fame thing in't, 
That is deccivable. 1 But here comes the lady.* 

Enter Olivia, and a Pricfl. 

OlL Blame not this hafte of mine : If you mean 
well., 

Now go with me, and with this holy man. 
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Into the chantry by : 1 there, before him, 
And underneath that confccTated roof. 
Plight me the lull alfu'rance of your faith ; 
That my moll jealous and too doubtful fool 
May live at peace : He (hall conceal it, 
Whiles* yon are willing it fhall come to note ; 
What time we will our celebration keep 
According to my birth. — What do you fay ? 

Seb. Til follow this good man, and go with you ; 
And, having fworn truth,' ever will be true, 

Oli. Then lead the way, good father; And 

heavens fo fhine, 6 
That they may fairly note this act of mine ! [Exeunt. 



•A C T V. SCENE I. 
The Strut before Olivia's ' Houfe. 
r Enter Clown and Fabian. 

Fab. Now, as thou loved me let toe fee his letter. 

1 Info til chantry *;.-] Cintria [by. Cowel in bis Lao 
DiBiowj! an ufually Utile chapelt, or particular altaH, in fome 
cathedral or parochial thurch ; and endowed with rev c Duel far the 

for .he bull of ihrir Founders, !tc' SrrivEM. * 

* milu— ] h mfif. This word is Hill fo ,.fed in the norlhcrn 
countries. It il , I think, ufed in Ihii Itmt in the preface 10 the 
Accidence. Johnson. 

Almoft throughout the old copies of Shikfpeire , vkiln is Riven 
us iuiteid of Mil,. Mr. Kowe , tbe Erft relormer of ail felling, 
nude the change. Siiiveni. 

It is ufed in this fenfe in Tarlctons A"<wr But tfTmrpiHit. See 
the novel at the end of Tit M,„ y \Yi-j; r / il'dJ/sr. MALOm. 

I >r»(l,] Tnliit f.dt!iij. Johnson. 

■ « iwm fo fiiru. Set.] Alluding perhaps to a rupetditious 

fuppohlion, the memory of which is flill preferred in a proverbial 
tying : .. Happy u tit ititt <ipia wiam lit /u;< jkinn , aad bltjti 
tit etrffi mfn o\ui th, ran JalU." Steepens:. 
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Clo. Good roatlcr Fabian, grant me another rt> 
queft. 

Fab. Any thing. 

Clo. Do not delirc to fee this letter. 
Fab. That is, to give a dog, and, in recom- 
pence, defire my dog again. 

Enter Duke, Viola, and Attendants. 

Duke. Belong yon to the lady'O'ivia, friends? 

Clo. Ay, fir ; we are fome of her trappings. 

Duke. 1 know thee well; How dofl. thou, my 
good fellow? 

Clo. Truly, fir, the better for my foes, and the 
worfe for my friends. 

Duke. Jufl the contrary; thebetter for thy friends. 

Clo. No, fir, the worfe. 

Duke. How can that be ? 

Clo. Marry, fir, they praife me, and make anafs 
of roe ; now my foes tell me plainly, I am an afs : 
fo that by my foes, fir, I profit in the knowledge of 
myfclf ; and by my friends I am abufed : fo that, 
concmuons to be as kiffes, if your four negatives 
make your two affirmatives,' why, then the worfe 
for my friends, and the better for my foes. 

Duke. Why, this is excellent. 

7 eonclufioni It if n kiffel, if pur Jtsr nigtlha male 

Jour Iwo ruoriwj ,] One CMiio! bill wonder, ihlt tills paHage 
Oiould hive perplexed the tommcniators. In Marlowe's L^f/i 
Dominion , the Queen favi id Ihe Moor: 
„ Come, lct'l Uffe." 

Qaien. ..No, no, life* , /; and (Bio twAj, Ciyei Jay." 
Sir Philip Sidney bat enlarged upon ihii ihought in the fin., 
third Jlaaii othii Aficf&tl axiSKlta. FAkWIE. 
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Clo. By my troth, fir, no; though it pleafe you 
to be one of my friends. 

DukE. ThoufoaltDOtbetheworfcTorme; there's 
gold. 

C;.o. But chat it would he double-dealing, fir, I 
would you could make.it another. 

Duke. O, you give me ill counTel, 

Clo. Put yuur crate in your pocket, fir, for this 
once, and let your flefh and blood obey it. 

Duke. Well, 1 will be fo much a {inner to be a 
double-dealer; there's another. 

Clo. Prime. fttunAo, tcrtio, is a good play; and 
the old faying is, the tliird pays lor all : the triples, 
fir, is a good tripping meafure ; or the beils oi St. 
Beimel,' lir, may put you in mind ; One, two, three* 



yfyet loom progi 

Had trawfd , hy lh« 
lippihumb. " Stisv 
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Duke, You can fool no more money out of me at 
this throw: if you will let your lady know, I am 
here to fpeak with her, and bring her along with you, 
it may awake my bounty further. 

Clo. Marry, fir, lullaby to your bounty, lill I 
come again. I go, fir; but 1 would not have you 
to think, that my defire of having is the fin of to- 
vetoufnefs: but, as you fay, fir, let your bounty 
take a nap, I will awake it anon. [ Exil Clown. 
Enter Antonio, and Officers. 

Vio. Here comes the man, fir, that did refcuemc. 

Duke. That face of his 1 do remember well ; 
Yet, when I faw it laft, it was befmear'd 
As black as Vulcan, in the fmoke of war: 
A bawbling veflel was be captain of, 
For (hallow draught, and bulk, unprizable; 
With which fuch fcathful* grapple did he make 
With the moft noble bottom of our fleet, 
That very envy, and the tongue of lofs, 
Cry'dfameand honor on him— What's the matter? 

1 Off. Orfmo, this is that Antonio, 
That took the Phcenix, and herfraught, from Candy; 
And this is he, that did the Tiger board. 
When your young nephew Titus loft his leg : 
Here in the flreets, defperate of lhame, and ftate," 
In private brabble did we apprehend him. 

Vio. He did me kindnefs, fir ; drew on my fide ; 

• Jc.tkM— 1 i. e. mifchitvom, dtftrudive. So, in Decked 

If (lit it not , gnd PUj, Hi Dn/il ii in if, i6n : 

* He micllf Jtmtk bath done at." 
Again in Thl Pintir if Y/tilfilU, l5 99 : 

That ofleietb Jetlh unto the town of WaVe field." 

SrtivtM. 

' itjftttfi efjhair.i, s*i Jltli,] Uoaitinlive to hii d.inaei 

•i Jiinondhion, Ulte * dtrptnte mao. Johnson. 

Vol. V, B b 
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Bet, in conelufion, pat ftrange fpeecb upon me, 
I know not what 'twas, but diffraction. 

Duke. Notable pirate ! thou fait- water thief! 
What foolifhbol duels brought tliee tojhcir mercies, 
Whom thou, in terms fo bloody, and fo dear," 
Haft made thine enemies? 

Ant. Orfino, noble fir, 

Be pleas' d that I fliake off thefe names you give me ; 
Antonio never yet was thief, or pirate, 
Though, I confefs, on bale and ground enough, 
Orfino's enemy. A witchcraft drew me hither: 
That moflingratcful boy there, by your fide, 
From the rude lea's enrag'd and foamy mouth. 
Did I redeem ; a wreck paft hope he was : 
His life 1 gave him, and did thereto add 
My love, without retention, or reftraint, 
All his in dedication : for his fake, 
Did I expofc myfclf, pure for his love, 
Into the danger or this adverfctown; 
Drew to defend him, when he was befct : 
Where being apprehended, his falfc cunning, 
(Not meaning to partake with me in danger,) 
Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance, 
And grew a twemy-y cars-re moved thing, 
While one would wink ; deny'd me mine own purfe, 
Which I had recommended to his ufe 
Not fialf an hour before. 

VlO. How can this be? 

Duke. When came he to this town ? 

Ant. To-day, my lord; and for three months' 
before, 

(No interim, not a minute's vacancy,) 
Both day and night did we keep company. 

• W/odtiT,] Dtiritmmuliatt, tnfijtatul. So, in H<m!n: 

.. Would I bid met mjr dtmifi foe in heaven," ic. SIEEVIH5. 
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Enter Olivia and Attendants. 

Duke. Here comes the countefs; now heaven 

walks on earth- 

But for thee, fellow, fellow, thy words arc madnefs: 
Three months this youth hath tended upon me; 
But more of that anon. Take him afide. ' 

Ou. What would my lord, but that he may not have, 

Wherein Olivia mayfeem ferviceable? 

Cefario, yon do not keep proniife with me. 

Vio. Madam? 

Duke. Gracious Olivia, — 

On. What do you fay, Cefario ? Good my 

lord, 

Vio. My lord would fpeak, my duty huflies me. 

Oli. If it be aught to the old tunc, my lord, 
It is as fat and fullome' to mine ear, 
As howling after mufick. 

Duke. Still fo cruel? 

Oli. Still fo con flan t, lord. 

Duke. What! to pervcrfenefs? yon uncivil lady, 
To whofe ingrate and unaufpicious altars 
My foul the faithfulM. olf'erings bath breath'd out, 
That e'er devotion tender'd ! What fhall I do ? 

Oli. Even what it plcafe my lord, that fhall be- 
come him. 

Duke. Why fhonld I not, had I the heart to do it, 
Like to the Egyptian thief, at point of death, 
Kill what I love;* a favage jealoufy, 

t « fat and /.I/»IM— 1 Fat meinl duii; to wc fiya/nf- 

Utlti fellow ; fat likewUe mugl p,Js, and is romuitnei ufed for 

* 1V(; jjuuij / „s/, iad I the Hurt It it U, 
LiUto Egyptian ihkf, at fti'l 0/ iiM, 
Kill ahat I tin;} In iW» fail', ' particular floty ii pit. 

Bbi 
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That fometime favours nobly? — but hear me this : 
Since yon to non-rcgardance cafl my faith. 
And that 1 partly know the Inftrument 
That fcrews me from my true place in your favour, 
Live you, the marble -brealted tyrant, Hill ; 
But this, your mint on, whom, I know, you love, 
And whom, by heaven I fwear, I tender dearly. 
Him willl tear out of that cruel eye, 
■Where he fits crowned in his matter's fpite.— 
Come boy, with me ; my thoughts are ripe in mif- 
chief: 

I'llfacrifice the lamb that I do love, 

To fpite a raven's heart within a dove. [Going-. 

Vio. And I, mofl jocund, apt, and willingly, 
To do you reft, a thoufand deaths would die. 

[Following. 

On. Where goes Cefario f 

Vio. After him I love. 

More than I love thefe eyes, more than my life, 
More, by all mores, than e'er I {ball love wife : 

fuppos'd, which ought id bi known in (bow the juftneii and pro. 
piitly of lh( comparison. It il taken from Hl&limi'l jCtlisfUl, 
to which out author ra indebted for the aUufmn. Thit 

of /band o/robbe'ri. Theagenei and Cliariclea falling into their 
hands, Thyamis fell derpeiatcly in love with the \*&y, and would 
have miii ried her. Soon aiier, a Bronget body of rohhetj coming 
down upon Thyamis't patty, he waj in fuch feari for hit tuiiliefs, 
that he had her (hut into a cave with hit tteafute. It was cnf. 
tomaiy with thofc bathiriaoi , nil* Ikrj iijfmii oj /irir m* 
ftfllj,frjl Ic mall owflj wilt lie/i vhm Iktj UU nW, and defired 
for companions in the neii life. Thtamit, therefore, benetted 

aofwet'd tow 

Grecian, making to the perfon by the direction of her voice , he 
caught her by the hair with his left hand , and (fuppofiug her to 
be Chaticlca] with his light hand plunged hit fvoid into her 
bteift. Thioiald. 
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If I do feign, yon witneffes above, 
Punifii my life, for tainting of my love! 

Oli. Ah me, detefted ! how am I beguil'd ! 

Vio. Who does begoile yon ? who does do you 
wrong? 

Oli. Haft thou forgot thyfelf ? Is it fo long?— 
Call forth the holy father. [Exit an Attendant, 
Duke. Come, away. [7oViola. 

Oli. Whither my lord ? — Cefario, hufband, ftay. 
Duke. Hufband? 

Oli. Ay.hnlband; Can he that deny? 

Duke. Her hufband, firrah ? 

Vio. No, my lord, not I. 

Oli. Alas, it is the bafenefs of thy fear, 
That makes thCe ftrangie thy propriety : 1 
Fear not, Cefario, take thy fortunes up ; 
Be that thou know'ft thou art, and then thou art 
As great as that thou fcar'ft. — O, welcome, fathet \ 

Re-enter Attendant , and Prieft. 

Father, I charge thee, by thy reverence, 
Here to unfold ( though lately we intended 
To keep in darknefs , what occaGon now 
Reveals before 'tis ripe,) what thou doft know. 
Hath newly paft between this youth and me. 

Priest. A contract of eternal bond of love,* 
Confirm'd by mutual joinder of your hands, 

I —tlrangle lljfnfndft ] Siffn/i or difowa thy properly 
So, in M,tMhi 

And >ci dark night Jtnnghi the travelling limp." Stiitiki. 
* A i.n/rafl if denial bond of lore, J So , m A HiJ/mnir 
tfigke, Drum. 

i. The fciliag day bllWccB my lovt and Bit, 
Foi (v«(«j(7"{ 'J frUwJhif." MUObi. 

Bb 3 
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Attefted by the holy clofe oflips. 

Strengthen 1 d by interchangemerjt of your rings ;* 

And all the ceremony of this compaft 

ScaTrf in my function, by my teftimony : 

Since when, my watch hath told me, toward my 

I have travelPd but two hours. 

Duke. O, thou dilfcmblin<; cub ! wliat wittthon We, 
When time bath fow'd a griizie on thy cafe ? T 
Or will not clfc thy craft Co quickly grow, 
That thine own trip (hall be thine overthrow? 
Farewel, and take her; but direct thy feet. 
Where thou and I henceforth may never meet. 

Vio. My lord, I do pro tell, — 

Oli. O, do not fwear; 

Hold little faith, though thou baft too much fear. 

Enter Si it Andrew Acue-cheek , with his hcadbrekc. 

Sin And. For the love of Cod, a furgeon ; fend 
one prefently to Sir Toby- 
On. What's the matter? 

Sih And. He has broke my head acrofs, and lias 



7 ,c/l! CaJ, ■ word Uftd ff .n.tmpluo U Q)< loijlin. W 

ytl lalt or; f«i.<«f,. uic.inii>» [1st iltllru Iki.i ol a fo«. Juhkson 

So, Lb dry' J r„J;l Stale cf Inland, 16(6: 0_ U ceD LliHbtll 
a&eil a kuij^iii name ! Young, hoi. 1 he likeil a tompaiiy al brav' 
Iju.ci '- — He jnl -, ', as 1 like my Glvtr- haired conic) at home 
lbs i«J<> ait Isr better than :he bodies." Malom. 
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given fir Toby a bloody coxcomb too : for the love 
of God, your help: I had rather than forty pound, 
I were at home. 

OlI. Who has done this, fir Andrew? 

Sir And. The count's gentleman, one Cefario: 
we took him for a coward, but he's the very devil 
incardinate. 

Duke. My gentleman, Cefario ? 

Sir And. Od's lifelings, here he is :— You broke 
my head for nothing ; and that that I did, I was fct 
on to do't by fir Toby. 

Vio. Why do you fpeak to me ? I never hurt you : 
Yon drew your fword upon me, without catife; 
But I befpakc you fair, and hun you not. 

Sir And. If a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, you 
have hart me; I think, you fet nothingbya bloody 
coxcomb. 

Enter Sir Tobv Belch, drunk, led by the Clown. 

Here comes fir Toby halting, you fhall hear more ; 
but if he had not been in drink, he would have 
tickled you othergates than lie did. 

Duke. How now, gentleman? howis'twith you? 

SihTo. That's all one; he has hurt me, and there's 
the end on't. — Sot, did'ft fee Dick furgeon, fot ? 

Clo. O he's drunk, fir Toby, an hour agone; his 
eyes were fct at eight i'tbe morning. . . 

Sir To. Then he's a rogue. After a paffy-mea- 
fure, or a pavin,* I hate a drunken rogue. 

! Tin WtaTtgu. Ajtit a ™Kt-mtafxrt, ir ■ pavin, &t . ] The 
old copy rcadi — .. unci a paffy meafurct fan;™. " As xht ■ in Ms 
void ii icvcrlcd , the modern cdiiors hue bctn contented lo 
read — n paft-rueafuie " 
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Oli. Away with him: Who hath made this ha- 
vock with them? 

. mean a ftri* iantrj o*f of 

e fur^eon by this tide, becaute he wil 

■ hi jhovU Uvi inn J«ttr, and in a condition 
unded knight. 

Lntri ' y o t 

f„-Tsa)*"r^Jh containing . /i«/-.< im- 



ihc Tcufe will cornplcl, 
. D'A.mant, in cue a 
" In Tk, Cdi.,1, b, 

e e*dn Willi Oforlor" 



mJtt might be in vogu^ only with the vulgar/as with FalnaU^d 
Doll Teailbcct : and hence fir Toby may mean —he it a rogue, : n d 
a mean low fellow. Tollii. 

Ben lonfon alfo mentions the pavin, and calls il a Spanilh dance, 
AMimjl, p. 97 ; [ Whalley'i edition ] bul il fecmj to tome origi- 
nally from Padua , and mould rather be written fw« ( , is a cor- 
ruption of fainjnu. A dance of that name {faltatio finnan] 
occun in an old writer, quoted by the annoutor on Raltlaii , 
B. V. c. So. 

Pojfo mia/urn il undoubtedly 1 cortuplion, bul I know nOI how 
i[ lliould beicflilitd. TriwmTT, 

The fa-ran, tioto fait a peacock, il i grave and majefliik dance. 
The method of dancing il was anciently by gentlemen drilled with 
a cap and fword, by thofe of the long robe in their gowns, by 
princes in their mandei, and by ladies in gowns with long trains, 
the motion whereof in the dance, refembled that of a peacock' i 

Spaniards, and its figure 'il given with the charaQers for th/llep, 
in the OrtitfsgrefXU <it Tliti«il A-iiau. Every paviti has its git. 
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Sir And. I'll help you, fir Toby, becaufe we'll 
be dreiTed together. 



Of the ptjtmnxt llLlle ii lo he fiiJ, eieept lhat it wai a fa. 
vourile ail in the dayi of Q. Elizabeth. Ligon, in hi. Hiilory or 
Barbadoei, mentiom a fajfammc gilliard, which ia the year 1647, 
a Padre in that iOand played to him on the lute; the very fame, 
he fays , with ao air of that kind which in Shakfpeare'i play of 
Jfrirry IV. was originally played to Sic John Falfilff and Doll 
Tcarfheet, by Sneak, the mufician, there named. Thii little anec- 
dote Ligon might hive by tradition; but hii coneluiion, that be. 
eaufe it wai played in a dramatic reprereniation of the hiilory of 
Hnrj IV. 11 muft be lb ancient ai hii time, ii very idle and injudi- 

eions. Fttfj-jKitfai it thetefoce undoubtedly a corruption 

from fmg.^mc. SuJ.Hawuhi. 

With the help of Sit John Hawkim'i eiplanation of fsjfymia- 
fart, I think 1 now fee the meaning of thii paffagc. The fecond 
folio read* e[!,r . fiffj nri/urn So that I ihould imagine 

the following regulation of the whole fjieecfci would not be fur 

.carure or a f\va, I I ill a 
. „. . >« " ' H i» 

eharaSer, that Sir Tobv fhoulJ oijueli a fl.ong diilike of Jiueai 
iancti, fuch ai the fajfammo and the fevtn arc deferibid to be. 

T»«.WHITT. 

11 what hat been fisted, I IhinkJ it is matjifeS that Sir Toby 

f.i-.-r c.'.ijmf. F |t is one or Shakfpeate'j unrivalled 

tncic;, lhat hit charaaeri ire always confident. Even in 



jt, inllcad of untying it. 
cs pavyn I hate a drunken 
ceding Ipeech, not think- 

readj .. O he'l drunk, 

ere ii fcareely a page of 
. may not be found. 



a the fecond folio. Steivinj, 
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Sir To. Will yon help an afs-bcad, antl a cox- 
comb, and a knave? a chin-faced knave, a gnll?' 
On. Get him to bed, and let his hnrt be look'd 
to. 

[Exeunt Clown, Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew. 

Enter Sebastian. 

Seb. I am forry, madam, I have hurt your kinf- 

But, had it been the brother of my blood, 
1 muft have done no lefs, with wit, and fafety. 
You throw a ftrauge regard upon nie, and 
By that I do perceive it hath offended you; 
Pardon me, fweet one, even for the vows 
We made each other but fo late ago. 

Duke. One face, one voice, one habit, and two 
perrons ; 

A natural perfpeAive," that is, and is not. 
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Seb. Antonio, O ray dear Antonio ! 
How have the hours rack'd and tortur'd me, 
Since 1 have loft thee? 

Ant. Sebaftian are you? 

Seb. Fear'ft thou that Antonio ? 

Ant. Howhave you made divifion ofyourfclf?— 
An apple, cleft in two, is not more twin 
Than thefe two creatures. Which is Sebaftian? 

Oli. Mod wonderful ! 

Seb. Do I ftand there? I never had a brother : 
Nor can there be that deity in my nature. 
Of here and every where. I had a lifter, 
Whom the blind waves and furges have devour' d : — 
Of charity,' what kin are you to me? [To Viola. 
What countryman? what name? what parentage? 

Vio. OfMeffaline: Sebaftian was my father; 
Such a Sebaftian was my brother too, 



o fpcjk ; *di clarit} , 
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So went he fuited to his watery tomb : 
If fpirits can aiTume both form and fuit 
You come to fright us. 

Seb. A fpirit I am, indeed ; 

But am in that dimenfion grofsly clad, 
Which from the womb I did participate. 
Were you a woman, as the reft goes even, 
1 Jhqold my tears let fall upon your cheek. 
And fay — Thrice welcome, drowned Viola! 

Vio. My father had a mole upon his brow. 

Slb. And fo had mine. 

Vio. And died that day when Viola from her birth 
Had nnmber'd thirteen years. 

Seb. O, that record is lively in my foul! 
He finifhed, indeed, his mortal aft, 
That day that made my fifter thirteen years. 

Vio. If nothing lets to make us happy both. 
But this my mafculine ufurp'd attire , 
Do not embrace me, till each circumftance 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere, and jump, 
That I am Viola : which to confirm, ' 
I'll bring you to a captain in this town, 
Where lie my maiden weeds ; by whofe gentle help 
I was preferv'd, to fcrve this noble count : 
All the occurrence" of my fortune fince 
Hath been between this lady, and this lord. 

Seb. So comes it, lady, you have been miftook: 
[To Olivia. 

But nature to her bias drew in that. 
You would have been contracted to a maid; 
Nor are you therein, by my life, deceiv'd, 
You are betroth'd both to a maid and man. 

lutrrnu ] I Italian our auihoi wiota » ^i^oki. 
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Duke, Be not amai'd; tight noble is his blood. — 
If this be To, as yet the glafs feems true, 
I lhall have (hare in this moll happy wreck: 
Boy, thou hafl faid to me a thoufand times, 

[To Viola. 
Thou never fhould'ft love woman like to me. 

Vio. And all thofe fayings will I over-fwear ; 
And ail thofe fwearings keep as true in foul, 
As doth that orbed continent the fire 
That fevers day from night. 

Duke. Give me thy hand : 

And let me fee thee in thy woman's weeds. 

Vio. The captain, that did bring me firft on Ihore, 
Hath my maid's garments : he', upon fome action. 
Is now in durance ; at Malvolio's fnit, 
A gentleman, and follower of my lady's. 

Oil. He fliall enlarge him: — Fetch Malvolio 
hither:— 
And yet, alas, now I remember me, 
They fay, poor gentleman, he's much diftrafl. 

Re-enter Clown , with a Utter. 

A mod extracting frenzy' of mine own 

From my remembrance clearly bantlh'd his. — 

How does he, Grrah ? 

) A itjl cilraSing fmij — ] i. e. a frenzy ihit drew me away 
from evtry ihing bui ill own objeS. Wa ■HUSTON. 

So, WilSLim de Wyrcifter, fpt.tinj of King Henry VI. fayi 

.. fMlt uciilt in g'trim inpnilalm tifil'u t ila fnorf estiadul 

i unit vUiitlt." Stiivimi. 

I formerly fuppofed Ibal Shalcfpeare wrote — diJIrtHhf; but 
bivt fince met wiih a paffage in Ti, Hijh'it if Hsmti.l b). 1. 
i6oS, Sig. C i, thai fccmi 10 fupport the leading of ihe old 
copy 1 ■■ — id try if men of great account be ittrtU out of tlnir 
Will." Malum. 
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Clo. Truly, madam, he holds Belzebub at the 
ftave's end. as welJ as a man in his cafe may do ; 
lie has here writ a letter to you, I mould have given 
it you to-day morning ; but as a madman's epiflles 
are no goipels, fo it (kills not much, when they are 
delivered. 

On. Open it and read it. 

Clo. Look then to be well edified, when the fool 
delivers the madman. — By the Lord madam, — 

Oli. How now! art thou mad? 

Clo. No, madam, 1 do but read madnefs : an 
your ladythip will have it as it ought to be, you 
mad allow vox, ' 

On. Pr'ythee, read i'thy right wits. 

Ci.O. So 1 do, madonna ; but to read his right 
wits,' is to read thus ;thercforcpeq>end, my princefs, 
and give ear. 

Oli. Read it you, firrah. [To Fabian. 



■ '" f 'hl"l>Z°,ih a 



£l |>-.l 



The Clown, we miy piefurat, h: 
a wciy loud lone, and probably i 
Being reprimanded by hii minrefs , 
IJ jou utufil l«0( it reid u cAiFoflrr, oi /uiA i mad tpijlr eug/,1 ([ 
it tad, pa mujfttmil mt fo o Irintick Ism. MA LONE. 

- I HI la rtt&larigU m'/i,] To repieftnt his prclent fl 

of mind, u lo tad j inadinaa'i letlir, *t I now tio, like a m 
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Fab. [reads.] BytkeLord, madam, you wrong ms, 
and the world Jiiall know it : though you have put me 
into darknefs, and given your drunken toufinrule over 
me, yet' have 1 the benefit of my fenfes as well as your 
ladyfliip. I have your own letter that induced me to the 
femblance I put on; with the which I doubt not but to 
do myfelf much right, or you much fliame. Think of me 
as youpleafe. I have my duty a little unlhought of and 
fpeak out of my injury. The madly-ufed Malvolio. 

Oli. Did he write this? 

Clo. Ay, madam. 

Duke. This favours not nvnch of diftraflion. 
Oli. See him deliver'd, Fabian; bring him hither. 

[Exit Fabian. 

My lord, fo pleafc yon, thefe things further thought 

To think me as well a fifler as a wife, 
One day fliail crown the alliance on'c, fo plcafe 
you, 6 ■ 

Here at my houfe, and at my proper cotl. 

Duke. Madam, I am moft apt to embrace your 
offer.— 

Your maftcr quits you ; [To Viola.] and, for your 

fcrvice done him, 
So much againfl the mettle of your fex,' 
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So far beneath your foft and tender breeding. 
And fincc you call'd me mafter for fo long, 
Here is my hand; you fhall from this time be 
Your mailer's miftrefs, 

Oli. A filler? — yon are flic. 

Rt-enter Fabian, with Malvolio. 

Duke. Is this the madman ? 

Oli. Ay, my lord, this fame : 

How now, Malvolio? 

Mal. Madam, yon have done me wrong, 

Notorious wrong. 

Oli. Have I, Malvolio ? no. 

Mal. Lady, you have. Pray you, perufe that 
letter : 

You mnft not now deny it is your hand, 
Write from it, if you can, in hand, or phrafe ; 
Or fay, 'tis not yourfeal, nor your invention : 
You can fay none of this : Well, grant it then. 
And tell me, in the modefly of honour. 
Why you have given me fuch clear lights of 
favour ; 

Bade me come fmiling, and crofs-garter'd to you, 
To put on yellow flockings, and to frown 
Upon fir Toby, and the lighter' people : 
And, afttng this in an obedient hope , 
Why have you fuffer'd me to be imprifon'd. 
Kept in a dark houfe, vifited by the pried, 

ii Ti» onl T tit!t thou ditdiio'd in her " 

i. e. the want of title. Again, in Kit* JHcijri III t 

u The firflit, fovereign, nf mjr fcrvant'i lift " 

thit it, the remiflioo of the forfeit. Malone. 

* — lifitcr — ] People of left dignity or imp o itio.ee. 
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And made the mod notorious g^ck,* and gull, 
That e'er invention play'd on? tell me why. 

Oli. Alas, Malvolio, this is not my writing, 
Thoogh, I confefs, much like the character : 
Bnt, out of queftion, 'tis Maria's hand. 
And now I do bethink me, it was (lie 
Firft told me, thoo waft mad; then cam'ft in 
fmiling,* 

And in fuch forms which here werfe prcfuppos'd* 
Upon thee in the letter. Pr'ythee, be content : 
This practice hatli moft fhrewdly pafs'd upon thec ; 
But when we know the grounds and authors of it, 
Thou (halt be both the plaintiff and the judge 
Of thine own caufe. 

Fab. Good madam, hcarme fpeat ; 



u Of lh" other - ! villainy. " 
in A™ vtri. .vttUxt **d JiliUMlt Trntif- 
he. iSol I 

IWbt he be aula, my joy, rjuhil reek, . 



» tin cam'/ m/mlits,] i. «. then , Hi! Ill* cam'lt in 

failing. Malosi. 

1 beliere the lady mean* only what fhc Em elmrty cipieffed : 
u — then ihou tamefl in failing; " riot tUlQu had been Informed 
of this circum flan tc by Maria. Maria*! aetount , in lhort, «ji 
jufliCcd by the fobfcqtient appearance o( Malvolio. SteiviHi. 

3 iin win prcfuppD>*U — 1 Prtfuppai'd, lot impaled. 

WAtll-HTOH. 

Fri/appti'i rather ferim 10 mean pnrioufly pointed oul for Ihjr 
imitation; ot fuch ai it wai TuppoftJ thou woutd'ft aOtime after 
thou nadir read the letter. The fuj-jtjilim «ji /rtcieu to (it .tf. 

.Vol. V. C c 
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And let no quarrel, nor no brawl to come. 
Taint the condition of this prcfeiu hour, 
Which I have wonder* d at. In hope it fhall not, 
Mofi freely I confefs, myfelf, and Toby, 
Set this device againft Malvolio here, 
Upon fome llubborn and uncoivrteous parts 
We had conceiv'd againft him :* Maria writ 
The letter, at Gr Toby's great importance; 1 
Jr. recompence whereof, he hath married her. 
How with a iponful malice it was follow'd, 
l\lay rather pluck on laughter than revenge; 
If that the injuries be jrjftly weigh'd, 
That have on both fides part. 

Oli, Alas, poor fool ! * how have they baffled 
thee ? 1 

Clo, Why, fome are born great, fame atehitve 
greatntfs, and fane have greatnrjs thrown upon them!. 
I was one, fir, in this interlude ; one fir Topas, fir; 
but that's all one : — By the Lord, fool, I am not 
TiL.id ; — lint tlo you remember ? s Madam, why laugh 

4 up«* femi /tiiia™ tad mtttrtitti full 

Wi ltd ttnciiv'd againl? him : ] Surely we fhould rather read 
_ tnrnh'd in him. Ttiwhiit. 

1 ■ jf J, Tetfi grnl importance ; ) Imf (r/nnti is mpirliwiij, 

iwiftrtmumat, Stelve;;!. 

6 Aln, fmificl!] See nolH on Kbi; Lmr, \h V. fc- iii. 

7 — Uv km lirj La Hi en" Ih'if] See Mr. Tollti'i time on a 

paffagc in the Ilifi fecne of the fit ft ail of fiing Richard Its 
ii I in dtfgnc'il, Impcach'd, pod ttfitti here." 

» But it jou ummhr? Mtdii*,] The old copy poirns iliii 
pillar,! crroncoufly: — ii But do you teinember, madam, ' fcc. I 
Live followed the regulation proofed iu the fubfei[ueDt note. 

STFtffNJ. 

A) the Clown ii fpeatinj lo Milvollo, and not to Olivia, I 
think tills pjffi^c lis o-.il J !.e icul.u-i thus — . iii do )[U nmpirr .' — 
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you at fuck a barrtn rafcali an you Jmile not, hr's 
: And thus the whirligig of time brings in 
his revenges. 

Mal. I'll be revenged on the whole pack of you. 

[Exit. 

Ou. He hath been mofl notorioufly abus'd. 

Duke. Purine him, and entreat him to a peace :— 
He hath not told us of the captain yet; 
When that is known, and golden time convents, 9 
A foleron combination (hall be made 
Of our dear fouls — Mean time, fweet filler. 
We will not part from hence,— Cefario, come; 
For fo you (hali be, while yon are a man ; 
But, when in other habits you arc feen, 
Orlino's miflrefs, and his fancy's cjueen. [Exeunt. 

SONG. 

Clo. When that I was and a littlt tiny boy, * 
With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 
A foolifi thing was but a toy. 
For the rain it raintth every day, 

however, i> 10 tjfimiltl and therefore, the count may rocja, when 
the happy hour ctili u again It filing, SntVIN). 

tmrir.li, ] i. e. Uiall fcive, agree, bt convenient. Doucr. 

■ [Tin Us! I *■.). and a tilth thj ley, fcc. | Here again we have 
an old Hang, fiarcely worth correflion. 'Cainfl jaastj tui Ultra 
mud evidently be, againft htm cnA Ihltf. — When 1 was a boy, 
my folly and mifttilevoui aaiomt were little regarded -, hut when I 
came to manhood, men fh"' ll>eir gatei again" me, ai ■ !•«« and 
0 UUf. 

Sir Tbomn Hanrner rightly reduce! llie fublcqumi woirls. Ml 
taditadi, to the angular number: and a little alteration •■ Kit 

Mr. Iteevens obfetvei'in a note at the end of Muii ais situ! 
■A'ctffcf, thai the play had formerly Biffed under the name of 

Cc > 
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But when I came to man's efiatt. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 

'Gainjl knave and thief men Jkttt their gale, 
for the rain it raineth every day. 



But -mini I came, alas! to wive. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 

By fwaggering could I never thrive, 
For the rain it raineth every day. 



But when I came unto my bed. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 
With tojs-pots Jlill had drunken head. 

For the rain it raineth every day. 



A great while ago the world begun, 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 
But that's all one, our play is done. 

And we'll jtrive to pleajc you every day. 

[Exit. 



BinttiO and Btatril. It (ttm% to have been the CMTt-fafiien 10 
al.ei the tklrs. A very ingenious lady, wicli whom I have the 
hmmui la be aequjinltd. Mil. Afkcw of fluetn's -Square, ||21 a 
fine eopy of the fecond folio edition a( Shaetpeate , which 
formerly belonged to Ring Charles I. and was a prefent from 
him 10 hi I Mallei of llie Rtveli , Sir Thomas Herbert. Sit 
Hiomai I. is alleicd Eve title) in the lift of the play), to .. Silldilt 
ni Btttriu, — 1>MW lad U>Jh< — K'f'linii, — Mr. fam/o, and 
Malvtlh. " 

ll is lamentable to fee how far parly and prejudice will rally 
the V/ifeR men, even agalnft their own praaite and opinion!. 
Mihon, in bii EjuspoteXntfTS/, centum Kin^ Clmlei for reading 

one whom I fays he] we well Ir.iw >vas the dofct companion of 
his foliLudcs, miin Sk*iJtt4it.~ FaxMK. 
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I have followed the regulations propofed by Sir T. Hanmer and 
Dr. Farmer i and eontequently , infleiil of fcna.ni, Ihlcvtf, bedi, 
andlio.li, have primed <■ knave, thief,- it. 

Dr. Farmer might have obferved, that the alteration! of ilio 
titles are in hii MaUft/i own hand, writing , materially differing 
from Sir Thomai Herbert's, ol which the fame volume afford. 



falhet Jc-afh fee. With this iiuolalion I was furnifhed by Mr. 
Mai one. ^ 

cipher of King Charles II. on die back of ii , il preferred in 
Mr. Garricfs collodion. 

Though we are well convinced that Slukfpeare Lai written 
flight ballads for the fake of dif,:ri mini tin.; [haraflen more 
ftrongly , or for other netellary purpafes . in the courr= of his 
inised dramas, it is fcarct credible, that after lie had cleared his 
ilage, he (faould exhibit Ids Clown afrellr , and with To poor a re- 
commendation ai this fong, width is uiletly uiicoimcdcd with the 
fubjeci of the preceding comedy. I do not rhercforc heCtatc 
to call the nonenfical ditty before us , Tome buffoon aflofi com- 
poGtion, which wai accidentally Lacked to the Prooprcr's copy 
of. Tvnlfli-Jfiikt , having been rafually fubjoined to it for the 
divcib.m, or at the call, of the loweil order of fp^tlaion. In 



The foliloquy of Mi 
cole merely by hi. 



THE END OF THE FIFTH VOLUME. 
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